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ME N. 


Tear, King of Britain. 


King of France. 


Duke of Burgundy. 
Duke of Cornwall. 
Duke of Albany. 


Earl of Gloſter. 


Earl of Kent. 


Edgar, Son to Gloſter, 


Edmund, Baſtard Son to Gloſter. 


Curan, a Courtier, 


Phyſician. - 


Fool. 


Ofeald, Steward to „Sener. b 4 
A Captain, employed by Edmund. 
Gentleman, attendant on Cordelia. 
A Herald. 

Old Man, tenant to Gloſter, 
Servants to Cornwall, 


—  WOMENM . 
Goneril, | 
Regan, { Daughters to Tear. 
Cordelia, 


| Kaight attending on the King, Officers, Meſſengers, Sol- - | 


diers, and Attendants, 


Scene, Britain, 
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ACTI. SCENE T. 


f King Lzanr's Palace. Enter KenT, .GLOSTER, ant 
: | EDMUND. | | 


| Kent. | 

I-Taovenr, the king had more ed the duke of 
Albany, than Cornwall. | | 
Slo. It did always ſeem ſo to us: but now, in the diviſion 
of the kingdom, it appears not-which of the dukes he va- 
lues moſt; for equalities are ſo weigh'd, that curioſity in 
neither can make choice of either's moiety. | 
Kent. Is not this your ſon, my lord? - 
Slo. His breeding, fir, hath been at my charge: I 
have ſo often bluſhed to e him, Wat now 
am braz d to't. 

Kent, I cannot conceive you. 

Slo. Sir, this young fellow's mother could: W 
ſhe grew round-wombed ; and had, indeed, fir, a ſon 
for her cradle, e'er ſhe had a huſband for her bed. Do 
you ſmell a fault ? 

Kent. 1 cannot wiſh the fault undone, the iſſue of it 
being ſo proper. 

Glo. But I have, ſir, a ſon by RAY of law, ſome year 
elder than this, who yet is no dearer in my account, 
though this knave came ſomewhat ſaucily into the world 
before he was ſent for: yet was his mother fair; there 
was good ſport at his making, and the whoreſon muſt be 


 acknowledged.—Do you know this noble gentleman, Ed- 
mund? 5 


\ 
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Zam. No, my lord. 

Glo. My lord of Kent: remember him hereafter as 
my honourable friend. | | 

Kam. My ſervices to your lordſhip, 

Kent. I muſt love you, and ſue to know you better: 

Edm. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy deſerving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away he ſhall 
+ rag :z——— The * is coming. 


[Trumpets ſound within, 


Enter Lx AR, ConnwaLlt, ALBANY, GONERLL, REGAN. 
ConpzILIA, and Attendants, 

Tear. Attend the lords of France ang Burgundy, Gloſ.. 

Glo, 1 ſhall, my liege. ter. 

Zreunt GLosTER, and EDMUND. 

Tear. Mean time we ſnall expreſs our darker purpoſe. 

The map there. Know, that we have divided, 


In three, our kingdom : and tis our faſt intent 


To ſhake all cares and buſineſs from our age; 
Conferring them on younger ſtrengths, while we 
Unburden'd crawl toward death. Our ſan of Cornwall, 
And you, our no leſs loving ſon of Albany, 
We have this hour a conſtant will to publiſh. 
Our daughters ſeveral dowers, that future ſtrife 
May be prevented now. The prices France and Bur- 
gundy, 

Great rivals in our youngeſt daughter « 10 
Long in our court have made their amorous ſojourn, 
And here are to be anſwer'd — Tell me, my daughters. 
(Since now we will diveſt us, both of rule, 
Intereſt of territory, cares of ſtate), 
Which of yon, ſhall we ſay, doth love us moſt ? 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend 
Where nature doth with merit Os —Gonerih,, | 
Our eldeſt-born, ſpeak firſt. 

Gon. Sir, I 
Do love you more than words can wield the matter, 
Dearer than eye-fight,. ſpace, and liberty; | 


- 


Beyond what can be valued, rich or rare; 
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No leſs than life, with grace, health, beauty, Honour: 

As much as child e' er love, or father found. 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable; N 
Beyond all manner of ſo much I love you. | 
Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do? Love, and be n | 

Ade. 

* Of all theſe a. even from this line to this, * | 
With ſhadowy foreſts and with champains rich'd, 8 
With plenteous rivers and wide-ſkirted meads, 

We make thee lady: To thine and Albany's iſſue 
Be this perpetual.— What ſays our ſecond daughter, 
Our deareſt Regan, wife to Cornwall? Speak ? 1 

Reg. Jam made of that ſelf metal as my ſiſter, 

And prize me at her worth. In my true heart 

J find, ſhe names my very deed of love; | 

Only ſhe comes too ſhort : that I profeſs 

Myſelf an enemy to all other joys, 

Which the moſt precious ſquare of ſenſe bee 1 

And find, I am alone felicitate 

In your dear highneſs' love. | 

Cor, Then poor Cordelia! a [ Lfedts- 

And yet not ſo; fince, Lam ſure, my love's 5 
More pond'rous than my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine, hereditary ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom; 
No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, 

Than that confirm'd on Goneril. Now, our joy, ' 
Although the laſt, not leaſt ; to whoſe young love 
The. vines of France, and with of Burgundy, 
Strive to be intereſted ; what can you ſay, to draws 
A third, more opnlena than your liſters? 8 78 
Cor. Nothing, my lord. 
Tear. Nothing . 

Cor. Nothing. ES 

Lear. Nothing can come of nothing : ſpeak again. 

Cor. Unhappy chat I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : I love your majeſty 
According to my bond; nor more, nor leſs. 
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Lear, How, how, Cordelia ? mend your hors a little, 


Leſt it may mar your fortunes. 

Cor. Good, my lord, 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me: I 
Return thoſe dutics back as are right fit, 
Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 


Why have my ſiſters huſbands, if they ſay, A 


They love you, all Haply, when I ſhall wed, 
That lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall carry- 
Half my love with him, half my care, and A: 


Sure, I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 15 


To love my father all. 

Tear. But goes thy heart with this? 

Cor. Ay, my good lord. 

Zear. So young, and ſo untender ? 3 0 a 

Cor. So young, my lord, and true. 
Tear. Let it be ſo— Thy truth then be thy dower: 
For, by the ſacred radiance of the ſun; | 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night; 
By all the operations of the orbs, | 
From'whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be; 
Here I diſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, ſor ever. The barbarous Scythian. 
Or he that makes his generation meſſes | | 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall to my boſom 
Be as well neighhour'd, pitied, and relicv'd, 
As thou, my ſometime daughter. 

Kent. Good, my liege 

Lear. Peace, Kent ! | 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath: 
1 lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſt 
On her Sad nurſery,—Hence, and avoid my ſight !— 

[ To a 


So be my grave my peace, as here I give 


Her father's heart from her Call France; Who ſtirs? 


Call Burgundy.— Cornwall, and Albany, 


With 


ee | 
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With my two daughters dowers digeſt this third: 
Let pride, which ſhe calls plainneſs, marry her. 
Ido inveſt you jointly with my power, 
Pre-eminence, and all the large effects 
That troop with majeſty. Ourſelf, by monthly an, 
With reſervation of an hundred knights, 
By you to be ſiſtain'd, ſhall our abode 
Make with you by due turns. Only we ſhall retain 
The name, and all the addition to a king; 
The ſway, revenue, execution of the reſt, 
Beloved ſons be yours: which to confirm, 
This coronet part between you. [Giving the crowne 
Kent. Royal Lear, 
Whom TI have ever honour'd as my king, 
Lov'd as my father, as my maſter follow'd, 
As ray great patron thought on in my prayers —— 
Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from the ſhaft; 
Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart: be Kent unmannerly, 
When Lear is mad. What wouldſt thou do, old man? 
Thinkſt thou that duty ſhould have dread to ſpeak, 
When power to flattery bows? To plainneſs Honour” s 
bound, 
When majeſty ſtoops to folly, Reverſe thy doom; 
And, in the beſt conſideration, check. 
This hideous raſhneſs: anſwer my life, my judgment, 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt ; 
Nor are thoſe empty-hearted, whoſe low ſound 
Reverbs no hollowneſs. «. | | 
Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 
Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn 
To wage againſt thine enemies: nor fear to loſe it, 
Thy ſafety -heing the motive. 
Tear. Out of my ſight! 
Kent. See better, Lear ; and let me ni remain 
The true blank of thine eye, | 
Lear, Now, by Apollo—— _ — 
Kent. Now, by Apollo, king, 
Thou ſwear'ſt thy gods in vain. 
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Tear. O, vaſſal !- miſcreant! | 
i [ Laying bis hand on his fwords 


Alb. as: Dear fir, forbear. 
Kent. Do; kill thy phyſician, and the fee beſtow 
Upon the foul diſeaſe.” Revoke thy gift; 
Or, whilft I can vent clamour from my throat,. 
[1 I'll tell thee thou doſt evil. 
11 7 1 Lear. Hear me, recreant! 
5 On thine allegiance hear me!. | 
Since thou haſt fought to make us break our vow - 
(Which we durſt never yet), and, with ſtrain'd pride, 
To come betwixt our ſentence and our power 
(Which nor our nature nor our place can Bear), 
. Our potency made good, take thy reward. 
= Five days we do allot thee, for proviſion 
To ſhield thee from diſaſters of the u orld; 
And, on the ſixth, to turn thy hated back 
Upon our-kingdom : if, on the tenth day following; 

Thy baniſh'd trunk be found in our dominions, 55 
= The moment is thy death: Away! By Jupiter, ] 
: This ſhall not he re vok' d. ſpear, 

| Kent. Why, fare thee well, king: ſince thus thou wilt ap- 
Freedom lives hence, and baniſhment is here. | 
| SHE ous to their dear ſhelter take thee, maid, 
. ConDeLiA, 
That juſtly think'ſt, and haſt moſt rightly ſaid ! 
And you large ſpeeches may your deeds approve, 
| [ To REGAN, and GONERIL, . 
That good effects . ſpring from words of love.— 


Thus Kent, O princes ! bids you all adieu; 
He'll ſhape his old courſe in a country new, [Exits 


25 , 
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PUT EASTER 


£ 


Re-euter Glosrzn, ⁊vitb FRANCE, ee and At 
ö tendants. 


Glo. Here's France and Burgundy, my noble lord. 
Lear. My lord. of Burgundy, : 
We firſt addreſs towards you, who with this king 
Have rivall'd for our daughter; what, in the leaſt, , 
Will you require in preſent dower with her, | 
Or ceaſe your queſt of love ? 


Fd 


Bur. 


” (rs 


4 


Lo Tpeak and purpoſe not; ſince what I well intend, 
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Bur. Moſt royal majeſty, 
T crave no more than hath your highneſs „ 
Nor will you tender leſs. 


Lear. Right noble Burgundy, _ 
When ſhe was dear to us, we did hold her ſo; 


But now her price is fall'nn: Sir, there ſhe ſtands: | 
If aught within that little ſeeming ſubſtance, 

Or all of it, with our diſpleaſure piec'd, 

And nothing more, may fitly like your grace, 


| She's there, and ſhe is your's. 


Bur. I know no anſwer. 

Lear. Sir, will you, with thoſe infirmitien the owes, 
Unfriended, new adopted to our hate, 
Dower'd with our curſe, and ſtranger'd with our oath, 


Take her, or leave her? 


Bur. Pardon me, royal Sir; 3 5 
Election makes not up on ſuch conditions. me, 


Lear. Then leave her Sir; for, by the power that made 


I tell you all her wealth, For you, great king, | 
; [To FRAN ex. 


T would not from your love make ſuch a ſtray, 


To match you where I. hate; therefore beſecth * 
To avert your liking a more worthier way, 
Than on a wretch whom nature is aſham'd 
Almoſt to acknowledge her's. 
France. This is moſt frrabge ! ! 

That ſhe, who even but now was your beſt object, 
The argument of your praiſe, balm of your age, 
The beſt, the deareſt ; ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, to diſmantle 

So many folds of favour ! Sure, her offence 
| Muſt be of ſuch unnatural degree, 

That monſters it, or your fore-vouch'd affection. 
Fall into taint: which to believe of her, 


Muſt be a faith, that reaſon without miracle 


Should never plant in me. 
Cor. I yet beſeech your majeſty 
(If for TI want that glib and oily art, 


Pl 


*”” 


————̃ — — — 


* 
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III do't before I ſpeak) that you make known” 


It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulneſa, 
No unchaſte action, or diſhonour'd ſtep, 
That hath deprived me of you grace and favour : 
But even for want of that, for which I am richer ; 
A ſtill-ſoliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue . 
'That I am glad! have not, though, not to have i it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking. 

Lear. Better thou 


| Had'ſt not been born, than not to have pleas' d me better» $ 


France. Is it no more but this? a tardineſs in nature, 
Which often leaves the hiſtory unſpoxe, 8 


hat it intends to do ?—— My lord of Burgundy, : 


What ſay you to the lady ? Love is not love, $ 

When it is mingled with regards, that ſtand 

Aloof from the entire point, Will you have her? 

She is herſelf a dowry. 1 
Bur. Royal Lear, | 

Give but that portion which yourſelf propos d, 

And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 


Ducheſe of Burgunday, 
Lear. Nothing: I have bn! Iam Fug | 


Bur. I am ſorry then, you have ſo loſt a father, 


That you muſt loſe a huſband. ä 


Cor. Peace be with Burgundy ! 
Since that reſpects of fortune are his love, 
I ſhall not be his wife a 

France. Faireſt Cordelia, that art ek rich, being poly 7 
Moſt choice, forſaken; and moſt lowd, 1224-25 tak 
Thee and thy virtues here I ſeize upon: 
Be it lawful, I take up what's caſt away. 
Gods, gods! tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt negle@ | 
My love ſhould kindle to inflame reſpect. 7 5 
Thy dowerleſs daughter, king, thrown to my chance, 


- Ts queen of us, of ours, and our fair France: 


Not all the dukes of wat'riſh Burgundy 

Shall buy this unpriz'd precious maid of me 
Bid them farewell, Cordelia, though unkind :. 
Thou loſeſt here, a better where to find, 
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Lode Thou haſt her, France: let her be thine; for we. 
Have no ſuch daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee 


That face of her's again: Therefore be gone, | 
Without our grace, our love, our ben. | 
Come, noble Burgundy. | i | 
|  [Flouriſh. Exeunt Lran, Ry Sc. 
Franc e. Bid farewell to your ſiſters. 
Cor. The jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes 4 | 
Cordelia leaves you: I know you what you are; | 
And like a ſiſter, and moſt loth to call | | 
XZ Your faults, as they are nam'd. Uſe mw our ficher, 
To your profeſſing boſoms I commit him : 1 
But yet, alas! ſtood I within his grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place, I 
So farewell to you both. | | 
Reg. Preſcribe not us our dutics, 
Gon. Let your ſtudy 
Be to content your lord; who hath 3 you 
At fortune's aims: You have obedience ſcanted, 
And well are worth the want that you have wanted, 
Cor. Time ſhall unfold what plated cunning hides, 
Who cover Faults, at laſt ſhame them derides. 
| Well may you proſper : 
1 France. Come my fair Gordelia. 
[ Exeunt FRANCE and CORDELIA, 
Gon. Siſter, it is not a little I have to ay, of what moſt 
nearly appertains to us both. I think, our e will 
Hence to-night. 
Reg. That's moſt certain, and with you; next month 4 
with us. 
Gon. You ſee how full of changes his age is, the obſer- 
vation we have made of it hath not been little: he always 
Jov'd our ſiſter moſt ; and with what poor judgment he 
hath now caſt her off appears too groſsly. | 
Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age: yet he hath ever but 
MNenderly known himſelf. s 
Gon. The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath been but 
raſh; then muſt we look to receive from his age, not alone 
the TR of long · engrafted 9 but, there- 
; 4, : 


— 


we 


A 
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withal, the unruly waywardneſs that infirm and choleric 


Fears bring with them. 
Reg, Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like to * n 


him, as this of Kent's baniſhment. 
Son. There is further compliment of leave-taking "ES | 
| tween France and him. Pray you, let us hit together: If 
our father carry authority with ſuch diſpoſitiens as he 
bears, this laſt ſurrender of his will but offend us. | 
Reg. We ſhall further think of it. 
Con. We muſt do ſomething, and i' the heat. ¶ Zxeunt. 


8 


_ 


| SCENE TT. 


4 Coftle belonging fo the Earl of Gloſter. Enter EDMunD | 


evith a letter. 


Edm, Thou, nature, art my coddefs to W law 
My . are bound: Wherefore ſhould 1 
Stand in the plague of cuſtom; and permit 
The curioſity of nations to deprive me, 

For that I am ſome twelve or fourteen moon-ſhines 

Lag of a brother ? Why baſtard ? Wherefore baſe ? 

When my dimenſions are as well compact, 

My mind as generous, and my ſhape as true, 

As honeſt madam's iſſue ? Why brand they us 

With baſe ? with baſeneſs ? baſtardy ? baſe, baſe ! 

Who, in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take 

More compoſition and fierce quality, 

Than doth, within a dull, ſtale, tired bed, 

Go to the creating of a. whole tribe of fops, 

Got *tween aſleep and wake? Well then, 

| Legitimate Edgar, I muſt have your land; 
Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund, 

As to the legitimate: Fine word legitimate! 

Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed, 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the baſe 

| Shall top-the legitimate. I grow, I proſper — 

Now, gods, Rand up for baſtards ! | 


N 


* 


Af 7. WNGLEAR» ; 13 
Enter Gros rER. 
Slo. Kent baniſh'd thus! And France in choler . : 
And the king gone to-night ! ſubſcrib'd his power! 
| Confin'd to exhibition ! All this done 
PD pon the gad '—Edmund ! How now ? ? what-news ? 
Fam. So pleaſe your lordſhip, none. | 
Putting up the letter, 
Glo. Why, ſo earneſtly ſeek you to Put up that letter ? 
Edm. I know no news, my lord. / 
.Glo. What paper were you reading? 
_Edm. Nothing, my lord. | 
Glo. No! what needed then that terrible difpatch of it 
into your pocket? the quality of nothing hath not ſuch 
need to hide itſelf. Let's ſee : Come, os it be . 
ſhall not need ſpectacles. | 
Eadm. I beſeech you, Sir, pardon me: it is a letter from 
my brother, that I have not all o er- read.; and for ſo much 
as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for youy — 
Glo. Give me the letter, Sir. 
Ed. I ſhall offend, either to detain or give 1. The 
contents, as in part I underſtand __ are to blame, | 
Glo. Let's ſee, let's ſee. | | 
dm. 1 hope, for my brother's ;utification, he wrote 
this but as an eſſay or taſte of my virtue. 5 
Slo. reads.] mw policy, and reverence of ages makes 4. 


till our oldneſs cannot reliſþ them, '7 begin to "nd an idle and 1 

| Fond bondage in the oppreſſion of aged tyranny ; who ſays, we. | 

as it hath power, but as it is ſuffered. Come to me, that 

this I may ſpeak more. I our father. would fleeþ "till I wal's - 

him, you ſhould enjoy half his revenue for ever, and live the l. Bag.” 

loved of your brother, Edgar, ——Hum.—Conſpiracy |— * 

Sleep, "till 1 wat'd bim,——you fpould enjoy half bis revenue ! 

My. ſon Edgar! had he a hand to write this? a heart and 

brain to breed it in — Os came this to vou? Who 

brought it? 
Ea. It was not brought me, my lord, there's the cun--— 

ning of it: I found it thrown in at the caſement of my 8 
| cloſet. „ 3 ® Ana: | 2 
Vol. VIII. B i Gle. hs 
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Glo. You know the character to be your brother's ? 


Eum. If the matter were good, my lord, I durſt ſwear 
it were his: but in reſpect of that, I would fain think it 


were not, 


Els. It is his, 
Edam. It is his hand, my lord ; but, I ys his heart is 


Not in the contents. | 

Glo, Hath he never heratofore founded you in this bufi- 
neſs? 

Zam. Never, my lord: But I have often heard him 
maintain it to be fit, that ſons, at perfect age, and fathers 
declining, the father ſhould be as ward to the wo and 
the ſon manage his revenue. 

Glo. O villain, villain !. 


His very opinion in the let- 


ter——Abhorred villain! Unnatural, deteſted brutiſh 


villain ! worſe than brutiſh !——Go, ſirrah, ſeek him; I'll 
apprehend him: Abominable villain—— Where is he? 

Eam. I do not well know, my lord. If it ſhall pleaſe 
vou to ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, till 
you can derive from him better teſtimony of his intent, you 
ſhould run a certain courſe ; where, if. you violently pro- 
ceed againſt him, miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make a 
great gap in your own honour, and ſhake in pieces the 
heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down my life for him, 
that he hath writ this to feel my affection to your honour, 
and to no other pretence of —_— 

Glo. Think you ſo ? 

Ed. If your honour Jada it meet, T will . you 
where you ſhall hear us confer of this, and by an auricular 
aſſurance have your ſatisfaction; . that without ny 


further delay than this very evening. 


Glo. He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

 Edm. Nor is nor, ſure. — 

Gio. To his father, that ſo tenderly and entirely loves 
him.---Heaven and earth! Edmund, ſeek him out; wind 
me into him, I pray you: frame the buſineſs after your 
own wiſdom : 1 would unſtate myſelf to be in a due re- 
olution. 

Edm. 1 will ſeek him, Sir, preſently : convey the buſi- 
ſneſs as I ſhall find means, and acquaint you withal, | 

| | : | Glo, 
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Glo. Theſe late eclipſes in the fun and moon portend 
no good to us: Though the wiſdom of nature can reaſon 
it thus and thus, yet nature finds itſelf ſcourg'd by the 
ſequent effects: love cools, friendſhip falls off, brothers 
divide: in cities, mutinies; in countries, diſcord; in pa- 
laces, treaſon; and the bond crack'd 'twixt ſon ad fa- 
ther, This villain of mine comes under the prediction; 
there's ſon againſt father : the king fal's from bias of na- 
ture; there's father againſt child. We have ſeen the belt . 
of our time ; Machinations, hollowneſs, treachery, and 
all ruinous diſorders, follow us diſquietly to our graves ! 
— Find out this villain, Edmund; it ſhall loſe thee no- 
thing; do it carefully ;-————And the noble and true- 
hearted Kent baniſh'd : his nee, honeſty strange: - 
ſtrange! | [ Exit. 

Edu. This is the excellent fopybry of the world ! that, 
when we are ſick in fortune (often the ſurfeit of our own. 
behaviour), we make guilty of our diſaſters, the ſun, the 
moon, and the ſtars: as if we were villains by neceſſity; 
Fools, by heavenly compulſion; kna ves, thieves, and treach- 
ers, by ſpherical predominance ; drunkards, liars, and 
adulterers, by an enforc'd obedience of planetary influ- 
ence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine thruſting 
on: An admirable evaſion of whore-maſter man, to lay 
his goatiſh diſpoſition to the charge of a ſtar! My father 
compounded with my mother under the dragon's tail; 
and my nativity was under ur/a major ; ſo that it follows, 
I am rough and lecherous.—Tut, I ſhould have been that 
I am, had the maidenlieſt tar in the fir mament twinkled 
on my baſtardizing, Edgar | 

Enter EDGAR. g 
and pat he comes, like the cataſtrophe of the old comedy: 
My cue is villanous melancholy, with a ſigh like Tom o' 
Bedlam.—0, theſe eclipſcs do pions theſe diviſions 1 
fa, ſol, la, me 
ag. How now, brother Edmund? What ſerious con- 
templation are you in ? 

Eam. I am thinking, brother, of a 9 l read 
this other . what ſhould follow theſe . ? 

B 2 Eads. 
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unhappily; as of unnaturalneſs between the child and the 
parent; death, dearth, diſſolutions of ancient amities; 
diviſions in ſtate, menaces and maledictions againſt king 
and nobles; needleſs diffidences, baniſhment of friends, 
diſſipation of cohorts, nuptial breaches, and 1 know not 
what. 


Pleaſure in him, by word, or countenance ? 


ata 8 hora I aa bare 


That he ſuſpeRs none; on whote fooliſh haneſty 


£dg. Do you buſy yourſelf with that? 
adm. I promiſe you, the effects he writes of, Fre | 


Edg. How long have you been a ſectary eee 2 

Ed. Come, come; when ſaw you my father vp 
Bag. Why, the night: gone by. 

dw. Spake you with him? 

dg. Ay, two hours together. | 

Edm. Parted you in good terms? Found you no ait. 


Edg. None at all. 

Edm. Bethink yourſelf, wherein you diy have ethnd- 
ed him: and at my entreaty, forbear his preſence; until 
fome little time hath qualified the heat of his difpleaſure; 
which at this inſtant fo rageth in him, that with the 
miſchief of your perſon it would ſcarcely allay. © 

Eds. Some villain hath done me wrong. 

Zum. Fhat's my fear. I pray you, have a continent 
forbearance, till the ſpeed of bis rage goes flower : and, 
as I ſay, retire with me to my lodging, from whence 1 
will fitly bring you to hear my lord fpeak : Pray you, go; 
there's my key: If you do ſtir abroad, go-arm'd. 

Eds. Arm'd, brother ? | 

Zam. Brother, 1 adviſe you to the beſt :' go arm'd; I 
am no honeſt man, if there be any good meaning to- 
wards you: J have told you what I have ſeen and heard, 
but faintly ; nothing like the image and horror of it: 
Pray you, away. 

Edi. Shall I hear from you anon? 

Eam. I do ſerve youn in this „ n— 5 
| Lxit Epca x. 


A credulous father, = a brother noble; 
Whoſe nature is fo far from doing harms, 


My 
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My practices ride eaſy =I ſee the buſineſs 
'Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit: . 

All with me's meet, that I can faſhion fit. [ Exits 


- 


SCENE 222 


The Date of Annales: palace, Enter Gout, and 
Shexward. - p 
- Gon. Did my father ſtrike my gentleman for chiding ; 
of his fool ? 
Stew. Ay, madam, ; 
Gon. By day and night, he wrongs me; every hour 
He flaſhes into one groſs crime or other, | 
That ſets us all at odds: Il not endure it: 
His knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids us 
On every trifle : When he returns from n, 
1 will not ſpeak with him; ſay, I am ſick : 
If you come lack of aner ſervices, 
You ſhall do well; the fault of it V1 anſwer. - 
Stew. He's coming, madam; I hear e 
5 [ Horns within, 
Gon, Put on what weary negligence you pleaſe, 
You and your fellows; I'd have it come to queſtion 3 0 
If he diſlike it, let kim to my ſiſter, 
Whoſe mind and mine, I know, in that are one, 
Not to be oyer- ruled. Idle old man, 
That ſtill would manage thoſe authorities, 
Fhat he hath given away : Now, by my life, 
Old ſools are babes again; and muſt be us'd 
With checks, as flatteries when they are ſeen abus' d. 
Remember what I have ſaid. 
Steꝛv. Very well, madam. 
Gon, Ard let his knights have colder looks among you; : 
What grows of it, no matter; adviſe your fellows fo : - 
I would breed from hence occaſions, and I ſhall, | 
Þ-$ That 
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That 1 may ſpeak :-—T'll write ſtraight to my alter, 
To ol my * courſe 88 for dinner. 
[Excunt, 


SCENE IF. 


An open place before the lens Enter Kzur al la 


Kent. If but as well I ache accents borrow, 


That-can my ſpeech diffuſe, my good intent 


May carry through itſelf to that full iſſue 


For which I raz'd my likeneſs. Now, baniſh'd Kent: 


If thou canſt ſerve where thou doſt ſtand condemn 'd, 
(So may it come!) thy maſter, whom thou lov'ſt, 


Shall find thee full of ebe, 


Horns within, Enter Eo R, Knights, and Attendants. 


Tear. Let me not ſtay a jot for dinner; go, get it ready. 
How now, what art thou? | 


Kent. A.man, Sir. 
Lear, What doſt thou profeſs? What would'ſt thou 


with us? . 
Kent. 1 do profeſs to be no leſs than I ſeem; to ferve 


him truly, that will put me in truſt ; to love him thar is 


honeſt ; to a A with him that is wiſe, and ſays little ; 
to fear judgment; to fight, when J cannot chooſe z and 
to eat no fiſh, - 


Lear, What art thou? 
Kent. A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as poor as the 


kin 
Thar, If chou be as poor for a ſubject, as he is for a. 
king, thou art poor enough. What would'ſ thou? 
Kent, Service. - . 
Lear. Whom would'ſt thou from? ! 
Xent. You. 
Liar, ' Dot thou know me, fellow? 
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J. _ KING LEAR. - 
Kent. No, Sir; but you have that in your cute e, 
which 1 would fain call maſter. 8 

Lear. What's that? | 
Kent. Authority. 
Lear. What ſervices canſt thou do? 
Kent. I can keep honeſt counſel, ride, run, mar a curi- 
ous tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meſſage bluntly : 
that which ordinary men are zt for, Lam ann d in; 
and the beſt of me is diligence. 
Lear. How old art thou ? | 
Kent. Not ſo young, Sir, to love a woman for Gaming: . 
nor ſo old, to dote on her for any ching: have you on 
my back forty-eight. 
Lear, Follow me; thou ſhalt ſerve me: if I like tion 
no worle after FRAY I will not part from thee yet. 
Dinner, ho, dinner Where's. my knave? my fool? 
Go you; and call my fool hither, _ | | 
Enter Steward. | 
You, you, ſirrah, where's my daughter ? ? _- | 
Stew. So pleaſe you [ Exit. 
Lear. What ſays the fellow there ? Call the Clotpole 


back. — Where's my fool, ho?——l think. the world's 
i aſleep.— How new? where is that mungrel ? 
=: Knight, He ſays, my lord, your daughter is not well. 
{ 08 Lear. Why came not the flave back to me, when I 
ald him 
q 55 EKiiglit. Sir, he anſwer'd me in the roundeſ manner, he 
1 would not. | | 
* Lear. He would not. 
5M Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter is ; but, 
EST to my judgment, your highneſs is not entertain'd. wath 
= that ceremonious affection as you were wont: there's a 
3 great abatement of kindneſs appears, as well in the ge- 
1 neral dependants, as in the duke himſelf alſo, and your 
2 = - Lear. Ha! ſay'ſt thou ſo? -+ 
1 Knight. 1 beſeech you, pardon me, my lord, if ! be 
8 miſtaken; for my duty cannot be filent, when I think 
1 your bighneſß i is wrong d. | 
I Tear. 
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Lear. Thou but remember'ſt me of mine own concep- 


tion: I have perceived a moſt faint negle& of late; which 


I have rather blamed as mine own jealous curioſity, than 


as a very pretence and purpoſe of unkindneſs : I will look 


further into't.—But where's my fool} ? 1 Saws not ſeen 


him theſe two days, 


Knight. Since my young lady's going into Fines, Sir, 
the fool hath much pin'd away. 1 8. 

Lear. No more of that; I have ad it well. Go 
you, and tell my daughter I would ſpeak with her, 
Go you, call hither my fool. 

Re-enter Steward. 
0, you Sir, you Sir, come you hither z: Who am I, Sir 2 

Stew, My lady's father. 


Lear. My lady's father! my lord's kna ve: you whore | 
Ton dog! you ſlave! you cur! 


Stezw. I am none of theſe, . lord; belecch you, par- 
don me. 
Lear. Do you _ looks with me, you raſcal? - 
[S triking bim. 
Stew. PII not be ſtruck, my * 
Kent, Nor tript neither; you baſe foot-ball player. 
| Tripping up his heels, 
| Lear, 1 thank thee, fellow; thou ſerv'ſt me, and I'll 
love thee. 
Kent, Come, Sir, ar iſe, away; I'll teach you differences; 
away, away: If you will meaſure your lubber's length 
again, tar ry: but W go to; Have you wiſdom ? ſo, 


s [ Puſtes the Steward out. 

Tear. Now, my friendly knave, 1 I thank thee : there's 

earneſt of thy ſervice. [ Giving KENT _ 
Enter Fool. | 


Fol. Let me hire him too e s my dende 

[ Giving KENT bis cap. 
Lear. How now, my pretty knave? how doſt thou ? 
Fool. Sirrah, you were beſt take my coxcomb. 
Kent. Why fool? 
Fool. Why? For taking one's part that is out of favour :: 


Nay, an thou canſt not ſmile as the wind fits, thou'lt 
: catch- 
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catch cold ſhortly: There, take my coxcomb: Why, this 
fellow has baniſh'd two of his daughters, and did the third 
a bleſſing againſt his will; if thou follow him, thou muſt 
needs wear my coxcomb,—— How now, nuncle ? "0 
I had two coxcombs, and two daughters : 

Tear. Why, my boy? 

Fool. If I gave them all my living, I'd keep my cox 
combs myſelf ; There's mine; beg another of thy daugh- 
ters. | 

Lear, Take heed, firrah ; the whip. 

Fool. Truth's a dog that muſt to kennel; he muſt be 
whipp'd out, when the lady brach _ ſtand by the fire 
and ſtink, 

Lear. A peſtilent gall to me! | 

Fool. Sirrah, I'll teach thee a ſpeech. = KENT. 
* Lear. Do, l 

Fool. Mark it, nuncle 


— 


Have more than thou weweſt, 
Speak leſs than thou knoweſt, 
Lend leſs than thou oweſt, 

Ride more than thou goeſt, 
Learn more than thou troweſt, 
Set leſs than thou throweſt; 
Leave thy drink and thy whore, 
And keep in- a-door, 

And thou ſhalt have more 
Than two tens to a ſcore. 


Kent. This is nothing, fool. 

Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd lawyer ; 
you gave me NO for' t: Can = make no uſe of noe 
thing, nuncle ? | 

Lear. Why, no, boy; . ane can be made out of no- 
thing. 

Fool. Pr: vihos; tell him, ſo much the 1 rent of his land 
comes to ; he will not believe a fool, [To KENT, 

Lear. A bitter fool! | | 
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Fool. Doſt thou know the A, my er between 
aà bitter fool, and a ſweet fool ? 
Tear. * 5g lad, teach me, 


Feel, That lord, that counſel's thee - 
To give away thy land, 
Come place him here by me 
Or do thou for him ſtand ; 
The ſweet and bitter ſool 
Will preſently appear; 
The one in motley here, 
Tjhe other found out there. 


Tear. Doſt thou call me fool, boy? 
 _ - Fool. All thy other titles thou haſt given away that 
| thou waſt born with. 

WW - | Kent, This is not altogether fool, my ld: 

_ = Fool. No, faith, lords and great men will not let me; 
if I had a monopoly out, they would have part on't: and 
ladies too, they will not let me have all fool to myſelf 3 
| they'll be ſnatching—— Give me an e8g· nuncle, and 
| I'll give thee two crowns. | 
1 T.aar. What two crowns ſhall hey be : 
* 155 Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i' the middle, and 
. aeͤt up the meat, the two crowns of the egg. When thou 
| cloveſt thy. crown i' the middle, and gaveſt away both 
parts, thou boreſt thine aſs on thy back over the dirt: 
Thou hadſt little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gaveſt 
thy golden one away. If I ſpeak like myſelf in 20 let 
him be 175 7 that firſt finds it ſo. F# 
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1.48 Fools dim had leſs grace in a year ; [Singing* Þ ü 
I. For Wiſe men are grown Feppiſb : » ; 
And hnow not hozw their wits to wear, 
Their manners are «fo apifor 


Tear. When were you wont to be ſo full of ſongs, 
firrah? 15 
Fuel. 
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Fool. T have uſed it, nuncle, ever ſince thou mad'ſt thy 
daughters thy mothers : for when thou gaveſt ge 
rod, and put'ſt down thine own breeches, 


Then they for ſudden joy did weep, [Singing 
And T for forrow ſung, h 

That ſuch a hiug ſhould 1 5 Is 
And go the fools among. | 


Pr'ythee, nuncle, keep a ſchool-maſter that can teach thy 
fool to lie; I would fain learn to lie. 
Lear. If you lie, ſirrah, we'll have you whine.” 
Fĩool. IJ marvel, what kin thou and thy daughters are: 
they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou'lt have me 
1 whipt ſor lying; and, ſometimes, I am whipt for holding 
5 my peace. I had rather be any kind of thing, than a fool: 
and ay 1 would not be thee, nuncle; thou haſt pared thy 
wit o' hoth des, and left nothing in the middle : : Here 
comes one o' the parings. 
Enter GoNER1L., 

Tear. How now, daughter? what makes that frontlet on? 
Methinks, you are too much of hate 1' the frown. 
| Fool. Thou waſt a pretty fellow, when thou had'ſt no 
need to care for her frowning ; now thou art an O with- 
” out a figure: I am better than thou art now; I am a fool, 
thou art nothing. Ves, forſooth, I will hold my tongue; 
[To Gontri...] fo your face bids me, though yow ſay no- 
thing. Mum, mum. 


. 


& 4 He that ret nor cruſt nor erum, 

Les Weary of all, ſhall want ſome, ——- 
That's atheal'd peaſcod! [Pointing to LEAR. 
3 Gor. Not only, Sir, this your all-licens'd fool, 


— 


But other of your inſolent retinue, 
ih Do hourly carp and quarrel ; breaking forth | 


1 In rank and not- to-be-endur'd riots.” Sir, 
4 I had thought, by making this well known unto you, 
4 To have found a ſafe redreſs; but now grow fearful, 
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By 3 yourſelf too late have ſpoke and done, 
That you protect this courſe, and put it on 

By your allowance; which if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not *ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſes ſleep; 
Which, in the tender of a wholeſome weal, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
Which elfe were ſhame, that then neceſlity 
Would call diſcreet proceeding. - 


Fool. For you trow, nuncle, 


The hedge ſparrow fed the cuckoo ſo long, 
That it had its head bit off by its young. 


So, out went the candle, and we were left darkling. 
Tear. Are you our daughter? 
Gon. Come, Sir, 
I would, you would make uſe of that good wiſdom 
Whereof I know you are fraught; and put away 
'Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late transform you 
From what you rightly are. 
Fool. May not an aſs know when the cart draws the 
horſe ?—---Whoop, Jug, 1 love thee. . 
Lear. Does any here know me? — Why, this is not Lear: 
Does Lear walk thus? ſpeak thus? Where are his eyes? 
Either his notion weakens, or his diſcernings 
Are lethargy'd———Ha ! waking ? Tis not ſo. 
Who is it that can tell me who 1 am ?—Lear's ſhadow ; 
I would learn that: for by the marks 
Of ſov'reignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, 
J ſhould he falſe perſuaded I had —— 
Your name, fair gentlewoman ? | 
Gon. Come, Sir: 
This admiration is much o' the favour 
Of other your new pratiks. I do beſeech you 
To underſtand my purpoſes aright : 
As you are old and reverend, you ſhould be wiſe :. 
Here do you keep a hundred knights and ſquires; 
Men ſe diſorder'd, fo debauch'd, and bold, 
That this aur court, infected with their manners, 
3 | Shews 
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Shews like a riotous inn: epicuriſm and luſt 


Make it more like a tavern, or a brothel, 


Than a grac'd palace. The ſhame itſelf doth uu 
For inſtant remedy : Be then deſir'd . 
By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 
A little to diſquantity your train; | 
And the remainder, that ſhall ſtill depend, 
To be ſuch men as may beſort your age, 
And know themſelves and you. 

Tear. Darkneſs and devils l- 
Saddle my horſes; call my train pas 
Degenerate baitard ! I'll not trouble thee ; 

Yet have I left a daughter. 

. Gen. You ſtrike my people; and your diſorder'd rabble 
Make ſervants of their betters. 

Enter ALBANY. 

Lear. Woe, that too late repents—O, Sir, are you come 2? 

Is it your will ? ou, pe i my horſes. 
To ALBANY, 

Ingratitude ! ib e fiend, 
More hideous, when thou ſhew'ſt thee in a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter! 

Alb, Pray, Sir, be patient, | 5 

Lear. Deteſted kite! thou lieſt. To GOoNERIL. 
My train are men of choice and rareſt parts, 

That all particulars of duty know; e 
And in the moſt exact regard ſupport 
The worſhips of their name. — O moſt ſmall fault, 

How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew { | 
Which, like an engine, wrench*d my frame of nature 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all love, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear! 
Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in, 

[ Sriking bis Heed, 

And _ dear judgment out — go, my people! 

Alb. My lord, I am guiltleſs, as I am ignorant 
Of what hath mov'd you. 
Lear. It may be ſo, my lord 
Hear, nature, hear! dear goddeſs, hear 
Vo b. VIII. C Suſpend 
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Suſpend thy purpoſe; if thou didſt intend 
To make this creature fruitful !- 

Into her womb convey ierility : 

Dry up in her the organs of increaſe ; 


And from her derogate body never ſpring 


A babe to honour her! If ſhe muſt teem, 


Create her child of ſpleen; that it may live, 


And be a thwart difnatur'd torment to her 
Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth; 


With cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks ; 


- Turn all her mother's pains, and benefits, 


- 


To laughter and contempt ; that ſhe may feel 
How ſharper than a ſerpent” s tooth it is 
To have a thanklefs child !- 


But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope _ 


That dotage gives it. 
Re-enter LEAR, 


Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap ! 


Within a fortnight ! | 
Alb. What's the matter, Sir ? 


Lear. V'll tell thee ; Life and death! I am 1 d 
That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood thus: 


To en 


'That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 
Should make thee worth them——Blaſts and fogs upon 


The untented woundings of a father's curſe 


Pierce every ſenſe about thee Old fond eyes, 


Beweep this cauſe again, I'll pluck you out; 


And caſt you, with the waters tbat you loſe, 


To temper clay, —— Ha! is it come to this? 
Let it be ſo: et I have left a daughter, 
Who, I am ſure, is kind and comfortable; 


When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with bod nails 
She'll flea. thy wolfiſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 
That I'll reſume the ſhape, which thou doſt tlunk | 
I have caſt off for ever; thou ſhalt, I warrant thee. 
6 LEAR, n and Attendanit. 


Away, away ! 
Alb. Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes this? 
Gon. Never afflict yourſelf to know the cauſe ; 


— 5 LP 
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Gon. Do you mark that, my lord? 
Alis. 1 cannot be ſo partial, Goneril, 
To the great love I bear you 
Gon, Pray you, content What, Oſwald, ho! 
| You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your maſter. PT 
| [ To the Fool. 
Feol. Nuncle Lear, ads ONT: tarry, and take the 
fool with thee. 


A fox, when one has caught her, 

And ſuch a daughter, 

Should ſure to the ſlaughter, 

If my cap would buy a halter ; 

So the fool follows after. | Exit. 


Gon. This man hath had good counſel A hundred 
"Tis politic, and ſafe, to let him keep knights! 
At point, a hundred knights. Yes, that on every dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike, N 
He may enguard his dotage with their powers, | 
And hold our lives at mercy Oſwald, 1 12 17715 

- Alb. Well, you may fear too far. 
Gon. Safer than truſt too far: : 
Let me ftill take away the harms I fear, 
Not fear ſtill to be taken. I know his heart: 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my ſiſter: 
If ſhe ſuſtain him and his hundred knights, 
When I have ſhew'd the unfitneſs—How now, Oſwald ? 
- Enter Steward. 
What ! have you writ that letter to "ye alter! 
Stew. Ay, madam. 
Gon. Take you ſome company. and away to horſe: 
Inform her full of my particular fear: 
And thereto add fuch reaſons of your own, 
As may compact it more. Get you gone? 
And haſten your return. No, no, my lord, 


* 


Exit Stewards 


This milky gentleneſs, and courſe of your's 
L l condemn it not, yet, under 8920 
C2 Ton 
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You are much more at taſk for want of wiſdom; 
Than prais'd for harmful mildneſs. 

Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell; 
Striving to better, oft we mar what's well. 


Gon. Nay, then | | 
As. Well, well; the event. | [Excunts. 


SCENE z. 


A cant. Turo before x Duke 5 ALBANY's Palace, Enter . . by 
: ; ths KENT, and Fool, 1 

Tear. Go you before to Gloſter with theſe letters: 

acquaint my daughter no further with any thing you 


know, than comes from her demand out of the letter: 


If your Giligencs be not. ſpeedy, I ſhall be there before 


ou. 
8 Kent, 1 will not lep: my lord, till I have delivered 
your letter ? Exit. 
. Fool. If a man's brains were in his heels, 'wer't not in 
e of kibes? l 
„ 0 
Fool. Then, I pr ytbee, be merry; thy. wit ſhall not g 
flip-ſhod, 


Lear. Ha, ha, ha! 
Fool. Shalt ſee, thy other daughter will uſe thee kindly : 
for though ſhe's as like this as a crab is like an apple, yet 
I can tell what I can.tell, . - | 
Lear. Why, what ont thou tell, boy ? 3 
Fool. She will taſte as like this, as a crab does to a crab- 


Thou canſt tell, why one's noſe ſtands i' the middle of: 


one's Jace? 
Lear. No. | | | 5 
Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes on either fide one's 


- noſe; that what a man cannot ſmell out, he may PF 


into. 
Tear. 1 did her wrong. 


Foal. | 
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Fool. Canſt tell how an oyſter makes his ſnell? 
Lear, No. 
Fool. Nor I neither; but 1 can ell — 5 a ſnail has a 
houſe. 5 
Lear, Why? 
F:ol. Why, to put his head ia; not to give it away to. 
kis daughters, and leave his horhs without a caſe. 
Lear. 1 will forget my nature. —80 kind a father !— 
Be my horſes ready ? 25 
Fool. Thy aſſes are gone about em. The reaſon 
why the ſeven ſtars are uo more than ſeven, is a pretty 
reaſon. 
Lear. Becauſe they are not cight ? 8 
Fool. Yes, indeed: Thou would'ſt make a good fool. 
Tear. To take it again n Monſter e 
tude! 
Fool. If thou wert my fool, nuncle, I'd have thee beaten. 
for being old before thy time, 
Lear. How's that? 
Fool. Thou ſhould'ſt not e been old, before how. 
hadſt been wiſe. 
Lear. O let not me be mad, not mad, ſweet heaven 
Keep me in temper ; I would not be mad. a 
Enter Gentleman. 
How now ! are the horſes ready? 
Gent, Ready, my lord. ; 
Lear. Come, boy. | | 2 
Fool. She that's a maid now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not be a maid long, unlels things be cut ſhorter, 
| [ Excunt, y- 
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the dukes of Cornwall and 4 


ACT H. SCENE 7. 


4 _ belonging to the Earl of Glosr ER. Enter Ep MUND,, 
and CURAN, meet ing. 


"NY 


* 


E FRE] 


Save thee, Curan. 

Cur. And you, Sir. I have been with your e and 
given him notice, that the duke of Cornwall, and Regan ; 
his ducheſs, will be here with him to-night. 1 

Edm. How comes that? 

Cur. Nay, I know not: you have heard of hs news 
abroad; I mean, the whiſper'd ones, for they are hy but 
car-kiſſing arguments. : 

Zam. Not I; pray you, what are they? 
Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, wirr 
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Edm. Not a word, #4 
Cur. you may then, in time. Fare you well. Sir. Is 
[ Exit. 7 


Edam. The duke be here to-night ? The better! belt ! 5 
This waves itſelf perforce into my bufineſs! WE 
My father hath ſet guard to take my brother: : 1/98 

And 1 have one thing of a queazy queſtion, | TJ 
Which I muſt a& :.—Brieſneſs, and fortune, work != -- 2 
Brother, a word ;—deſcend : Brother, Iſay; | 5 5 

Enter EDGAR. Fi 5 

My father watches: O, Sir, fly this place; 1 
Intelligence is given where you are hid; | =_ 
You have now the good advantage of the night :j—— IF 
Have you not ſpoken gainſt the duke of Cornwall! - == 
He's coming hither ; now i' the night, i' the haſte, - | n 
And Regan with him ; Have you nothing ſaid i N J 
Upon his party gainſt the duke of Albany? © - 2 
Adviſe yourſelf. | 1 = 

13 


bb 
9 
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- Edg. I am ſure on't, not a word; FOIL, 
Edu. I hear my father coming—Pardon me. 
In cunning, I muſt draw my ſword upon you: 
Draw: Seem to defend yourſelf ;: Now quit you well, 
Vield :—come before my father ;—Light, ho, here! 
Fly, brother; Torches ! torches !---So, farewel.--- 
5 | [ Exit EDGAR» 
Some blood drawn on me would beget opinion | 
| [V. ounds bis Arm. 
Of my more fierce endeavour : Þ have ſeen drunkards 
Do more than this in ſport.— Father! father ! 
Stop, ſtop ! No help? . 


Enter CLOSTER, and Servants with Torches. 


Glo. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? | 
Eum. Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword out, 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon, 
To ſtand his auſpicious miſtreſs —— | 
Glo. But where is he? 
Eam. Look, Sir, I bleed. | 
Glo. Where is the villa, Edmund? 
Eum. Fled this way, Sir. When by no means he could 
Glo. Purſue him, ho! Go after. By no means 
| What? HS — 142 
Edm. Perſuade me to the murder of your lordſhip; 
But that I told him, the revenging gods | 
Gainſt paracides did all their thunders bend; 
Spoke, with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 
The child was bound to the father: Sir, in fine, 
Seing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood | 


To his unnatural purpoſe, in fell motion, 


With his prepared ſword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd mine arm: | 
But when he ſaw my beſt alarum'd ſpirits, "4 
Bold in the quarrel's right, rous'd to the encounter, 
Or whether gaſted by the noiſe I made, 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 

Glo. Let him fly far: 
Not in this land ſhall he remain uncaught; 
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And found-—Diſpatch.— The noble duke my maſter, 
My worthy arch and patron, comes to night : 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he, which finds him, ſhall deſerve our ks. 
Bringing the murderous coward to-the ſtake ; 
He, that conceals him, death. 
Zam. When I diſſuaded him from his hs. 
And found him pight to do it, with curſt ſpeech, 
I threaten'd to diſcover him: He replied, 
Thou unpoſſeſjing baſtard ! ' doſi thou think, 
II would fand againſt thee, auld the repoſal 
Of any truſt, virtue, or worth, in thee, 2 
Make thy words faith'd? No: What T ſhould deny. 
{ As this T would; ay, though thou didſt produce 
Ay very character), I'd turn it all 
To thy ſuggefiion, plot, and damned practice 
And thou muſt. male a dullard of the ⁊vorld, 
Tf they not thought the profits of my death 


* Were very Pregnant and potential ſpurs 


To make thee jeck it. [ Trumpets within, 

Glo. O ſtrange, faſten'd villain !' : 
Would he deny his letter, ſaid he ?—I never got him, 
Hark, the duke's trumpets! I know not why he comes. 
All ports I'll bar; the villain ſhall not *ſcape ; 

The duke muſt grant me that: beſides, his picture 
I will ſend far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him: and of my land 
Loyal and natural boy, I'll work the means 
To make thee capable. | 

Enter CORNWALL, REGAN, and Attendants. 

Corn. How now, my noble friend, ſince I came hither 
(Which I can call but now), I have heard ſtrange news. 
FKeg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort, _ 
Which can purſue the offender. How does my lord 

Glo. O, madam, my old heart is crack'd, is crack d! 1 

Reg. What, did my father's godſon ſeek your life? 

He whom my father nam'd ? your Edgar? 
Glo. O, lady, lady, ſhame would have it hid! 
Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous en. 


That tend upon 168 father? 
G. 


Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 
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Glo, I know not, madam ; 
le is too bad, too bad. —  - 
” Edam. Ves, madam, he was of that conſort. 
Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affected; 
*T'is they have put him on the old man's death, 
'To have the expence and waſte of his revenues. 
1 have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 
Been well inform'd of them; and with ſuch cautions, 
That, if they come to ſojourn at my houſe, 
I'll not be there. 
Corn, Nor 1, aſſurs thee, Regan 
Edmund, I hear that you have ſhewn your fathes: 
A child-like office, ] 
Zam. Twas my duty, Sir. | 
Glo. He did bewray his practice; and receiv'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him, 
Corn, Is he pursu'd 7 lg 
Glo. Ay, my good lord. 
Corn, If he be taken, he ſhall never more 
Be fear'd of doing harm: make your own purpoſe, 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe.---For you, Edmund, 
Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant 
So much commend itſelf, you ſhall be ours; 
Natures of ſuch deep truſt we ſhall much need; 
You we firſt ſeize on. 
Edm, 1 ſhall ſerve you, sir, 
Truly, however elſe. . 
Glo. For him I thank your grace. 
Corn. You know not why we came to viſit gou—— 
Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon ; threading dark-ey'd _ 
Occaſions, noble Gloſter, of ſome prize, 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice 


Of differences, which I beſt thought it fit 
To anſwer from our home; the ſeveral meſſengers: 
From hence attend difperch, Our good old friend. 


Lay comforts to your boſom ; and beſtow ; 


Your needful counſel to our W 
Which crave the inſtant uſe, 
| Glo. 
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Gla. I ſerve you, madam: | —_ 
Your graces are right welcome. FR [ Excunts 
5 7c 5 COT 1 
Far KN T and Steward, ſeverally, 1 

Stew. Good even to thee, friend : Art of this houſe ? + It 
Kine. Ay. =_ 


Stew. Where may we ſet our horſes ? 

Kent. I' th' mire. 

Stew. Pr*ythee, if thou love me, tell me. 

£Kent, I love thee not. | : 
Stew, Why, then, I care not for thee. 


Kent. If I had thee in Lipſbury pinfold, I would make 


thee care for me. 

Stew. Why doſt thou aſe me thus? Vow thee not. 

Kent. Fellow, I know thee. 

Steu. What doſt thou know me for? 

Kent. A Knave, a raſcal, an eater of broken meats, a 
baſe, proud, ſhallow, beggarly, three-ſuited, hundred- 
pound, filthy worſted-ſtocking knave; a lily-liver'd, action- 
taking knave; a whoreſon, glaſs-gazing, ſuper-ſervice- 
able, finical rogue; one-trunk-inheriting flave ; one that 
would'ſt be a bawd, in way of good ſervice, and art no- 
thing but the compoſition of a knave, beggar, coward, 
pandar, and the ſon and heir of a mungrel bitch: one 
whom 1 will beat into clamorous whining, if thou deny & 
the leaſt ſyllable of thy addition. 

Stew. Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus to 


rail on one, that is neither known of thee, nor knows 


thee ? 

Kent. What a brazen-fac'd varlet art thou, to deny thou 
know'ſt me ? Is it two days ago, fince I tript up thy heels, 
and beat thee, before the king? Draw, you rogue; for, 


(RODE. 3 it be night, yet the moon ſhines ; Il make a ſop 3 


o' the moonſhine of you: Draw you whoreſon cullionly 
eee r, draw, | [Drawing his fevord, 
EIT COL Stews 
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 Dlave, ſtrike. 


»” 
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Stew, Away; I big nothing to do with thee, 
| Kent. Draw, you raſcal ; you come with letters againſt 
the king ; and take vanity, the puppet's part, againſt the 
royalty of her father: Draw, you rogue, or I'll ſo carbo- 
nado your ſhanks—draw, you raſcal ; come your wages 
Stew. Help, ho! murder! help! 
Kent. Strike, you ſlave; ſtand, rogue, ſtand ; you neat 
[ Beating him. 


Stew. Help, ho! murder! murder! 


Enter EDMUND, Connwazt, Raban, GLos TER, and 
? Front 


Edm. How now 5 What's the matter ? Part. 

Kent. With you, goodman boy, iſ you pleaſe ; come, 
I'll fleſh you; come on, young maſter. 

Glo. Weapons! arms! What's the matter bene? 7 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives; 

He dies, that ſtrikes again: What's the matter ? 

- Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter and the king. 

Corn. What is your difference ? ſpeak. 

| Stew, Lam ſcarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent. No marvel, you have ſo beſtir'd your valour, 
You cowardly raſcal, nature diſclaims in * ; 

A tailor made thee. 

Corn, Thou art a ſtrange fellow : 
A tailor make a man ? 

Kent. Ay, a tailor, Sir: a ſtone cutter, or a x painter ; 
could not have made him fo ill, Gough they had been but 
two hours at the trade, 

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your . ? 

Steww. This ancient ruffian, Sir, whoſe life I have ſpar'd, 
At ſuit of his grey beard 

Kent. Ihou whoreſon zed ! thou unneceſſary letter !— 
My lord, if you will give me leave, I will tread this un- 


bolted villain into mortar, and daub the wall of a jakes 


with him. — Spare my grey verde you wagtail ! 
Corn, Peace, ſirrah ! 
Y ou beaſtly knave, know . no reverence? 
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Kent. Ves, Sir; but anger hath a privilege. 
Corn. Why art thou angry ? 
Kent, That ſuch a ſlave as this ſhould wear a ſword, 
Who wears no honeſty. - Such ſmiling rogues as theſe 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain 
Too intrinſicate t' unlooſe: ſooth every paſſion 
That in the nature of their lords rebels; 
Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods; 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With every gale and vary of their maſters ; 
Knowing nougght, like dogs, but following.—— 
A plague upon your epileptic viſage ! 
Smile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool? 
Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum plain, 
I'd drive ye crackling home to Camelot. 
Corn. What, art thou mad, old fellow? 
Glo. How fell you out? ſay that. | 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
Than I and ſuch a knave. 
Corn. Why doſt thou call him knave ? ? What's his of- 
fence? 
Kent. His countenance likes me not. 
Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, or his, or  her's. 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain; . 
I have ſeen better faces in my time 
Than ſtand on any ſhoulder that 1 ſee 
Before me at this inſtant. 
Corn. This is ſome fellow, 
Who, having been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth affect 
2A ſaucy roughneſs; and conſtrains the garb, 
Quite from his nature: He cannot flatter, nge 
An honeſt-mmd and plain he muſt ſpeak truth, 
An they will take it ſo; if not, he's plain. 
Theſe kind of knaves, I know, which in this hl M 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends, 1 
Than twenty ſilly ducking obſervants, | = 
That ſtretch their duties nicely. *# 
Kent. Sir, in good ſooth, or in ſincere verity, 
Under the allowance of your grand aſpect, 
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Whoſe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire ' 
On flickering Phœbus' front 

Corn, What mean'ſt thou by this? 

Kent. To go out of my diale&, which you diſcommend ſo 
much. I know, Sir, Lam no flatterer: he that beguil'd 
you, in a plain accent, was a plain knave; which, for my 
part, I will not be, though I ſhould win your diſpleaſure 
to intreat me to it. | 

Corn. What was the al you gave him 2 * 

Stew, I never gave him any: 

It pleas'd the king his maſter, very late, 

To ſtrike at me, upon his miſconſtruction; 

When he, con jnnct, and flattering his diſpleaſure, 
Trip'd me behind; being down, inſulted, rail'd, 
And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, that 

That worthy'd him, got praifes of the king 

For him attempting who was ſelf-ſubdu'd ; 

And, in the fleſhment of this dread exploit 

Drew on me here again. 

Kent. None of theſe rogues, and cowards 
But Ajax is their fool. | | 

Corn. Fetch ſorth the ſtocks, ho! : 

You ſtubborn ancient knave, you reverend braggart, 
We'll teach you | | 

Kent, Sir, I am too old to learn: 

Call not your ſtocks for me : I ſerve the king; 

On whoſe employment I was ſent to you: 

You ſhall do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold malice 

Againſt the grace and perſon of my maſter, E 
Stocking bis meſſenger. 

Corn. Fetch forth the ſtocks t=——— 

As I have life and honour, there ſhall he fit *till noon, 
Regan, Till noon ! till night, my lord; and all night toe 
Kent. Why, madam, if 1 were your father” s dog, | 

You ſhould not uſe me ſo, 

Reg. Sir, being his knave, I will. [Stocks brought outs 
Cern. This is a fellow of the ſelf-ſame colour 

Our ſiſter ſpeaks of Come, bring —_ the ſtocks, | 

Vor. VIII. D Ge. 
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Glo. Let me beſeech your grace not td do ſo : 
His fault is much, and the good king his maſter 
Will check him for't : your purpos'd low correction 
Is ſuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretchee, 
For pilferings and moſt common ne, 
Are puniſh'd with: the king muſt take it ill, 
That he, ſo lightly valu'd in his meſſenger, | 
Should have him thus reftrain'd. - 

Corn, I'll anſwer, that. 

Reg. My ſiſter may receive it much more worſe, 
To have her gentlemen abus'd, aſſaulted, 
For following her aifairs.—Put in his legs. 

| | [KenT 7s put in the flocks, 
Come, my, good lord: away, a 
[ Exeunt REGAN, and CORNWALL, 
Glo. I am ſorry: for thee, friend; *tis the duke's plea- 
ſure, | | 
Whoſe diſpoſition, all the world well knows, 
Will not be rubb'd, nor ſtopp'd : I'll entreat for thee, 
Kent. Pray, do not, fir ; I have watch'd, and travell d 
hard; 
Some time ] ſhall ſleep ont, the reſt Pl whiſtle; 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels ; 
Give you good-morrow ! 

Glo. The duke? s to blame in this ; i will be ill taken, 

- [ Exit, 
- Kent, Good * blogs that muſt approve the common law! 
Thou out of heaven's benediction com'ſt | 

To the warm ſun ! 


[4 


Approach, thou beacon to this under globe, 


. | [ Looking up to the moon, 
That by thy aol beams I may | 
Peruſe this letter ! Nocking almoſt ſees miracles ; 
But miſery I know, tis from Cordelia >, 
[ Reading the letter. 
Who hath moſt fortunately been inform d | 
Of my obſcur*d courſe ;—azd ſball find time 
From this enofmous flate—wnſcching to give g 7 
i | "1% | FL 
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Loſes their remedies All weary and 0 ebend d, ; 
Take *vantage, heavenly eyes, not to behold 


This ſhameful lodging. 
Fortune, good night; ſmile once more; turn thy al 


[ Ze Aleebo. 


i SCENE III. 


A part of the heath. Enter EDGAR» 


% 


Ear. Lhear d myſelf proclaim'd; . 5 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 5 F 
Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free; no place, | 
That guard, and moſt unuſual vigilance, 


Does not attend my taking. While I may *ſcape, 
I will preſerve myſelf ; and am bethought ; 


To take the baſeſt and moſt pooreſt ſhape, ' 

That ever penury, in contempt of man, 

Brought near to beaſt : my face ll grime with elch; : 
Blanket my loins: elf all my hair in knots; 

And with preſented nakedneſs out-iace 

The winds and perſecutions of the ſity, 

The country gives me proof and precedent 

Of Bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 

Strike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arms 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, ſprigs of roſemary ; , 
And with this horrible object, from low farms, | 
Poor pelting villages, ſheep cotes, and mills, 

Sometime with lunatic bands, ſometime with prayers, 

_ Enforce their charity,---Poor Turlygood ! poor Tom! 
That's ſomething yct ;---Edgar I nothing am. [Exits 
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Tear. Tis ſtrange that they mould ſo depart from home, | 

And not ſend back my mellogger. - 
Gent, As I learn yk E201 

The night before there was no purpoſe in them _ ib 

Of this remoye. . 120 
Kent. Hail to thee, noble maſter ! | \ 
Lear. How | mak'ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime | ? 
Kent. No, my lord. 


Fool. Ha, ha! look! he wears * cruel rw! Horſes | 
are ty'd by the heads; dogs, and bears by the neck; mon- 


kies by the loins, and men by the legs; when a man is 
_ over-Juſty at legs, then he wears wooden nether-ſtocks. 
Lear, What's he, that hath ſo much thy Ess och, 
To ſet thee here? 
Kent. It is both he and ſhe, | . | 
Your ſon and daughter 5 my | 1 
Lear. No. |; | : 1 
Fl Kent, Yes. 1 | ; 8 
8 Lear, No, I fay.. 
| Kent. I ay, yea. 
Lear. No, no ; they would not. 
Kent. Ves, ho . 
Lear. By Jupiter, I ſwear no. 
1 Ker. By Juno, I ſwear, ay. 
Lear. 'They durſt not do't ; 
They could not, would not do't ; "tis worfe than 3 
To do upon reſpect ſuch vialthe: outrage ; 
Reſolve me, with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou might'ſt deſerve, or they impoſe, this uſage, 
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ii KING LEAR / ar 
| Kent. My lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highneſs' letters to them, 
E'er I was riſen from the place that ſhew'd 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking poſt, 
Stew'd in his haſte, half breathleſs, panting forth, 
From Goneril his miſtreſs, ſalutations ; 
Deliver'd letters, ſpight of intermiſſion, 
Which preſently they read: on whoſe contents, 
They ſummond up their meiny, ſtraight took horſe 5; 
Commanded me to follow, and attend | . 
The leiſure of their anſwer ; gave me cold looks: 
And meeting here the otlier meſkenger, | 
Whoſe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poiſon'd mine 
(Being the very fellow, which of late 
Diſplay'd ſo ſaucily againſt your highneſs), 
Having more man than wit about me, I drew 
He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries : 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers, 
Fool. Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geeſe fly that 
way. 


Fathers, that wear rags, _- f 
Do make their children blind; 
But fathers, that wear bags, 
Shall ſee their children kind. 
Fortune, that arrant whore, 2 
Neꝰ er turns the key to the poor. 


But, ſor all this, thou ſhalt have as many dolours from thy 
dear davghters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 

Lear, O, how this mother ſwells up toward my heart: 2 
Hyſterica þaſſ 70 / down, thou climbing ſorrow, 
Thy element's below! Where is this daughter ? 
Kent. With the earl, Sir, here within: 


Lear. Follow me not: ſtay here: N [Zæit. 
Gent Made you no more offence than what You ſpeak of? 
Kent. None. 


How chance the king comes with ſo ſmall a train? | 
a 3 | Kent. 
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Fool. An thou hadſt been ſet i the ſtocks for that * 
tion, thou hadſt well deſerv'd it. 

Kent. Why, fool ? | 

Fool. We'll ſet thee to ſchool to an ant, to teach * 
there's no labouring in the winter. All that follow their 
noſes are led by their eyes, but blind men; and there's 
not a noſe among twenty, but can ſmell hin that's ſtink- 
ing. Let go thy hold, -when a great wheel runs down a 
hill, leſt it break thy neck with following it; but the great 
one that goes up the hill, let him draw thee after. When 
a wiſe man gives thee better counſel, give me mine again: N 
I would have none but ag follow it, ſince a fool gives 
it. 


That, Sir, which ſerves and ſocks for gain, 
And follows but for form, 

Will pack, when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the ſtorm. 

But I will tarry ; the fool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man fly: _ 

'The knave turns fool, that runs away; 
The fool no knave, perdy. 


Kent. Where learn'd you this, fool? 
Fool. Not i the ſtocks, fool. | 
Re-enter Lax, Twith GLoSTER. 
: Joey. Deny to ſpeak with me ? They are ſick ; they are 
weary ; 
They have travell'd hard 3 : Mere fetches z ; 
The images of revolt and flying off! | 
Fetch me a better anſwer. 
Glo. My dear lord, 
You know the fiery qualky; of the duke; 
How unremoveable and fixt he is | 
In his own courſe, 
Lear. Vengeance! dlagne-! 0 4 1 b 
Fiery ? What quality ? Why, Gloſter, Gloſter, 
Fd ſpeak with the duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 
Glo. . my _ lord, I bave _ them ſo. 
Lear. 
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Lear. Inform'd them! doſt thou underſtand me, man ? 
Glo. Ay, my good lord. 

Lear. The king would (peak-yvith Cornwall; the dear 
| father | 

Would with his daughter freak, commands her ſervice 2 

Are they inform'd of this ?—My breath and blood. 

Fiery! the fiery duke: Tell the hot duke, that 

No, but not yet: — may be, he is not well: 

Infirmity doth ſtill neglect all office, 

Whereto our health is bound; we are not ourſelves, 

When nature, being oppreſs d, commands the mind 

To ſuffer with the body: I'll forbear; - 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

To take the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit - 

For the ſound man. Death on my ſtate! whereſore 

| Looking on KENT. 

Should he fit here | ! This act perſuades me, 

That this remotion of the duke and her 

Is practice only, Give me my ſervant forth: 

Go, tell the duke and his wife, I'd ſpeak with them, 

Now, preſently ; bid them come forth and hear me, 

Or at their chamber-door Pl] beat the drum, 

Till it cry, Sleep to death / . 

Glo. I would have all well betwixt you. [ Exit. ' 
Lear. O me, my heart, my riſing heart! but down. 

Fool. Cry to it, NEAR, as the cockney did to the Hol, 

when ſhe put them i the paſte alive; ſhe rapt em o' the 

coxcombs with a ſtick, and cry'd, Down wwantons, down 1 ! 

*T'was her brother, that, in pure n. to his horſe, 

butter'd his hay. 


— 


| Eos CokN wa, REAN, GLOSTER, and Servants, 


Tear. Good-morrow to you both. 
Corn. Hail to your grace [KENT i ſet at lu 
Reg. I am glad to ſee your highneſs 
Tear. Regan, I think you are; I know what reaſon 
T have to think ſo: if thou ſhould'ſt not be glad, 
J would N88 me from thy mother's tomb, 
GBepulch ring 


3 — — — — — 


Sepulch' ring an adultreſs.——0, are you free? 


bee der unkindneſs, like a vulture, here 


[To a To 
Some other time for that. Beloved Regan, | 
Thy fiſter's naught : O Regan, ſhe hath tied 


a to bis boards 

I can ſcarce ſpeak to thee ; thow'lt not believe, 
Of how deprav'da neee Regan 

Reg. I pray you, Sir, take patience; I have hope, 
You leſs know how to value her deſert, 
Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. 

Lear, Say, how 1s that ? 

Reg. 1 cannot think my ſiſter in the leaſt 
Would fail her obligation; If, Sir, perchance, 
She have reſtrain'd the riots of your followers, 
Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch eg end, 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lear, My curſes on her! 

Reg. O, Sir, you are old ; 


Nature in you ſtands on the very verge 


Of her confine : you ſhould be rul'd, and led 
By ſome diſcretion, that diſcerns your ſtate 
Better than you yourſelf : Therefore, I pray you, 
That to our ſiſter you do make return; 
Say, you have wrong'd her, Sir. 
Lear. Aſk her forgiveneſs ? 
Do you but mark how this becomes the houſe? 
Dear daughter, I confeſs that I am old; 
Age i is unneceſſary : on my knees I beg, ke (Kneeling. 
That you'll vouchſafe me raiment, bed, and food. 
Reg. Good Sir, no more; theſe are unkghtly tricks: 
Return you to my ſiſter. 
Lear. Never, Regan: 
She hath abated me of half my train; 


Lock'd black upon me; ſtruck me with her tongue, 


Moft ſerpent-like, upon the very heart: 
All the ſtor'd vengeances of heaven fall 


On her ungrateful top! Strike her young bones, 


You taking airs, with lameneſs : | 
| | | T Corn. 


— 
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Corn. Fie, Sir, fie! 
Lear, You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding flames 
Into her ſcornful eyes! Infect her beauty, 
You fen-ſuck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful ſun, 
To fall and blaſt her pride! 
Reg. O tlie bleſt gods! £ 
So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on. 
Lear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe; ET 
Thy tender-hefted nature ſhall not give 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs; her eyes are fierce, but thing 
Do comfort, and not burn : *Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 
To bandy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes, 
And, in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 
Againſt my coming in ; thou better know'ſt 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 
Effects of courtaly, dues of gratitude ; 
Thy half o' the kingdom thou haſt not forgot, 
Wherein I thee endew'd. 
Reg. Goad Sir, to the ren, [ Trumpets ꝛvitbin. 
Lear. Who put my man i the ſtocks ? 
Corn. What trumpet's that? 
Enter Steward. 
Reg. I know't my ſiſter's: this approves her letter, 
That ſhe would ſoon be here. — le your lady come? 
Lear. This is a ſlave, whoſe eaſy-borrow'd pride 
Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows: 
Out, varlet, from my ſight! 
Corn. What means your grace? 
Lear. Who ſtock'd my ſervant? Regan, I have * hope 
Thou did' not know on't. Who comes here? O heavens, 
9 Enter GoNERII. 
If yon do love old men, if your fweet ſway 
Allow obedience, if yourſelves are old, 
Make it your cauſe ; ſend down, and take my part !— 
Art not aſham'd to look upon this beard ?— ' [To Gon. 
O, Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand ? 
Gon. Why not by the hand, Sir? How have 1 offended ? | 
All's not offence, that indiſcretion finds, 
And dotage terms ſo. 


| Lear. 
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I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 


a6 _- | KINO LEAR 4 L. 
Lear. O, ſides, you's are too tough! 5 
Will) et hold l- Hos came my man i the ſtocks ? 
Corr} ſet hin Ee Zir: but his own diſorders 
Deſc:v's much leis at 
Len You did vou? 2 
Reg. I prey you, father, being weak, ſeem ſo. 
Tf, *til! the expiration of your month, 
You will return and ſojourn with my ſiſter, 
DiſraiiFng half your train, come then to me 
I am; now from home, and out cf that 0 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Tear. Return to her, and fifty men diſmils'd ? 


No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chooſe 


To wage againſt the enmity o* the air; 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl 
Neceſſity's ſharp pinch ! ——Return with her! 
Why, the hot-blgoded France, that dowerleſs took 
Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and, ſquire-like, penſion beg 
To keep baſe life aſoot. Return with her ! 
Perſuade me rather to be ſlave and ſumpter | . 
To this deteſted groom. [ Looking on the Steward, 
Gon. At your choice, Sir. 
Lear. Now, I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me mad : 
I will not trouble thee, my child; farewell: 
We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another 
But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter; : 
Or, rather, a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, 
Which I muſt needs call mine: thou art a ie, 


A plague-ſore, an emboſſed carbuncle, 
In my corrupted blood. But I'll not chide thee ; 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it: 


I do not bid the thunder-bearer ſhoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove: - 
Mend, when thou canſt ; be better, at thy leiſure : 
I can be patient; I can tay with Regan, 
I, and my hundred knights. | 

Reg. Not altogether ſo, Sir 


4 IL, | xte LEAR, af 
For your fit welcome : Give car, Sir, to my ſiſter ; 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 
Muſt be content to think you old, and 10 
But ſhe knows what ſhe does, 
Lear, Is this well ſpoken now? 
Reg. I dare avouch it, Sir: What, fifty followers ? 
Is it not well ? What ſhould you need of more * 
Yea, or ſo many lith that both charge and danger 
Speak gainſt fo great a number? How, in one houſe, 
Should OT people, under two commands, 
Hold woe Tis hard; a!moit npoſable. 
Con. Why might not you, my lord, receive attendance 
From thoſe that ſhe calls ſervants, or from mine? 
Reg. Why not, my lord Iſ then they chanc'd to ſlack you, 
We would condol them: If you will come to me 
(For now I ſpy a danger), 1 entreat you 
To bring but five-and-twerity ; to no more 
Will 1 give place, or notice. 
Lear, I gave you all 
Res, And in good time you gave it. 
Th Mage you my guardians, my depoſitaries; ; 
But kept a reſervation to be follow'd 
With ſuch a number: What, muſt I come to you 
With five-and-twenty, Regan! ſaid you ſo ? 
Reg. And ſpeak it again, my lord ; no more with me. 
Lear, Thoſe wicked creatures yet do look well-favour'd, 
When others are more wicked ; not being the worſt, 
Stands in ſome rank of praiſe: I'll go with thee; © - 
[ To GONERIL, 
Thy fifty 70 doth double five-and-twenty, | 
And thou art twice her love. 
Gon. Hear me, my lord ; 
What need you five-twenty, ten, or five, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Have a command to tend you ? 
Reg. What need one? 
Lear. O, reaſon not the need: our baſeſt beggars 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous : 


Allow not nature more than nature needs, b 
. Man's 


Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear '; 


I will have ſuch revenges on you both, 


Cannot be well beſtow'd. 
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Man's life is cheap as beaſt's! thou art a lady ; 


If only to go warm were gorgeous, 


Which icarcely Keeps thee warm. — But, for true need 
You heavens, give me that patience, patience I need! 
Vou ſee me here, you gods; a poor old man, 

As full of grief as age; wretched in both! 

If it be you that ſtir theſe daughters' hearts 

Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 

To bear it n! touch me with noble anger! 

O, let no woman's weapons, water - drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks ! ——No, you unnatural hags, 


That all the world ſhall [ will do ſuch things 
What they are, yet I know not; but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth, You think, Pl wget ; 
No, 'I not weep : | 
I have full cauſe of weeping ; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thouſand flaws, 
Or e'er I'll weep :——O, fool, I ſhall go mad! 
[ [Exeunt LEAR, GLosTER, KeNnT, and Fool. 
Corn. Let us withdraw ; ; *twill be a ſtorm, : 
[Storm and tempeſt heard. 
Reg. This houſe is little; the old man and his people 


Gon. Tis his own blame; he hath put himſelf from reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 
| Reg. For his particular, I'll receive him gladly, 
But not one follower. 
Gon. So am I purpos'd. 
Where is my lord of Gloſter ? 
Re-enter GLOSTER, 
Corn. Follow'd the old man forth he i is return'd, 
Glo. The king is in high rage. 
Corn. Whither is he going ? 
Glo. Ht calls to horſe: but will 1 know not whither. 
Corn. Tis beſt to give him way; he leads himſelf. 
Gon. My lord entreat him by no means to ſtay. 


Gl. 
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Glo. Alack, the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do ſorely ruffle ; for many miles about 
There's ſcarce a buſh. 
Reg. O, Sir, to wilful men, 
The injuries that they themſelves procure, 
- Maſt be their ſchool-maſters: Shut up your doors; 
He is attended with a deſperate train ; . 
And what they may incenſe him to, being apt 
To have his ear abus'd, wiſdom bids fear. 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord; tis a wild night; 
My Regan counſels well: come out o' the ſtorm, 
[| Exeunt. 


— . DßH— — — — 


ACT Irr. SCENE 7. 


A heath, A ftorm is heard, with thunder and lizhtning. . Ea- 
ter-KENT, and à Gentleman, meeting. 


- Kent, 


Wuo's there, beſide foul weather? 
Gent. One minded like the weather, moſt unquietly. 
Kent. I know you: Where's the king? ö 
Gent. Contending with the fretful element: 

Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea, 

Or ſwell the curled waters bove the main, 

That things might change, or ceaſe; tears his white hair: 
Which the impetuous blaſts, with eyeleſs rage, 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of: 
Strives in his little world of man to out- ſcorn 

The to- and- fro-conflicting wind and rain. 

This night, wherein the cub-drawn bear would couch, 

The lion and the belly pinched wolf 

Keep their fur dry, unbenneted he runs, 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him ? 
Vor. MIL, E | Gant; 


* 
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Gent. None but the fool; who labours to outen | 
His heart-ſtruck injuries, 
Kent. Sir, I do know you: 
And dare, upon the warrant of my note, 
Commend a dear thing to you. There is diviſion, 
Although as yet the face of it be cover'd | 
With mutual cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall; 
Who have (as who have not, that their great ſtars 
Throne and ſet high?) ſervants, who ſeem no leſs ; 
Which are to France the ſpies and ſpeculations 
Intelligent of our ſtate 5 what hath been ſeen, 
Either in ſnuffs and packings of the dukes; 
Or the hard rein which both of them have borne 
Againſt the old kind king; or ſomething deeper, 
Whereof, perchance, theſe are but furniſhings 
[ But, true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this ſcatter d kingdom; who already, | 
Wile in our negligence, have ſecret fee 
In ſome of our beſt ports, and are at point 
To ſhew their open banner Now to you; 
If on my credit you dare build ſo far | 
To make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhall find Bs 
Some that will thank you, making juſt report 
Of how unnatural and bemadding ſorrow - 5 
The king hath cauſe to plain. x 
I am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 
And from ſome knowledge and aſſurance, offer 
This office to you.] 
Gent. L will talk further with you. 
Kent, No, do not. 
For confirmation that I am muth more 
Than my out wall, open this purſe, and take 
What it contains: If you ſhall ſee Cordelia 
(As fear not but you ſhall), ſhew her this ring; 
And ſhe will tell you who your fellow is | 
That yet you do not know. Fie on we ſtorm: 
J will go ſeek the king. 


Al. Give me your hand: Have you no more to fa? 
8 Kent, 
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* Kent. Few words, but, to effect, more than all yet; 

That, when we have found the king (in which your pain 

That way; I'll this), he that firſt lights on him, 

Holla the other. 5 [ Exeunt ſeverally · 


— 


SCENE I. 


Ln... Anther Part of the Heath. Storm ſtill. Enter Lean and 
. Fool. 


Fear. Blow, winds: and crack your cheeks ! rage! blow? 

| You cataracts, and hurricanoes, ſpout, _ 
ill you-have drench'd our ſteeples, drown'd the coeks ! 

| You ſulphurous and thought-executing fires, - EE 
Vaunt-couriers to oak-cleaving taunder-bolts, 
Singe my white head ! And thou, all-ſbaking thunder, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o' the world! . 
Crack nature's moulds ; all germens ſpill at Once 
That make ungrateſul man. 

Fool. O nuncle, court holy water in a dry houſe is bet- 
than this rain- water out o'dour; Good nuncle, in, and a 
aſk thy daughters bleſſing; here's s a night pities neither 
wiſe men nor fools. g 

Tear. Rumble thy belly full! Spit, fire; ſpout, rain! 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters: 

I tax not you, you elements, with unkindneſs; 

I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children, # 
You owe me no ſubſcription ; why then let fall | 
Your horrible pleaſure ; here I ſtand, your ſlave, 

A. poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man 

But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, 

That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 

Your high engender'd battles, gainſt a head 

So old and white as this. O! O! *tis foul ! 

Fool. He that has a houſe to put's head in, has a good 
head-piece, 
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The cod. piece that ⁊uill houſe, 
Before the head has any : 

The head and he fball lone. 

os beggars marry many. 

The man that males bis toe 
What he bis beart ſbauld mals, 


Shall of a corn cry, wvoe / | 
And turn bis ſleep to wakes 


—for there was: never. yet fair woman, but wo made: 
—_— in a glaſs. 
Enter KENT. 

Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience ; 
I will fay nothing. | 

Kent. Who's there? 3 

* Foel. Marry, here's grace, and” a  cod-piece; that's 2+» 
wiſe man, and a fool, 

Kent. Alas, Sir, are you here? things that love night, 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe ; the wrathful ſkics Gen 

 Gaiiow the very wanderers of the dark, 

And make them keep their caves : Since I was man, 
Such ſheets of fire; fuch burſts of horrid-thunder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard: man's nature cannot carry 
The affliction, nor the fear. | 

Lear. Let the great gods, 
That keep this dreadful pother o'er onr heads, 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, 
'Fhat haſt within thee undivulged crimes, 
Unwhipt of juſtice! Hide thee, thou bloody hand; 
Thou perjur*d, and thou fiintlar man of virtue 
That art inceſtuous ! Caitiff, to pieces ſhake, 
That under covert and convenient ſeeming - , 
Haſt practis'd on man's life —iCloſe pent-up guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents, and cry 
Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace l am a man, 
More ſinn'd againſt, than ſinning. 


. Kent. 
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Kent. Alack, bare-headed ! —— 
| Gracious, my lord, hard by here is a hovel ; 
Some friendſhip will it lend you *gainſt the tempeſt ; 
Repoſe you there: while I to this hard houſe +» 
(More hard than is the ſtone whereof tis rais'd ; 
Which even but now, demanding after you, 785 
Deny'd me to come in), return, and — FT 
Their ſcanted courteſy. 

Lear. My wits begin to turn. 
Gome on, my boy : How doſt, my boy ? Art cold ? 
I am cold myſelf. Where is this ſtraw, my fellow ? 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 
That can make vile things precious. Come, your hovel.- = 
Poor fool and knave, I have one part in my heart 
Fhat's ſorrow yet for thee. 


| Fool. He that has a litile tiny ⁊vii 
Mitb beigh, ho, the wind and the rain — 
Miſt make content with bis fortunes fit : 
For the rain it raineth every day. 


Tear. True, my good boy.—Come bring us to this 
hovel. [ Exit. 
Fool. This is a brave night to cool a courteaan. 
Il ſpeak a prophecy c'er Igo: 
When prieſts are more in word than matter; 
When brewers mar their malt with water; 
When nobles are their tailors' tutors; 
No heretics burn'd, but wenches ſuitors : 
Then comes the time, who lives to ſee't, 
That going ſhall be u#d with feet 
When every caſe in law is right; 
No ſquire in debt, nor no poor knight; 
When flanders do not live in tongues ; . 
Nor cut- purſes come not to throngs; 
When uſurers tell their gold i the field: 
And bawds, and whores, do churches build; 


„ | Then 
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Then hall the realm of Albion 
Come to great confullen. 


'This Fray Merlin ſhall make; for 1 live before his ; 
—_— | Exit. . 


——__ 


* 


SCENE III. 


An Apartment in GLosTER's Cafile, Enter GLOSTER 
and EDMUND. N 


Glo. Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this unnatural 
dealing: When I deſir'd their leave that I might pity 
him, they took ſrom me the uſe of mine own houſe; 
charg'd me, on pain of their perpetual diſpleaſure, neither 
to ſpeak of him, entreat for him, nor any way ſuſtain - 
—_— 

Edn. Moſt ſavage and unnatural ! 

Glo. Go to; ſay you nothing: There is diviſion between 
the dukes; and a worſe matter than that: I have received 
a letter this night; tis dangerous to be ſpoken. 
J have lock'd the letter in my cloſet: theſe injuries tho : 
king now bears will be revenged home; there is part of a 
power already footed: we muſt incline to the king. I 
will ſeck him, and privily relieve him: go you, and 
maintain talk with the duke, that my charity be not of 
him perceived: If he aſk for me, I am ill, and gone to 
bed. If I die for it, as no leſs is threaten'd me, the king 
my old maſter muſt be relieved. There is ſome ſtrange 
thing toward, Edmund; pray you be careful. [ Exit. 

Edm. This courteſy, forbid thee, ſhall the duke 
Inſtantly know; and of that letter too j— _ 
This ſcems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 
That which my father loſes; no leſs than all: 
The younger riſes, when the old doth fall, [ Exit. 
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SCENE I. 


A. Part of the Heath, with a Hovel. Enter Luar, Kent, 
| and Fol. | 


Kent. Here is the place, my We good, my lord, enter; 
The tyranny of the open night's too rough _ 
For nature to endure. {Storm flill.. 
Lear. Let me alone. | 
Kent. Good, my lord, enter here.. 
Lear, Wilt break, my heart ? 
Kent, I'd rather break mine own: Good, my lord, enter: 
Lear. Thou think'ſt 'tis much, that this contentious 
Invades us to the ſkin : ſo tis to thee; [ ſtorm, 
But where the greater malady is fix d, 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt. Thou'dſt ſhun a bear; | 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging ſea, lee, 
Thou'dſt meet the bear 1 the mouth. When the mind's 
The body's delicate: the tempeſt in my mind 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there Filial ingratitude . 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould tear this hand, 
For lifting food to't.?—but I will puniſh home 
No, I will weep no more. -In ſuch a night 
To ſhut me out Pour on; I will endure ; 
In ſuch a night as-this! O Regan! Goneril ! 
Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave you Fig, 
O, that way madneſs lies; let me ſhun that; 
No more of that — | 
Keat. Good, my lord, enter Ko | 
Lear. Pr'ythee, go in thyſelf ; ſeek thine own eaſe ; : 
'This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder | 
On things would hurt me more.——But I'll go in 
In, boy; go firſt, [To the Fool. You houſeleſs poverty 
Nay, get thee in, I'll pray, and then Ill Dleep. 
1 1 goes in 
Poor 
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Poor naked wretches, whereſoe er you are, 

That bide the pelting of this pitilefs ſtorm, 

How ſhall your houſeleſs heads, and unfed ſides, 

Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs, defend you 

From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ? O, I have ta'en 

Too little care of this! Take phyſic, Pomp; 

Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel ; 

That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 

And ſhew the heavens more juſt. [Tom r 
Eds. [ Witbin.] Fathom and half, fathom and half! Poor 

Fool. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit, 

Help me, help me ! [ The Fool runs out from the Hovel. 
Kent. Give me thy hand Who's there ? 
Fool. A ſpirit, a ſpirit! he ſays his name's poor Tom. 


RR 


Kent. What are thou that doſt grumble there i the 


Come forth. [ſtraw.. 
Enter ED GAR diſguiſed as a Madman. 
Eds. Away! the foul fiend follows me! 
Through the ſharp hawthorn blows the cold wind,— - 
Humph ! go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. 
Tear. Haſt thou given all to thy two daughters: 1 
And art thou come to this? 


Eds. Who gives any thing to poor Tom ? whom the 


Foul fiend hath led through fire and through flame, 
through ford and whirlpool, over bog and quagmire 3 chat 
hath laid knives under his pillow, and halters in his pew; 
ſet ratſbane by his porridge: made him proud of heart, 


to ride on a bay trotting horſe over four. inch'd bridges» 


to courſe his own ſhadow for a traitor:— Bleſs thy five 
wits: Tom's a cold,—— O, do, de, do, de, do, de. Bless 
thee from whirlwinds, ſtar-blaſting, and taking! Do poor 
Tom ſome charity, whom the foul fiend vexes :—There 
could I have him now and there——and there 
and there again, and there.. [Storm fall, 


Lear. What, have his daughters brought him to wo : 


pals ! 
Couldſt thou fave nothing! Didſt thou give them all? 
Fool, Nay, he reſerv'd a blanket, elſe we had been all 


amd. 
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Tear. Now all the Plagucs that in the pendulous air 
Hang fated o'er men's faults, light on thy daughters ! 

Kent, He hath no daughters, Sir. {ture 

Lear, Death, traitor ; nothing could have ſubdu'd na- 
To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 

Ts it the faſhion, that diſcarded fathers 

Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 
Judicious puniſhment ! *twas this fleſh begot 
Thoſe pelican daughters. | 

Eds. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill ; —ů— 
Hallo, halloo, loo, loo ! | 

Fool. This cold night will turn us all to fools and mad-- 
men. 

Eds Take heed o' the foul fiend : Obey thy parents; 
keep thy word juſtly ; ſwear not; commit not with man's 
ſworn ſpouſe ; ſet not thy ſweet heart on proud array: — 
Tom's a cold. 

Lear, What haſt thou been? 

Eag. A ſerving-man, proud in heart 04 mind; that 
curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ſerv'd the luſt of 
my miſtreſs's heart, and did the act of darkneſs with her; 
ſwere as many oaths as I ſpake words, and broke them in 


the ſweet face of heaven: one, that flept in the contriv= _ 


ing of Juſt, and wak'd to do it: Wine lov'd I deeply ;. 
dice dearly ; and, in woman, out-paramour'd the Turk: 
Falſe of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand: Hog in 
floth, fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in madneſs,. 
lion in prey. Let not the creaking of ſhoes, nor the ruſt- 
ling of ſilks, betray thy poor heart to women: Keep thy 
foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets, thy pen 
from lenders* books, and defy the foul fiend.---Still 
through the hawthorn blows the cold wind ; Says ſuum, _ 
mun, ha no nony, MYR my boy, boy, Seſſy; let him 
trot by. [ Storm flill.. 
Lear. Why thou were better in thy grave, than to an- 
ſwer with thy uncover'd body this extremity of the ſkies. — 
ls man no more than this? Conſider him well: Thou. 
eweſt Ge worm no ſilk, the beaſt no hide, the ſheep no 
| E e 5 wool, 
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| wool, the cat no perfume :-—- Ha! here's three of us 
are ſophiſticated ! Thou art the thing itſelf : ' unac- 
commodated man is no more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked 
animal as thou art.—OF, off, you lendings !—Come ; un- 
button here [ Teating off his Clothes. 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented ; this is a naughty; 
night to ſwim'in.---Now a little fire in a wild field, were 
ike an old Iecher's heart; a ſmall ſpark, and all the reſt. 
of his body cold.— Look, here comes a walking fire. 
Fag. This is the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet : he begins at 

curfew, and walks till the firſt cock; he gives the web- 
and the pin, ſquints the eye, and wks the hare-lip ; 
mildews the white wheat, and hurts the poor creature of- 
earth. | 


Saint Wi Hola footed thrice the wold; 

He met the night-mare, and her ine gold; 5 
Bid ber alight, 
And ber trath plight, | 

And, Aroynt thee, witch, eroynt thee / 


Kent. How fares your grace? 


Enter eee Torch, 


Tear. What's he? 
Kent, Who's there? What is't you ſeex? 
Glo. What are you there? your names? 


Zag. Poor Tom; that eats the ſwimming frog, the 
toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the water-newt ;: 


that in the fury of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, 
eats cow-dung for ſallads; ſwallows the eld rat, and the 
ditch-dog; drinks the green mantle of the ſtanding pool; 
who is whipt from tything to tything, and ſtock'd, pu- 
' niſh'd, and impriſon'd ; who hath had three ſuits to his 
back, fix ſhirts to his body, horſe to ride, and weapon to-. 
Wear. | 


But mice, and rats; and ſuch ſmall deer, 
Have been Tom's food for ſeven long * E 


"Il my follower ; 1 88 Smolking ; peace, n fiend | 
Glo. 


w * 
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Glo. What, hath your grace no better company:? 
Fag. The prince of darkneſs is a 128277757 : 
'Modo he's call'd, and Mahu. 
Glo. Our fleſh and blood, my lord, is grown fo vis 
That it doth hate what gets it. | 
Zag. Poor Tom's a=-cdid. 
Glo. Goin with me; my PRE: cannot” ſuffer 
To obey in all your daughters' hard commands: 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you; 
Yet have I ventur'd to come ſeek you out, 
And bring you where both fire and food is ready. 
Lear, Firſt let me talk with this philoſopher : 
| What is the cauſe of thunder? 
Kent, My good lord, take his offer ; 


Gg.into the houſe. 
T.Leͤar. I'll talk a word with the ſame learned Theban t= 


What 1s your ſtudy ? | 
— How to prevent the fiend, and to. kill vermin. 
Tear. Let me aſk you one word in private. 
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my lord, 
His wits begin to unſettle. 
Glo. Canſt thou blame him? - [Storm ſtill. 
His daughters ſeek his death :—Ah, that good Kent! 
He ſaid, it would be thus ;—Poor baniſh'd man! 
Thou ſay'ſt the king grows mad; I'll tell thee, friend, 
Lam almoſt mad myſelf: I had a ſon, 
Now out- law'd from my blood: he ſought my life, 
But lately, very late; I lov'd him, friend- | 
No father his ſon dearer : true to tell thee, 
The grief hath craz'd my wits. What a night's * 
I do beſeech your grace 
Lear. O, cry you mercy, Sir 
Noble philoſopher, your company. 
Zag. Tom's a- cold. ü 
Glo. In, fellow, there, to the hovel ; : keep thee warm. 
Tear. Come, let's in all. , 


| Kent, This way, my lord. 


Lear, 
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Tear. With him; 
I will keep ſtill with my philoſopher. 
Kent. Good, my lord, foothe him; let him take the ſel 
low. 
Glo. Take him you on. 5 
Kent. Sirrah, come on: go along with us. 
Lear. Come, good Athenian. 
Slo. No words, no words; huſh. 
Edg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His cord was flill——Fie, fob, and fum, | 
. ſmell the blood of a Britiſh man. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 


GLOSTER' s caſtle, e ConnwaLt, and EpunD. / 


Cem: I will have my revenge, cer I depart his heats; | 
"Edm. How, my lord, I may be cenſur'd, that nature 
thus gives wa” to gs rao fears me to think 


of. 


Corn. I now — it was not a bber your bro- 


| ther's evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death ; but a pro- 


voking merit, ſet a · work _ a reprovable badneſs in him- 


ſelf. a 
Edm. How malicious 1s ; my fortune, that I muſt repent 


to be juſt! This is the letter which he ſpoke of, which 
- approves him an intelligent party to the advantages of 
France, O heavens! that this treaſon were not, or not 1 
the detector | 


Corn. Go with me to the Eucheſs,! 
Edm. If the matter of this paper be certain, you have 


mighty buſineſs in hand. 2 


Corn. True; or falſe, it hath made thee earl of Gloſter, 
Seek out where thy father is, that he may be ready for 


our apprehenſion. 
Edm, ¶ Aſide.] If I find him comferting the king, i it will 


£uff his ſuſpicion more Oy OI will perſevere in my 


3 courſe 
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courſe of loyalty, though the conflict be fore between that 


and my blood. k 19% * TY (ne — * 
Corn. I will lay truſt upon thee; 5 and thou wal find a 
dearer father in mn loc.. . Re 
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A chamber Je fret Enter en, Lib Kar T, 
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Glo, 10 18 better than the open. ab take t thank 
"hrs 1 will piecę aut the comfort with what Wr 
2 * will not be long from you. [ Exit. 
* All the power of his wits hat ene to his 
impatience :—The gods reward your kindneſs ! | 
Eag. Frateretto calls me; and tells me; Nero is an angler” 
in the lake of darkneſs. Rue Innocent, vos. hogs: the 
foul fiend. han nt hs vet 
Fool. Pr whiees ade tell me, whether 2 madman be 
a gentleman, or a yeoman ? | 
Lear. A king, a king 5 ; - 1 
Fool. No; he's a yeomian, that las a Saab his 
ſon: for he's a mad ee ere gc # 
man before bim. : rn en 
Beur. To have a ana with red: birning ſpits C* 
Come hizzing in upon them W 54 445, 
Eag. The foul fiend bites my back. 597 £07 N ck 
dal, Hes mad, that truſts in the tameneſs of a wolf, a f 
horſes'si health, a»boy's-love; or a whore S Ott. 
Tea It ſhall be done; 1 WIL arraign them ſtraight — 
Come, ſit thou * moſt learned e FLILEY 134134 


r LE DOAx. 
Thou, ſapient Sir, ſit here.” [To the Prot J-=<-Now; you 
ſhe forest 03 5; 15 la of « * 29 ; 


dg. Look; where he ade ual glares;—Wanteſt thou 

N eyes at trial, madm ß; EfqaiT* 
Come o er the bourn, 52 ; Fo me —— a 

vor. VII. F Fool. 
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Fool. Her boat bath a laat, 
| And foe muſt not ſpeak Ge YE 
Why fee dares not come over to tre. | 

Fa. The foul fiend haunts poor 'Tom in the voice of a 
nightingale. Hopdance cries in Tom's belly for two white 
herring. Croak not, black angel! J have no food 2 
thee. 

Kent. How do you, Sir? Stand yon not ſo amaz . 
Will you lie down and reſt upon the cuſhions ? 

Tear. I'll ſee their trial-firſt:—Bring in the evidence. 
Thou robed man of juſtice, take thy place; 


| 2 ED GAR. 
And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity, [To the Fool. 
Bench by his fide::—You ars of the commiſſion, 
Sit you too. Bo Eco ond [Ts Neur. 


Eag. hat apes july. F 


- — . jah „ leer | 
1 Thy pbeep be in the corn; © 2D 
| And for one blaſt of thy minikin mouth, | 
: Thy ſteep foall tale no barms 1 
Parre the cat is grey. . c 
Lear. Arraign her firſt; tis Ai T here take my 
oath, before this honourable aſſembly, ſhe ren 11 PoE 
king her father. 
Fool. Come hither, miſtreſs; Is your name Gonerl f 
Tear. She cannot deny it. 
Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you | "a a joint-ſtool.. 
Tear. And here's another, "whoſe warpt looks . ; 
What ſtore her heart is made on. Stop her there! 
Arms, arms, ſword, fire Corruption in the place! 
Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her *ſcape ? 
_- Edg.*Bleſs thy five wits ! 
Kent. O pity! Sir, where is the patience W 
That you ſo oft have boaſted to retain? 
Edg. My tears begin to take his part fo . | 
| They'll mar my counterfeiting. lde. 
9 . Tear. 
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Lear. The little dogs and all, e . 
Tray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, "A e e at me. 
Eq · Lom will throw his head at them ;—Avaunt;you cuts! 
Be thy mouth or black or white, 
'Teoth;that poiſons if it bite: | 
Maſtiff, grey hound, mungrel grim, © © yy 
Hound, or ſpaniel, brache, or lym ; -- POLE II FN 
Or bohtail tike, or trundle tale; 
Tom, will make him weep POE 10 
For, with throwing thus my head,. 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled. 


Do de, de de. Seſſy, come, march to ako and fairs, : 


And market towns: Poor Tom, thy horn is dry. 
Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan; ſee what breeds: 
about her heart: Is there any cauſe in nature, that makes 
theſe hard hearts? You, Sir, I entertain you for one of 
my hundred; only, I do not like the faſhion'of your gar- 
ments: you ple? ſay, they are RVs attire ; but let 
them be chang'd.. [To EDGAR» 
Kent. Now, good my lord, ie here, and reſt awhile. 


Tear. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe; draw the curtains ,. 


So, fo, ſo: We'll go to ſupper the morning: So, ſo, fo, 
Fool. And PII go to- bed at noon, | 
Re-enter Glos TEX. 
Glo. Came hither, friend: Where is the king my maſter? 
Kent. Here, Sir; but trouble him not, his wits are gone. 
Glo. Good friend, I pr'ythee take him in thy arms; 
I have o er- heard a plot of death upon bim: : 
There is a litter ready; lay bim in't, 
And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou malt meet; 
Both welcome and protection. Take up thy maſter :: + 
If thou ſhould'ſt dally half an hour, his life, 
With thine, and all that offer to defend. him, 
Stand in aſſured loſs : Take up, take up; Fr 
And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion 
Give thee quick conduct. 
Kent. Oppreſſed nature ſleeps t=— 


This reſt might yet have balm'd thy broken ſenſes, | 6 of 


Which, if convenience will not allow, 
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64 iN :LBAR- | 4 III. 
Stand in hard cure.— — + prog thy-:maiter; — 
Thou muſt not ſtay behind, ea. [ the Fool. 
, .Comes come, away. 4 of the- King. 
 Manet EDGAR, bo ice ©: 3 
Edg. When we our betters ſee bearing a een 
We ſcarcely think our miſeries dur foes. © 12 fi 
Who alone ſuffers, ſuffers moſt i' the mind nel 
Leaving ſree things, and happy ſhews, behind! 
But then the mind much ſufferance doth o *erikip, | v1 
When grief hath mates, and beating ere oo 0 
How light and portable my pain ſeems now, 
When; that, which makes me bend, makes the 11 bow; 
He childed as father'd !—— Tom, away: a 
Merke the high noiſes; and thyſelf bewrgy, , 
When falſe opinion, whoſe wrong thought ele, 


Im thy juſt proof, repeals, and re conciles thee.” $0 3b, 

What will aks to-night, W deer NE king, 1 1 en 

Lurk. Kuſh: —— 37 . £ N! 

AJ e 7 1 + STE r 1 — 

„ ir TES bs er N. VII. (1 OE 9054} : 
5e el 02 „ eee ee eee en, 


GLosTER's caftle. Ents Coho ect ebert, 
EonOND, and Servants. 1 
ing? 821 T1 ge 4 1197 4 25 8. CC 9 22 
- Core. Poſt tpeedily tot} Tore yout huſband; ſhew him 
this letter : the army of France | is landed : seek out. 
the traitor Glaſtet/ £570 : lee, Ser van. 
eg. Hang him inſtantly.” _ 4 1447 | Uh 1 
Gin.” Pluck out his eyes. Set e 
Coral Teavè him to my diſpleaſure - JOAN keep 
you our ſiſter company: the revenges we are bound to 
take upon your traiterous father, are not fit for your be⸗ 
holding. Adviſe the duke, when you are going, to a 
moſt feſtinate preparation; we are bound to the like. 
Our poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Fare- 
well, dear erz ;— farewell, my lord of 9 5 
777F* T.. 195 Paine fon int; 


How 1 now ? Where sthe 5 F . 
: Steꝛo. 


4a 111. © KING LEAR; 65 
' Stew. My lord of Gloſter hath convey d him hence: 
Some five or fix and thirty of his knights; l 
Hot queſtrits after him, met him at gate; | 

Who, with ſome other of the lord's dependants, + 
Are gone with him towards Dover; where mo boaft 
To have well-armed friends. ' ; 
Corn. Get horſes for your 8 PTL 
Gon. wee ſweet lord, and ſiſter; 
[Excunt GoNER1L, and EDuvne; 
Corn. Edmund, farewell. — Go feek the traitor Gloſter; 
Pinion him like a thief ; bring him before us !—— 
Though well we may not paſs upon his like 5 
Without the ſorm of juſtice; yet our power 
Shall do à courtefy to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not controul. Who's there? The traitor we: 
Enter GLosTER; brought in by Servant, fe 7Þ £021 
Reg. Ingrateful fox! tis hne. : 
Corn; Bind faſt his corky arm. 4 
Glo. What mean your graces? Good my friends, APTN 
You are my gueſts : do me no foul Plays friends. #5 
Corn. Bind him, I ſay, - | They bind bia: 
Reg. Hard, hard: O filthy tralkge? | OLE | 
Glo. Unmerciful lady as you are, I am none. $2 
5 Corn. To this chair bind him nn thou malt 9 Tl | 
| [REGAN plucks bis beard; 
Glo. By the kind Ss. "tis _— L e done 
To pluck me by the beard. * I 
Neg. So white, and ſuch a eaimr! Th 36 488 
Glo. Naughty lady, SEC 44 gy 
Theſe hairs, which thou doſt nh W ah a, 
Will quicken, and accuſe thee : l am your hoſt; 
With robber's hands, my hoſpitable favours | 
Lou ſhould not ruffle thus. What will N 


Corn. Come, Sir, what letters had you late ſrom aa GE 


Reg. Be ſimple-anſwer' d, for we know the truth. 


Corn. And what confederacy have you with the en 


| Late footed i in the kingdom? Nis £7 ta6 | 


— 


Reg. To whoſe hands have you ſent the lunatic king? 


Speak. 


. 
— 
— — — 
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4 Glo. E have a letter gueſſingly ſet down, 

4 Which came from one that's of a Wen heart, 

70 And not from one pp d. Te, 

_ Corn. Cunning— e 45 
c e 

5 | 7 _ Where haſt thou Go the king? U 

. 0 Dover. Any Bae 55 4 5 Ty 

"i roy Wherefore to. Dover Fiat 33290 Love yl + 

1 Wal then not charged at peril— 

'Þ Corn. Wherefore to Dover? Let him firſt anſwer that. 
1 Slo. Em ty'd to the ſtake, and 1 muſt ſtand the courſe. 
M Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? La oa ve TS ol 
Ei Glo. Becauſe I would not fon thy,cruel 4 N Kc F 
mM Pluck out his poor old eyes 1 nor thy fierce ſiſter ; 

bal In his anoifited fleſh ſtick boariſh fangs 

1 The ſea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head 

| In hell-black night endur'd, would have buoy” 2, up. 1 
1 | And quench'd the ſtelled fires : yet, poor old ben. 5 

"iy He holp the heavens to rain. EY 
1 If wolves had at thy gate howl'd- that 15 co 18 
5 Thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid, Good porter, turn the key 
ii All cruels elſe ſubfcrib'd :—But I ſhall ſenr 
wn The winged: vengeante eee ſach childee. 

Kb ; | Corn. Setit ſhalt thou never: Fellows, hold the a 
1 j En Upon theſe eyes of thine VII ſet. my foot. | | 
i N | [GLOSTER is held down, while Conmmars end, 
4 * . | out one of bis eyes. _ 
4 Gb. He, that will think to live till he be old, 
bt . Give me ſome help :!S—O cruel! O ye gods! : 

4 ; Reg. One ſide will mock another; the other 6 too. 


Corn. If you ſee vengeance— > rs. 0 
Serv. Hold your. hand, my lord 
I have ſferv'd you ever ſince I was a child; 


*% £ 
b Bat better ſervice have I een 1 vun, 153 
3} . Than now to bid vou hold. . 
34 Reg. How not, you bend - 5 EE 3.2 
Fi Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin; 

11 ud Make it on this quarrel! What do you mean? 

. 3 : 

iF1 
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Corn. My villain ! ' [Draws and runs at him, 
41 Nay then come 128 and take the chance of anger. 

3 - [ Fight; CORNWALL Ir wounded, 
Reg: [To another EEE Give me thy ſword.— A pea- 
ſant ſtand up! thus? [Comes bebind, and Fills him. 
Serv. O, I am ſlain My lord, yet you have one eye left 

To ſee ſome miſchief on him: O [ Dies. 
Corn, Leſt it ſee more, prevent it :—Out, vile jelly! 

Where is thy luſtre now? [ Treads the other out_ 
Glo. All dark and comfortleſs——Where' 5 4210 _ Eg; 

mund? _ 

Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of nature, 

To quit this horrid act. 

Reg. Out, treacherous villain! 

Thou call'ſt on him that hates thee : it was he © 

That made the overture of thy treaſon to us; 3 

Who is too good to pity thee, © pap: ”= 
Glo, O my follies! . „ 

Then Edgar was abus e 5 

Kind gods, forgive me that, and MD him! . 


Reg. Go, thruſt him out at gates, and let Hm amen 
His way to Dover.— How is't, my lord ? How look you 5 


: 4 


Corn. I have receiv'd a hurt Follow me, "Iady.— | 
Turn out that eyeleſs villain ; throw this flave . bx 
Upon the dunghill ——Regan, I bleed apace : 05 
Untimely comes this hurt: Give me your arm. 5 

[ Exit CornnwWaLr, ted by REGAN ;—Servants Ted 
+; GLo STER out, 

1 Serv. I'll never care what wiekeduefs TR 
If this man come to good, = R 

2 Serv. If ſhe live long, 5 
And, in the end, meet the old courſe of death, 
Women will 1 turn monſters. 7 
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To lead him where ke would ; his rogutſh Karts —4 172 . 
Allows itſelf to any thing. 2 E 
2 Serv. Go thou; TI ſetch ſome” fax, ad inter * 
„„ 
To apply to his bleeding face. Now: 5 bel par f 
[ Excurt ſeveraliy. 
ACT 
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KING LEAR, 


ACT IT. SCENE 2 H 


6 TEETER... ak 
- 


+ 


* 


An open country. Enter Ep GAR. 


| Edgar. ; 
Yer better thus, and known to be contemn 'd 
Than ſtill contemn'd and flatter d. To be worſt, 


The loweſt and moſt dejected thing. of fortune, 
Stands ſtill in eſperance, lives not in fear. 


The lamentable change is from the bet : 


The worſt returns to laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantial air that I embrace | 
The wretch, that thou haſt blown unto the worſt, 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts —But who comes here? 
Enter Gros r ER, led by an old man. 
My. father, poorly led ?—World, world, O world! 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us hate thee, 
Life would not yield to age. 
Old Man. O my good lord, I have 3 your tenant, and. 
your father's tenant, theſe fourſcore years. - 
Glo. Away, get thee away : good friend, be gone: FE 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. | 
Old Man. Alack, Sir, you cannot ſee your way. 
Glo. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes; 


Iſtumbled when I ſaw: Full oft tis ſeen, 
Our mean ſecure us; and our mere defects 


Prove our eee O, dear ſon F, 


The food of thy abuſed father's wrath ! 
Might I but live to ſee thee i in my touch, 


I'd ſay, I had eyes again! 
Old Man, How now? Who's there? £ 
Ed. [Afide.) O gods! Who is't can fay, 7 am at the: 
I am. worſe than e er I Was. C 
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Cd Man. 3Tis poor mad Tom. 11 1 
"Bog. { Afide.] And worſe I may be, yet: "The work i 

80 long as we can ſay, This is the wor. . be 
Od Man. Fellow, where goeſt ?? . | 6797 N 
Glo. Is it a beggar-man-ꝰ?WWW?w/ 44 [1 7 4 11. 15:50 v8 
id Man, Madman-antl d too; 2 1 0 
Glo. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he vary not beg. 

I' the laſt.night's ſtorm I ſucha fellow ſaw. 11 

Which made me think a man a worm: My on [1 2 

Came then into my mind; and yet my mind 

Was then ſcarce friends with him: L have hon more 

As flies to, wanton boys, are we to the gods; l ſince : 

* kill us for their ſpo rt. of ib s 
Ed. How ſhould this be? ; ifs 

Bad is the trade, that muſt play the fool to ſorro w., 

Ang' ring itſelf and others. eee ou panes” : 

Glo. Is that the naked fella? K. 1 
O14 Man. Ay, my lord. tt 
Glo. Then pr'ythee, get they! gone: 7 IF, fo my fakes 

Thou wilt oertake us, hence a mile or twain, a ER? + 

I' the way to Dover ; do it for ancient loves f 644 

And bring ſome covering for this naked fob. 

Whom ll entreat to lead me. wn 21 
Old Man. Alack, Sir, he is mad. | ST 
Glo. Tis the time's plague, when madmen lead the 

Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy ae 5 (blind: 

Above the reſt, be gone 
Old Max. I'll bring bim the beſt Sy that 1 have, 

Come on't what will. . PAW een b % dannn 
Glo. Sirrah, naked 1 of © | 
Brig. n Tom's a- cold. I cannot daub it further · 


#34 BO ke 


1 * 


G. Weis bc Giles * 

Edg. | Aide.) And yet I muſt. 
——— Bleſs thy ſweet eyes, they bleed. | 

G1. Know'ſt thou the way a ter 1 4 l 

Edę. Both ſtile and gate, horſe-way and obe- patk⸗ 
Poor Tom hath been ſcar'd out of his gaod was; 'Bleſs 
thee, good man's ſon, Freed the foul fieh&: : [Five ewes 


% 
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70 | KING LEAR, Ar. 
have been in poor Tom at once: of luſt, as Obidicut; Heob- , 
bididance, prince of dumbneſs; Mabu, of ſtealing ; Mo- 
di, of murder; and | Flibbertigibbit, of mopping ant 
mowing ; who ſince poſſeſſes . g iframe and . 
women. So, bleſs thee, maſter 1] | 

Glo. Here, take this Pee thou whom the heaven” s 


plagues ö 
Have humbled to all 88 chat r am OR TOR? 
Makes thee the happier ;——Heavens, deal ſo ftillt _ 


Let the ſuperfluous, and luſt-dieted man, 
That flaves your ordinance, that will not ſee 
Becauſe he doth not feel, fee] your power bern ; 
So diſtribution ſhould undo exceſs, | 
And each man have enough. — thou know Dover? 
Eag. Ay, maſter. 
' Glo. There is a cliff, whoſe bigh id bending head 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep : ob be 
Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And PI repair the miſery thou doſt bear, 
With ſomething rich about me; n 2 wn” 
1 ſhall no leading need. 
Ea. Give me thy arm; . 3 
Poor Tom ſhall lead the. b 


* 5 * ; * * 
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SCENE 27. 


The Dale of Atzaxy' s palace, "Retes Goxrars, and EB. 
MOUND. 


. Gon, Welcome, my lord 2 1 marvel, our mild huſband. 
Not met us on the way: Now, where's your maſter ! 
„„ Enter Steward. | 
Stew, Madam, within; but never man ſo chang' d: 
I told him of the army that was landed ; 
He ſmil'd at it: I told him, you were*coming : 
His anſwer was, The wor/e : of Gloſter's . 
And of the loyal ſervice of his ſon, | | 5 
When I inform' d him, then he call'd me fot, 


484 TV. RING LEAR, | > 
And told me, I had turn'd the wrong ſide out , - 
What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeems prog, to him ; 
What like, offenſive. 5555 

Gon. Then ſhall you go no further. le EDMUND, 
It is the cowiſh terror of his ſpirit, _ | 
That dares not undertake : he'll not feel wrouge, TO 
Which tie him to an anſwer : Our wiſhes, on the way, 
May prove effects. Back, Edmund, to my brother; I 
Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers: 
I muſt change arms at home, and give the diftaff 
Into my huſband's hands... This truſty ſervant. 7 * 
Shall paſs between us: c'er long you are like to hear, 
If you dare venture in your own behalf, | 
A miſtreſs's een Wear thivs - (pare ſpeech ; s 
[ Givieg a fore. 
Decline youd banks this kiſs, if it durſt ——— | 
Would ſtretch thy ſpirits up into the air; 
Conceive, and fare thee well, | 

Zam. Vour's in the ranks of death. ; 1 

Gon. My moſt dear Gloſter! _ [Bus ED MUNS. 
O, the difference of man and man ! 3 
To thee a woman's ſervices are dum; ñ 
My fool uſurps my body. 955 1 

Stew, Madam, here comes my lord. 

Enter ALBANY. 

Gon. I have been Wor the whiſtle. > 

Alb. O Goneril ! | 1 
vou are not worth the duſt Which the Ws wed. | 
Blows in your face, I fear your diſpoſition 3 3 43 
That nature, which contemns its origin, 
Cannot be border'd certain in itſelf; _ +” ih 
She that herſelf will ſliver and diſbranch _ Fo 
From her maternal ſap, perforce muſt wither, $58 
And come to deadly uſe. 7 

Gon. No more; the text is fooliſh. | 

Alb. Wiſdom and goodneſs to the vile ſeem vile: 
Filths ſavour but themſelves. What have you done ? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? 3 
A We and a gracious aged man, 


„ 


: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
: 
: 
Y 


52 | KING AR. | 48 IF. 
Whoſe Tevetenice'the Head-lugg'd bear would lick, 
Moſt barbatous, moſt degenerate ! have you madded: | 
Could my good brother ſuifer you to do it wt 

A man, a 78 by him ſo benefited 7 OWED. 

If that the heavens do not their viſible AIP 

Send quickly down tb tdine theſe vile forces, * PIE RI 1 


»Twill come, humafiity Auſt \perforce Frey o n M2 045 VT 
Itſelf, like mönſters ofthe deep. "eg 117 
Gon, Milk-Iiver”4mian ! G > 


That bearſt à cheek for blows, ahead for wed 
Who haſt not in thy brows an eye diſcerning 
Thine honour from thy ſuffering; that not know'f,, 
oe do thoſe villains pity, who are punifh'd” * 41 
Fer they have done their miſchief. here's 5 A * 
France ſpreads his banners in our noiſeleſs land; 
With plumed heli thy flayer begins threats; | 
Whilſt thou, a moral fool, web 1th RE, aud el, i 210 4 
Alack ! aby does he ſo? — n 
Alb. See thyſelf, devi 10 K, az E . 
Proper deformity ſeems not in ic end Ne 0 
So horrid, as in woman. 29 W 15 1 A 
Gon O vain fool! VF 
Alb. Thou changed and ſelf-cover' wg for lie 
Be- monſter not thy feature. Were it my Hitnefs Ex 
To let theſe hands obey my blood, 
They are apt enough to diſlocate and tear 
Thy fleſh and bones: —— Howe'er thou art a fend, 
A womanrt's Pape doth ſhieldt thee. 
Gon. Marry, you manhood now! 0 e 
"Eater Maſenger-. [2p] 1255 l eee 
Al, W 3 51 0d pos 2 
N O, my oo ford, the duke of Cornwall 
Slain by his ſervant, * Toing ko put out 
The other eye of Gloſter. „ gn ye Ct PHY 
Alb. Joſter's eyes ! JF S109: 0 md 
Mee A ſervant that be bred; apa with remorſe, My 
Oppos'd againſt. the act bending his ſword © 410 1 
To his great maſter; "who, thereat enrag't e hp 
EN on him, and amonglt thear fell d fm dead” . 
: But 
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But not without that harmful ſtroke, which ſince 
Hath pluck'd him after. | 
Als. This ſhews you are above 
Your juſticers, that theſe our nether crimes | 
80 ſpeedily can *venge '—But O, poor Gloſter ! 
Loſt he his other eye? 
./. Both, both, my lord. 
This letter, madam, craves a ſpeedy anſwer; 
Tis from your ſiſter, ö 
Gon. ¶ Afide.] One way I like this well; 
But, being widow, and my Gloſter with her, 
May all the building in my fancy pluck 
__Upen my hateful life: Another way, ; 
The news is not ſo tart, —T'l] read, and anſwer, [ Exit, 
Alb. Where was his ſon, when they did take his eyes? 
My. Come with my lady hither. 
Alb, He is not here. | 
rf. No, my good lord; I met him back again, : 
Alb. Knows he the wickedneſs? | 
. Ay, my good lord; *twas heinſorm'd nnd him: 
And quit the houſe on purpoſe that their puniſhment 
Might have the freer courſe. 
Alb. Gleſter, I live 5 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhew'dt the king, 
And to revenge thine eyes.—Came hither, friend; ed 
Tell me what more thou knoweſt. | ( 


— 


* Q — 


SCENE III. 


The French camp near Dover. Enter ge and a Gentle 


* 
Nan. 


Kent. Why the * of France is ſo ſuddenly gone back, 
Know you the reaſon? 
Gent. Something he left imperfe& in the ſtate, 
Which fince his coming forth is thought of ; which 
Imports to the kingdom ſo much fear and danger, 
That his perſonal return was moſt AY and neceſſary. 
YoL, VII, G Kent, 


[ 


714 KING LEAR, AN. 

Kent. Who hath he left beliad him general? 

Gent. The mareſchal of France, Monſieur le Fer. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the queen 
To any demonſtration of grief ? 

Gent. Ay, Sir ; ſhe took them, read them in my preſence ; 
And now and then an ample tear trill'd down 
Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd, ſhe was a queen 
Over her paſſion ; who, moſt rebel- like, 

Sought to be king o'er:her. 

Kent. O, then it mov'd her. 

Gent, Not to a rage; patience and ſorrow ſtrove 
Who ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt. - You have ſeen 
' Sunſhine and rain at once: her ſmiles and tears 
Were like a better day. Thoſe happy ſmiles, 

That play d on her ripe lip, ſeem'd not to know | 

Wi hat gueſts were in her eyes; which parted thence, 
- As pearls from diamonds dropt —In brief, forrow ⁶& 
Would be a rarity moſt belov d, if all 

Could ſo become it. 

Kent. Made ſhe no verbal queſtion ? 

Gent. Ves; once or twice, the heav'd the name of father | 
Pantingly forth ; as if it preſs'd her heart ; | 
Cry'd Sifters ! fifters ! — Shame of ladies ſifters “ 

Kent! father! fifters! What? i the form ! i the night! 
Let pity not be believed, There ſhe ſhook 
The holy water from her heavenly eyes, 
And clamour moiſten'd her: then away ſhe dated 
To deal with grief alone. 
Kent. It is the ſtars, 
The ſtars above us, govern our conditions; 
Elſe one ſelf mate and mate could nct beget 
Such different iſſues. You ſpoke not with her ſince ? 
Gent, No. © g a 
Kent, Was this before the bing return'd ? 
Gent. No, ſince. 

Kent. Well, Sir: The poor diſtreſs'd Lane is i che town: : 
Who ſometimes, in his better tune, remembers 
What we are come about, and by no means 
Will yield to ſee his daughter, 


Gent. 
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Gert. Why, good Sir? | 
Kent. A ſovereign ſhame ſo elbows dia: his own un- 
Ekindneſs, 
That ſtripp'd her from his henediction, turn d her 
To foreign caſualtics, gave her dear rights 
To his dog hearted daughters — theſe things ſting 
His mind ſo venomouily, that burning ſhame 
Detains him from Cordelia. 
Gent. Alack, poor gentleman ! 
Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's powers you heard not? 
Gent, Tis ſo; they are a- foot. 
Kent. Well, Sir, I'll bring you to our maſter Lear, 
And leave you to attend him: ſome dear'cauſe 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile; 
When Jam known: aright, you ſhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. I pray you, go | 
Along with me.] | [Excunt. 
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SCENE 255 J. 


| 40 tent in the camp. ah Denert Enter Conperaa, Phyſician 
and Soldiers, 


Cor. Alack, tis he; why, he was met even now 
As mad as the vex'd ſea : ſinging aloud; 
Crown'd with rank fumiter, and furrow weeds, 
With harlocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our ſuſtaining corn,——A century ſend forth ; 
Search every acre in the high-grown field, 
And bring him to our eye.—What can man's wiſdom do, 
In the reſtoring his bereaved ſenſe ?. 
He, that helps him, take all my outward worth. 

Phy. There is means, madam : 
Our foſter nurſe of nature is repoſe, | | 
The which he lacks; that to provoke in him, 
Are many ſimples operative, whoſe power 
Will cloſe the eye of anguiſh, | 
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Cor. All bleſt ſecrets, | ap 
All you unpubliſh'd virtues of the earth, 
Spring with my tears! be aidant, and remediate, 
In the good man's diſtreſs ! Seek, ſeek for him! 
Left his ungovern'd rage diſſolve the life 
That wants. the means to lead it. 
Enter a Ae. 
AA. News, madam ; | 
'The Britiſh powers are ma hitherward. 
Cor. Tis known before; our preparation ſtands. 
In expectation of them. —-O dear ther, 
It is thy buſineſs that I go about 3; 5 
Therefore great France 
My mourning, and important tears, hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 
But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right: 
Soon may I hear, and ſee him! „„  [Emennts | 
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SCENE . 


REGaAN's palace. Enter Ry Bs and OC. 


Reg. But are my brother's powers ſet forth * 
Stews Ay, madam. 
Reg. Himſelf in perſon there 7 
Stew. Madam, with much ado 
Your ſiſter: is the better ſoldier, h 
Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your lady at home? 
Stew. No, madam. 
What might import my ſiſter's letter to him? 
Stew. 1 know not, lady, 
Reg. Faith, he is poſted hence on ſerious matter. 
It was great ignorance, Gloſter's eyes being out, 
To let him live; where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts againſt us: Edmund, I think, is gone, 
In pity of his miſery, to diſpatch 
His, nighted life; mereover, to deſcry 
The ſtrength o' the enemy. 
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The ways are dangerous. 


And more convenient is he for my hand, 
Than for your lady's : 
If you do find him; pray you give him this: 


$0 fare you well. 


The country near Dover. Enter GLOSTER, ard Epcan as a: 
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Stew. I muſt needs after him, madam, with my letter. 
Reg: Our troops ſet forth to morrow z Hand with us — 


Stew, I may not madam 1 
My lady charg'd my duty in this hs. | 
Reg. Why ſhould ſhe write to Edmund ? Might not you 
Tranſport her purpoſes by word ? Belike, | 
Something—I know not what —I'Il love thee much; 
Let me unſeal the letter 
Stexv. Madam, I had rather 
Reg. I know, your lady does not love her huſband + 
Tam ure of that: and, at her late being here, 
She gave ſtrange œiliads, and moſt ſpeaking. looks 
To noble Edmund : I know, "U are of her boſom. 
Stew. I, madam? _ 
Reg. I ſpeak in underſtanding ; you are, I e it : 
Therefore, 1 do adviſe you, take this note: n 
My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk d; 


1 


You may gather more. 


And when your miſtreſs hears thus much for you,, 
1 pray, deſire her call her wiſdom to her. 


If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off 
Stew. Would I could meet him, madam I would ſhew 
What party I do follow. 2% 5 
Reg. Fare thee well. Exeunt, 
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SCENE VI. 


Peaſant. \ 


Glo. When ſhall we come to the top of that ſame hill? 
Eg. You do climb up it now: lock, how we labour. 
G. 3 Go. | 
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Glo. Methinks, the ground is even. 8 
Eds. Horrible ſteep : 
Hark, do you hear the ſea ? | = 
Glo. No, truly. | 
Edg: Why, then your other ſenſes grow imperſeck 
By your eyes anguiſh. 
Glo. So may it be, indeed: 
Methinks, thy voice is alter d; and thou ſpeakſt 
In better phraſe, and matter, than thou didſt. 
Edg. You are much deceiy d; in nothing am I chang d. 
But in my garments. : 

Glo. Mcthinks, you are better fpoken. 

Edg. Coup on, Sir: here's the place —ſtand ſtill, 
How fearſul 
And dizzy tis, to caſt one's eyes ſo low ? 
he crows, and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as beetles : Half way down 
IIangs one that gathers ſamphire: dreadful trade! 
Methinks, he ſeems no bigger than his head: 

The fiſhermen, that walk POD the beach, 
Appear like mice; and yon' talt anchoring bark, 

PDiminiſh'd to her cock; her cock, a buoy ; 
Almoſt too ſmall for ſight : The murmuring ſurge 
'That on the unnumber'd idle peebles chafes, 

Cannot be heard ſo high: I'll look no more; 
Left my. train turn, and the deficient fight 
Fopple down headlong. 

Slo. Set me where you ſtand; 

Zdg. Give me your hand: You are now within a foot, 
Of the extreme verge: for all beneath the moon |; 
Would I not leap. upright. | | 

Glo. Let go my hand. | 5 
Here, friend, is another purſe; in it a jewel 
Mell worth a poor man's. taking: Fairies, and gods, 
Proſper it with thee ! Go thou further off; 

Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going, | 

Edg. Now fare ye well, good Sir. [ Seems 28 go. 

Glo, With all, my heart. 
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Fag. Why do I trifle thus with his deſpair — 
7 2 to cure it. 
lo. O, you mighty gods! 
hs werls? do renounce; and, in your bghts,, 
Shake patiently my great aMidtion off: 


If I could bear it longer, and not fall 


To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
My ſnuff, and loathed part of nature, ſhould 
Burn itfelf out. If Edgar live, O, bleſs him 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. 
| [Ae heaps, and fallt along 
Edg. Gone, Sir? farewell, | 
And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treaſury: of life, when life itſelf 
- Yields to the theſt: Had he been where he thought, 
By this, had thought been'paſt.,—Alive, or dead? 
Mo, you, Sir! friend !-- Hear yeu, Sir? Speak! 
Thus might he paſs, indeed. Vet he revives. 
What are you, Sir? 
Gl. Away; and let me die. 
Eag. Hadſt thou been aught but goſſamer, feathers, air, 
So many fathom down precipitating, 
Thou hadſt ſhiver'd like an egg: but thou doſt breathe; 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance ; bleed'ſt not; ſpeak'ſt ; art ſound.. 
Ten maſts at each make not the- altitude, 
Which thou haſt perpendicularly fallen; 
Thy life's a miracle: Speak yet, again. 
_ Glo. But have I fallen, or no ? 
Edg. From the dread ſummit of this chalky bourn: 
Look up a height ;—the ſhrill-gorg'd lark fo far 
Cannot, be ſeen or heard: do but look up. 
Glo. Alack, I have no eyes. 
Is wretchedneſs depriv'd that benefit, 
To end itſelf by death? *Twas yet ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the tyrant's rage, 
And fruſtrate his proud will. 
Eag. Give me your arm: 
op 80 — Ho ist? Feel you your legs? You Rand. 
Glas. 


— 
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Glo. Too well, too well. 

Edg. This is above all ſtrangeneſs. 
Upon the crown o' the cliff, what thing was thas 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo. A poor unfortunate bexgar. | 

Edg. As I ſtood here below, methought, his eyes 
Were too full moons; he had a thouſand noſes, 
Horns welk'd, and wav'd like the enridged ſea ; 
It was ſome fiend : Therefore, thou happy lther, 
Think that the cleareſt gods, who make them honours. 
Of men's impoſſibilities, have preſerv'd thee. 

Glo. I do remember now; henceforth I'll bear 
Affliction, till it do cry out itſelf, . 
Enough, enough, and die. That thing you ſpeak "ſk 
t took it for a man; often would fay, 
The fiend, the fiend ! he led me to that place. 

Eds. Bear free and pus thoughts. But who 

comes here ? 


Enter LEAR, fantaftically dreſi up with flowers, 


The ſafer ſenſe will ne'er accommodate 
His maſter thus. | 

Lear, No, they cannot. touch me for coining ; 1am the 
king himſelf. 

Edg. O thou ide-piercing acht! 

Lear. Nature's above art in that reſpect — There's your 
preſs-money. That fellow handles his bow like a crow- 
keeper; draw me a clothier's yard. Look, look, a mouſe* 
Peace, peace ;—this piece of toaſted cheeſe will do't.— 
There's my gauntlet ; PII prove it on a giant.—Bring * . 
the brown bills. — O, well flown, bird —i' the clout, i 

the clout ; hewgh ! - Give the word. 

| Eag. Sweet marjoram. 

Lear. Paſs. 

Glo. I know that voice,. . 

Lear. Ha! Goneril! - with a white beard They: flat 
ter d me like a dog; and told me, I had white hairs in 
my beard, e er 1 black ones were there. To ſay ay, 
. and 
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and uo, to every thing I ſaid !—Ay and no too was no 
good divinity, When the rain came to wet me once, and 
the wind to make me chatter 5 when. the thunder would 
not peace at my bidding; there I found them, there E 
ſmelt them out. Go to, they are not men 0” their words: 
they told me I was every thing; tis a oy I am not agues 
proof, 
Glo. The trick of that voice I 40 3 remember: : 
Is't not the king ? | 5 
Lear. Ay, every inch a king: 
When do ſtare, fee how the ſubject quakes. : 
I pardon that man's life: What was the cauſe? 5 
Adultery. 
Thou ſhalt not die: Die for adultery ! No: 
The wren goes to't, and the ſmall gilded fy 
Does lecher in my ſight, 
Let copulation thrive, for Gloſter's baſtard ſon 
Was kinder to his father, than my daughters 
Got 'tween the lawful ſheets. 
'To't, luxury, pell-pell, for J lack ſoldiers, 
Behold yon' ſimpering dame, | 
Whoſe face between her forks preſageth ſnow ; 
That minces virtue, and does ſhake the head { 
To hear of pleaſure's name; 55 
The fitchew, nor the ſoyled horſe, goes toe 
With a more riotous appetite. \ 
Dowu from the waiſt they are centaurs, 
Though women all above : 
But to the girdle do the gods inherit, 
Beneath is all the fiends ; there's hell, there's darkneſs, 
There is the ſulphurous pit, burning, ſcalding, ſtench, con- 
ſumption ;—Fie, fie, fie! pah! pah! 
Give me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, 
To {weeten my imagination! there's money for thee, 
Glo. O, let me kiſs that hand! | 
Lear. Let,me wipe it firſt ; it ſmells of mortality. 
Glo. O ruin'd piece of nature! This great world 
Shall ſo wear out to nought.— Doſt thou know me? 
= | Tear. 
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Lear. 1 remember thine eyes well enough. Doſt thou 
ſquiny at me? No, do thy worſt, blind Cupid ; VII not 
love,—Read thou this challenge ; mark but the e 
of it. 

Glo. Were all the letters ſuns, I could not ſee one. 

_ Ezg. I would not take this from report z—it is, 

And my heart breaks at it. 

Lear. Read. 5 
Slo. What, with the oh of eyes ? 

Lear. O, ho, are you there with me ? No eyes in your 
head, nor no money in your purſe ? Your eyes are in a 


heavy caſe, your purſe in a _ Yet you ſee how this 
world goes. 


Glo. I ſee it feclingly. | 

Lear, What, art mad ? A man may ſee haw this world 
goes with no eyes. Look with thine ears: ſee how yon” 
juſtice rails upon yon” ſimple thief. Hark, in thine ear: 
Change places: and handy dandy, which is the juſtice, 
which is the thief —Thou haſt ſeen a farmer's dog backs 
at a beggar? | | 

Glo. Ay, Sir. | 0 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur ? There thow 
might ſt behold the great image of oF a dog s 
Obey'd in office. 
Thou raſcal beadle, hold thy bloody hand; 
Why doſt thou laſh that whore? Strip thing own beck; : 
Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in that kind 
For which thou whipp'ſ her. The uſurer hangs the cozener. 
Through tatter'd clothes ſmall vices do appear ; 


| Robes; and furr'd gowns, hide all, Plate fin with gold, 


And the ſtrong lance of Juſtice hurtleſs breaks : 


Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it. 
None does offend, none, I ſay, none; I'll able em: 


Take that of me, my friend, whe have the power 
To ſeal the accuſer's lips. Get thee glaſs eyes; 


And, like a ſcurvy politician, ſeem 


To ſee the things thou doſt not.— Now, now, now, now, 
Pull off my boots; WO harder; ſo, | 


Edg. 
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Edg. O, matter and impertinency mixt 
Reaſon in madneſs ! 
Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
I know thee well enough; thy name is Gloſter: 
Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither. 
Thou know ſt, the firſt time that we ſmell the air, 
We wawle, and cry :—1 will preach to thee; mark me. 
Glo. Alack, alack the day ! | 
Lear. When we are born, we cry, that we are come 
To this great. tage of fools; ——This a good block {— 
It were a delicate ſtratagem, to ſhoe | 
A troop of horſe with felt; I'll put it in proof; 
And when I have ſtolen upon theſe ſons- in- law, 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill! N 
Enter a Gentleman, with A Hendants. 
Gent, O, here he 1s; lay hand upon him.—Sir, 
Your moſt dear daughter 
Lear, No reſcue? What, a priſoner ? I am even 
Te natural fool of fortune. Uſe me well ; 
You ſhall have ranſom. Let me have a ſurgeon ; 
I am cut to the brains. 
Gent. You ſhall have any thing. 
Lear, No ſeconds ? All myſelf? 
Why, this would make a man, a man of falt, 
To uſe his eyes for gardeu WI 
Ay, and laying autumn's duſt: — 
Gent, Good Sir — 
Lear. ] will die WHERE like a ae, what ? 
I will be jovial ; come, come, I am a king, 
My maſters, know you that? 
Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 
Lear. Then there's life in it. Nay, come, an you get it, 
You ſhall get it by running. Sa, ſa, fa, fa: [ Exit, 
Gent. A ſight moſt pitiful in the meaneſt wretch, 
Paſt ſpeaking of in a king !—Thou haſt one daughter, 
Who redeems nature from the general curſe 
Which twain have brought her to. 
Eds. Hail, gentle Sir. 
Gent. Sir, ſpeed you: What's your - will * 
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£93. Do wort hear aught, Sir, of a battle toward ? 

Gent. Moſt ſure, and vulgar : every one heats chat, 
Which can diſtinguiſh ſound. | 

Eag. But, by your favour, 

How near's the other army? 5 

Gent, Near, and on ſpeedy ſoot: the main deſcry 
Stands on the hourly thought. 55 

* Eds. 1 thank you, Sir: that's all. S 

Gent. Though that the queen on _—_— cauſe is here, 
Her army is mov'd on. 

Fe. I thank you, Sir. [ Exit Gent, 

Glo. You ever gentle gods, take my breath from me; 
Let not my worſer ſpirit. tempt me 9 
To die before you pleafe ! 

Ed. Well pray you, father. 

Glo. Now, good Sir, what are you? 

Edg. A molt poor man, made tame to ſortune's blowe; 
Who hy the art of known and feeling ſorrows, a 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give me your hand; 

II lead you to ſome biding. 

Glo. Hearty thanks: 


The bounty and the benizon of Heaven 
To boot, and boot! 


Enter Stexvard. 
Stew. A proclaim'd prize! Moſt happy 
That eyeleſs head of thine was firſt fram'd fleſh 
To raiſe my fortunes.— Thou old unhappy traitor, 
Briefly thyſelf remember: The ſword is out 
That muſt deſtroy thee. | 
Glo, Now let thy friendly hand | 
Put ſtrength enough to it. [LED GAR oppoſes, 
Ste c. Wherefore, bold peaſant, 
Dar*ſt thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor ? Hence; 
Leſt that the infection of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 
Adg. Chill not let go, zir, without vurther *caſion. 
Stew. Let go, ſlave, or thou dy'ſt. | | 
Eag. Good gentleman, go your gait, and let poor volk 
bab. And ch'ud ha' been awagger'd out of my life, 
twould 
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' *twould not ha“ been 20 long as tis by a vortnight. Nay, 
come not near the old man ; keep out, che vor'ye, or iſe 
try whether your coſtard or my bat be the harder ! Ch'ill 
be plain with you. | 
Stezo. Out, dunghill ! . 
Eds. Ch'ill pick your teeth, zir : Come ; no matter vor 
your foyns. 5 [EDGAR 4nocks him downs 
Steꝛv. Slave, thou haſt flain me: —Villain, take my purſe; 
If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body; 
And give the letters, which thou find'ſt about me, 
To Edmund, earl of Gloſter ; ſeek him out 
Upon the Engliſh party FN untimely death, death. 
Ii. 
Edg. 1 know thee well : a ſerviceable villain; 
As duteous to the vices of thy miſtreſs, 
As badneſs would deſire. | 
Glo. What, is he dead? | 
Eds. Sit you down, father ; reſt YOu, | 
Let's ſee his pockets : theſe letters, that he 8 of, 
May be my friends .— He's dead; Lam only ſorry 
He had no other e us ſee:— 
Leave, gentle wax, and manners, blame us not: 
To know our enemies minds, we'd rip their hearts; 
Their papers are more lawful. 


Reads the Letters 


Let our reciprocal wowos be remember d. You bave many op- 
portunities to cut bim off : if your will want not, time and place 
will be fruitfully offered, There is nothing done, if be return 
the conqueror : Then am I the priſoner, aud bis bed my gaol ; 
From the loath'd warmth War deliver me, and Supply the 
place for your labour. 

Tour (wi , fo T would '/a 7) 3 eee, 
8 GONERIL., 


O undiſtinguiſh'd ſpace of woman's will. 
A plot upon her virtuous huſband's life; 
And the exchange, my brother e in the ande, 


Thee I'll rake up, the poſt unſanctiſied 
Vor. VIII. Og H K 
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Of murderous lechers : and, in the mature time, 

With this ungracious paper ſtrike the fight a 

Of the death-practis'd duke: For him tis well, 

That of thy death and buſineſs I can tell. | 
[Exit EDGAR, removing the Body, 

Glo. 'The king is mad : How ſtiff is my vile ſenſe, 

That I ſtand up, and have i ingenious feeling | 

Of my huge ſorrows; Better I were diſtract: 

So ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my grieſs; 

And woes, by wrong imaginations, loſe 

The knowledge of themſelyes. 
Re-enter EDGAR, 

. Edg. Give me your hand : +) 
Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten drum. s 
Come, father, I'll beſtow you with a friend. [ Exeunt. 


— Vere 


— — — — www 


* DE Deen Tee 24 4 ** —ů——ꝛꝰ—ẽk ͤ—ͤBẽ;¾ꝛͤ —-„-— 82 
2 0 SRCRTzEST r . —— 
1 
> 
* 


— id edt EE ,, 


„ . I 
8 


SCENE . 


A Tent in the French Camp. Enter Cox pELIA, Kent, ay” 
a Pbyſician. 


Cor. O thou good Kent, how ſhall I live, and "oh, 
To match thy goodneſs ? My life will be too ſhort, 
And every meaſure fail me. 

Kit. To be acknowledg'd, madam, is an aid d. 
All my reports go with the modeſt truth; 
Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo, | 

Cor. Be better ſuited : 

Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe worſer hours: 
1 pr'ythee put them off. , | | 

Kent. Pardon me, dear madam :; 

Yet to be known, ſhortens my made intent: 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
»Till time and I think meet. 

Cor. Then be it ſo, my good lord. g 

How does the king? To the Phyſician. 
Phyſ. * | TE '> 


ff 


: Cor, 


An KING LEAR: |. OF 
Cor. O you kind gods, ; 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature 
The untun'd and jarring ſenſes, O, wind up, . 
Of this child-changed father 5 | | 
Phyſ. So pleaſe your majeſty, - 
That we may wake the king? he hath nept long. 
Cor. Be govern'd by your knowledge, and proceed 
I' the ſway of. your own will. Is he array d? 
LEAR 75 brought i in in a Chair, 
Gil Ay, madam); in the heavineſs of 2 ſleep, 
We put freſh garments on him. 
Phy/. Be by, good madam, when we do awake him; 
I doubt not of his eee 
Cor. Very well. 
 Þhy/. Pleaſe you, draw near. lad the muſic there. 
Cor. O my dear father! Reſtoration, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiſs 
Repair thoſe violent harms, that my too ſiſters 
Have in thy reverence made! | 
Kenti Kind and dear princeſs !/ | 
Cor. Had you not been their father, theſe white flakes 
Had challeng'd pity of them. Was this a face | F- 
To be expos'd againſt the warring winds ? | 
To ſtand againſt the deep dread-bolted thunder? 
In the moſt terrible and nimble ſtroke 
Of quick, croſs lightning? to watch (poor perdu 9 
With this thin helm? Mine enemy's dog, 
Though he had bit me, ſhould have ſtood that night 
Againſt my fire; And waſt thou fain, poor father, 
To hovel thee with ſwine, and rogues for lorn, 
In ſhort and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alack ! | 
Tis wonder, that thy life and wits at once 
Had not concluded all.—He wakes, ſpeak to him! ! 
_ _. Phy. Madam, do you; tis fitteſt, 
. Cor. How does my royal lord ? How fares your majeſty? 
Lear. You do me wrong, to take me out o the grave : 
Thou art a foul in bliſs; but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do ſcald like molten lead, 
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83 KING LEAR, 
Cer. Sir, do you know me ? 


Lear. You are a fpirit, I W When did you died ? 


Cor. Still, ſtill, far wide! 


FHM. He's ſcarce awake, let him alone awhile. 


"Eee 
Aer TH. 


Lear. Where have I been? Where am I Z—F air ar- 


light? 


I am mightily abus'd,—1 ſhould even die with pity, 
To fee another thus,--2] know not what to ſay, | 


I will not ſwear'theſe are my hands: let's fee ; 


| Ifeel this pin prick, Would I were aſſur' d 
Of my condition, | | 
Cor. O, look upon me, Sir, 


And hold your hands in benediction o'et me 


No Sir, you muſt not kneel. 

Tear. Pray, do not mock me: 
I am a very fooliſh fond old man, 
Fourſcore and upward; | 


Not an hour more, nor leſs: and, to deal plainly, 


I fear I am not in my perfect mind. 


11 


Methinks, I ſhould know you, and know this man $1 


Yet I am doubtful : for J am mainly ignorant 


What place this is; and all the {kill I have 


Remembers not theſe garments ; nor I know not 


Where I'did lodge laſt night: Do not laugh at me; ; 


For as I am a man, I think this may. 
To be my child Cordelia, 
Cor. And foI am, I am ! 


Lear. Be your tears wet? Yes, faith. I pray, weep not; 


If you have poiſon for me, I will drink it. 

I know you do not love me; for your ſiſters 

Have, as I do remember, done me wrong: 

You have ſome cauſe, they have not. 
Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe. * | 
Tear. Am I in France? 8 

Unt. In your own kingdom, Sir. 
7 car, Do not abuſe me. 


2. Be comforted, good madam : the great rage, 


You ſee, is cur'd in him: [and yet it is danger 
fo make him even o'er the time he has loſt.] 


Deſire 


Approach apace. 
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Deſire him to go in? trouble him no more, | 


Till further ſettling. 
Cor. Will't pleaſe your highneſs walk: 
Lear, You muſt bear with me: | 
Pray you now, forget and forgive : 1 am old and fooliſh, 
[Exeunt LEAR, CORDELIA, Phyſician, and nn a 


Gent. Holds it true, Sir, 


That the duke of Cornwall was ſo ſlain? 


Kent. Moſt certain, Sir. 
Gent. Who is conductor of his . 
Kent, As it is ſaid, the baſtard ſon of Gloſter. 
Gent. They ſay, Edgar, 
His baniſh'd ſon is with the Eart of Kent. 
In Germany. | 
Kent. Report is changeable. . 
* [is time to look about; the powers o' tne tt 
Gent. The arbitrament is like to be bloody. ESE 
Fare you well, Sir, Exit. 
Kent. My point and period will be thorougly wrought, | 
Or well, or ** as this day's battle's 1 1 [ Exit, 


_— 


— 1 


ACT FL . _- +5 


* 3 3 


be Camp of the Britiſh Forces, near Dover. Enter, wit>- 


Drums and Colours, EDMUND, Recan, Gentlemen, and 
Soldiers. 


Elmund, 


Koyow f he duke, if his laſt purpoſe hold ; 
Or whether fince he is advis'd by aught - 

To change the courſe : He's full of alteration, 
And ſelf;reproving bring his conſtant pleaſure. 
Reg. Our ſiſter's man is certainly miſcarry d. 
Zam. Tis to be doubted, madam. | | 

| H 3 = ; Reg. 
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| Reg. Now, ſweet lord, | 
You know the goodneſs I intend upon you: 
Tell me — but truly —— but then * the truth, 
Do you not love my ſiſter? 
Edm. In honour'd love. 
— - [| Reg. But have you never Folkd af my brother s way 
To the fore- fended place: i | 
Zam. That thought abuſes you. » 4 
Reg. I am doubtful that you have been conjunct 
And boſom'd with her, as far as we call her's 
Edm. No, by mine honour, madam.] 
Reg. I never ſhall endure her: _— lord, 
Be not familiar with her. 
Fam. Fear me not: 
She, and the duke her huſband. 


Enter ALBANY, GoNERIL, aw Soldiers. 


Gon. I had rather loſe the battle, than that ſiſter, 
Should looſen him and me. {46 
- Alb. Our very loving ſiſter, well be met.- 
Sir, this I hear, the king is come to his daughter, 
With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate 5 
Forc'd to cry out. [Where I could not be heneſt, 
I never yet was valiant : for this buſineſs, 
It touches us as France invades our land, 
Not bolds the king ; with others, whom, I fear, 
Moſt juſt and heavy cauſes make * 
Eam. Sir, you ſpeak nobly.] wa 
Reg. Why is this reaſon' d? 1 ; 
Seon. Combine together gainſt the enemy: 5 
For theſe domeſtio and particular broils 
Are not to queſtion here, 
418. Let us then determine 
With the ancient of war on our proceedings. 
_Edm. I ſhall attend you preſently at your tent. 
Reg. Siſter, you'll 80 with us? | 
Gon, No. 
Reg. 'Tis moſt convenient; pray you, go with us. 


Gon, 
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| Gon, Al.] O, ho, I know the riddle: 1 will go, Ss 


” off they a are going out, enter Ep GAR diſpuiſed. 
© Ede. If &er your grace had ſpeech with man ſo _ 


Hear me one word. 
Alb. I'll overtake you. speak. | | A 
1 [ Exeunt EDM. Res. GON, and Attendants, | 
Ede. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter. 
If you have victory, let the trumpet ſound 15 
For him that brought it: wretched though I ſeem, 
I can produce a champion, that will prove 
What is avouch'd there : If you miſcarry, 
Your buſineſs of the world hath ſo an end, 
And machination ceaſes. Fortune love you! 
Alb. Stay till I have read the letter. | 
Eag. I was forbid it. ; 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the herald cry, 
And I'll appear again. ' [Exits 
Alb. Why, fare thee well; I will o rel thy paper. 
Re-enter Koons. 
Edn. The enemy's in view, draw up your powers. 
Here is the gueſs of their true ſtrength and forces 
By diligent diſcovery ;——but your haſte 
Is now urg'd on you. T | 
Alb. We will greet the time. + [Emit. 
Edu. To both theſe ſiſters have I ſworn my love; 
Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung : , 
Are of the adder.” Which of them ſhall I take? 
Both ?. one ? or neither ? Neither can be enjoy'd, 
If both remain alive: To take the widow, 
Exaſperates, makes mad her fiſter Goneril ; 
And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide, 
Her huſband being alive. Now then, we'll uſe 
His countenance for the battle; which being done, 
Let her, who would be rid of him, deviſe 
| His ſpeedy taking off. As for the mercy 
7 Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia 
The battle done, and they within our power, 
| Fe SE IG : 8 Shall 


* 


EY 


For your good heſt; pray that the right may thrive; 
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Shall never ſee his pardon: for my ſtate | 
Stands on me to defend—not to debate. [Asi 
5 ' . 5 | 3 4 
Fo | SCENE II. 


A feld between the two camps. Alarum within. Enter, with 


drum and colours, LEAR, CORDELIA, and Soldiers over 
the flage ; and excunt, Enter EDGAR and GLOSTER, 


Ede. Here, father, take the ſhadow of this tree i 


It ever I return to you again. 
I'll bring you comfort. Cs 
Glo, Grace go your you, Sir! { Exit EDGAR, 
5 5 [Alarum, and retreat within 
| Re-enter EDGAR. wr 
Eg. Away, old man, give me thy hand, away : : 


| King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter ta en: 


Give me thy hand, come on. 
Slo. No further, Sir; a man may rot even here. 
Edo. What, in ill thonghts again? Men muſt endure 
| Their going hence, even as their coming hither : 


Ripeneſs i is all: Come on. | SED. 
Glo. And that's true too. ODEs Enn 
SCENE LLL. 


— 


Enter in conqueſt, ⁊uub drum aud colours, EDMUND ; Leak, 
ad CORDELIA, @s priſeners ; Os Captain, 


Zam. Some officers take them away: good guard; 
Until their greater pltaſures firſt be known 
That are to cenſure them. 

Cor, We are not the firſt, 
Who, with beſt meaning, have incurr'd the worſt,” 
For thee, N king, am I caſt down ; 


M F ſe K. 
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Myſelf could elſe out-frown falſe fortune's frown. > 
Shall we not fee theſe daughters, and theſe ſiſters ? 

Lear. No, no, no, no! Come, let's away to priſon : 

We two alone will ſing like birds i' the cage: 

When thou doſt aſk me, blefling, I'll kneel down, 

And aſk of thee forgiveneſs : So we'll live, 

And pray, and ſing, and tell old tales, and laugh 

At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues | 
Talk of court news; and We'll talk with them too 
Who loſes, and who wins; who's in, who's aut 
And take upon us the myſtery of things, | 

As if we were God's ſpies: And well wear out, 

In a wall'd priſon, packs and ſects of great ones, 

That ebb and flow by the moon. 

Edn. Take them away. 

Lear. Upon ſuch ſacrifices, my Cordelia, | 
The gods themſelves throw incenſe. Have I caught thee ? 
He that parts us, ſhall bring a brand from heaven, 
And fire us hence, like foxes. Wipe thine eyes; 
The goujeers ſhall devour them, fleſh, and fell, | 
E'er they ſhall make us weep : we'll ſee them ſtarve firſt. 
Come. [ Exeunt LEAR, and CORDELIA, 3 
E.am. Come hither, captain; hark. | 

Take thou this note; go, follow them to priſon : 
One ſtep I have advanc'd thee; if thou doſt 
As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way 
To noble fortunes : Know thou this that men 
Are as the time is: to be tender-minded 
Does not become a ſword :— Thy great employment 
Will not bear queſtion ; either ſay thou'lt do't, 
Or thrive by other means. | 

Capt. I'll do it, my lord. 

Fam. About it; and write happy, when Soul haſt done. 
Mark I ſay, inſtantly ; and carry it ſo, | | 
As I have ſet it down. 
Capt. I cannot draw a cart, nor eat ary'd oats; 

If it be man's work, I will do it. [Exit Capt. 
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Flouri io. Enter ALBANY, GonERIL, Ran, * So. 
dieri. 


Als. Sir, you have ſhewn to-day your valiant AY 
And fortune led you well : You have the captives 
Who were the oppoſites of this day's ſtrifez  _- 
We do require them of you; ſo to uſe them, 

As we ſhall find their merits and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

£am. Sir, I thought it fit 
To ſend the old and miſerable king 
To ſome retention, and appointed guard; 


_Whoſe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 


To pluck the common boſom on his ſide, . 
And turn our impreſt lances in our eyes 
Which' do command them. With him I ſent the queen; 4 
My reaſon all the ſame ; and they are ready 
To-morrow, or at a "AIM ſpace, to appear | 
Where you ſhall hold your ſeſſion. [At this time, ; 
We ſweat, and bleed: the friend hath loſt his friend: 
And the beſt quarrels, in the heat, are curs'd 


By thoſe that feel their ſharpneſs ;jS—- 


The queſtion of Cordelia, and her father, 
Requires a fitter place.] 
Als. Sir, by your patience, 
J hold you but a ſubject of this war, 
Not as a brother. oo 
Reg. That's as we lift to grace him. | 
Methinks, our pleaſure might have been 8 
E'er you had ſpoke ſo ſar. He led our powers; 
Bore the commiſſion of my. place and perſon; 
The which immediacy may well ſtand up. 
And, call itſelf your brother. 
Gon. Not ſo hot: 
In his own grace he doth exalt himſelf, 


More than in your advancement. e 


Reg. In my rights, 
By me inveſted, he compeers the beſt. 8 
Alb. * were the moſt, if he ſhould huſband you. 
Regs | 
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Reg, Jeſters do oft prove prophets. 
Gen. Holla, holla ! 

That eye, that told you ſo, look'd but a-ſquint. 
Reg. Lady, I am not well, clic t ſhould anſwer 
From a full- flowing ſtomach. General, 

Take thou my ſoldiers, priſoners, patrimony; 
Diſpoſe of them, of me; the walls are thine: 
Witneſs the world, chat I create thee here 
My lord and maſter. 

Gon. Mean you to enjoy him? | 

Alb. The let alone lies not in your good-will, 

Eam. Nor in thine, lord, , - 

Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes. 

Reg. Let the drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine, 

Alb. Stay yet ; hear reaſon ; Edmund, I arreſt thee 
On capital treaſon ; and in thy arreſt, 

[ Pointing to Gonk 

for your claim, fair ſiſter, 


This gilded 8 : 


I bar it in the intereſt of my wife! 


"Tis ſhe-is ſub-contraRed to this lord, 
And I, her huſband, contradi& your banes. 
If you will marry, make your love to me, 
My lady is beſpoke, | 
Gon. An interlude ! | | 
Alb. Thou art arm'd, Gloſter G 8 the trumpet | 
ſound : — 
If none appear to prove upon thy 8 
Thy heinous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 
There is my pledge; Þ'll prove it on thy heart, 
E'er I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſs 
Than I have here proclaim'd thee, 
Reg. Sick, O ſick; : 
Gon. If not, III ne'er truſt poiſon. [Alte 
Edu. There's my exchange; what in the World * is 
That names me traitor, villain-like he lies: 
Call by the trumpet: he that dares approach, 
On him, on you (who not?) I will maintain 
My truth and honour N 
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246; A herd, ho! 


Em. .A herald, ho, a herald ! 
Enter a Herald. 

Alb. Truſt to thy ſingle virtue; for thy ſoldiers, 
All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their diſcharge. 1 | 

Reg. This ſicknefs grows upon me. 

Alb. She 1 is not well; convey her to my tent. 

[ Ext REGAN, ted, 

Come hither, . the trumpet ſound : 


And read out this. 
Capt. Sound, trumpet. | 
Herald reads, 

7 any man of quality, or degree, within the lifts of the army. 
will maintain upon Edmund, ſuppoſed Earl of Glo ofter, that he is 
a manifold traitor; let him appear by the third ſound of the trum- 
tet: He is bold in his 1 | 

Zam. Sound. REECE es apes [x 75 rumpet. 

Her. Again. 5 | 4 [2 Trumpet. 

Her. Again. . [3 Trumpet. 

1 5 ba 8 within, 


Rong Epcai, armed. 
Alb. Aſk him his purpoſes, why he moons 
i ng this call of the trumpet. | 
Her. What are you ? | 
Your name, your quality ? and why you atone 
This preſent ſummons ?. 
Zag. Know, my name is loſt ; | 
By treaſon's tooth bare-gnawn, and canker-bit : 
Yet am I noble, as the adverſary — Go 
I come to cope withal. 
Alb. Which is that adverſary ? - 
\ Edg. What's he, that ſpeaks for Edmund earl of Gloſter 7 ? 
Edm, Himſelf Pee RINSE ſay*i thou to him? 
Edg. Draw thy ſword ; 
That, if my ſpeech RAY a noble heart, 
'Thy arm may do thee juſtice : here is mine. 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours, 
My oath, and my profeſſion ; I proteſt—— | 
| | 3 Maugre 


[ Tr a ſounds 
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Maugre thy ſtrength, youth, place, and eminence, 
Deſpight thy victor ſword, and fire-new fortuns, 
Thy valour, and thy heart thou art a traitor : 
Falſe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
Conſpirant gainſt this high, illuſtrious prince; 
And from the extremeſt upward of thy head, 
To the deſcent and duſt beneath thy feet, 
A moſt toad-ſpotted traitor, Say thou, Ne, 
This ſword, this arm, and my beſt ſpirits, are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto 1 peak, 
Thou lieſt, 
Edu. In wiſdom, I ſhould aſk thy name; 
But, ſince thy outſide looks ſo fair and warlike, 
And that thy tongue ſome ſay of breeding breathes, 
What ſafe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of knighthood, I diſdain and ſpurn: 
Back do I toſs theſe treaſons to thy head : 
With the hell-hated lie o'erwhelm thy heart; 
Which (for they yet glance by, and ſcarcely bruiſe), 
This ſword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 
Where they ſhall reſt for ever, —Trumpets, ſpeak. — 
[Alarm, Fight, Edmund falls, 
Alb, Save him, ſave him! _ | 
Gon. This is mere practice, Gloſter : 
By the law of arms, thou waſt not bound to anſwer 
An unknown oppoſite ; thou art not vauguile'd, 
But cozen'd and beguil' d. 
Hb. Shut your mouth, dame, 
Or with this paper ſhall 1 ſtop it :—Hold, Sir. 
Thou worſe than any name, read thine own evil :— 
No tearing, lady: I perceive you know it. 5 
[ Gives the Letter to EDMUND, 
Gon. Say, if I do; the laws are mine, not thine: 


Who ſhall arrain me for't : | 
Alb. Monſter, knoweſt thou this paper ? N 
Gon, Aſk me not what I know. [ Exit Gox. 
Alb. Go after her; ſhe's deſperate z govern her. 
£dm. What you have charg'd me with that I have done ; 
And more, much more : the time will bring it out: 
Vole vu. 1 5 
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*Tis paſt, and ſo am I: But what art thou, | 
That haſt this fortune on me? If thou art noble, 
I do forgive thee. 
Edg, Let us exchange charity. 
I Tamnoleſs in blood than thou art, . 
If more, the more thou haſt wrong'd me. 
My name is Edgar, and thy father's ſon. / 
The gods are juſt and of our pleaſant vices 8 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge us: f 
The dark and vicious place where thee he got, 
Coſt him his eyes. 
Edm. Thou haſt ſpoken right, tis true; 
The wheel is come full circle; 1 am here. 
Alb. Methought, thy very gait did prophecy 
A royal noblenefs :—I muſt embrace thee : 
Let ſorrow fplit my heart, if ever I 
Did hate thee, or thy father ! 
Fax. Worthy prince, I know it. 
Alb. Where have you hid yourſelf ? 
How have you known the miſeries of your father ? 
Edg. By nurſing them, my lord. Lift a brief tale; 
And, when tis told, O, that my heart would burſt !— 
The bloody proclamation to eſcape, | 
That follow'd me ſo near (O our lives' ſweetneſs ! 
That we the pain of death would hourly bear, 
Rather than die at once!) taught me to ſhift 
Into a madman's rags; to aſſume a ſemblance 
That very dogs diſdain'd : and in this habit 
Met I my father with his bleeding rings, 
Their precious ſtones new loſt ; became his guide, 
Led him, begg*d for him, ſav'd him from deſpair ; - 
Never, (O fault!) reveal'd myſelf unto him, 
Until ſome half hour paſt, when I was arm'd, 
Not ſnre, though hoping, of this good ſucceſs, 
I aſk'd his blefling, aud from firſt to laſt | 
Told him my pilgrimage. But his flaw'd heart, 
(Alack, too weak the conflict to ſupport !) | 
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Twixt two extremes of paſſion, joy and grief, 

Burſt ſmilingly 
Fun. This ſpeech of your's hath mov'd me, 

And ſhall, perchance, do good; but ſpeak you on; 
You look as you had ſomething more to ſay. 

Alb. If there be more, more woeful, hold it in; 
For I am almoſt ready to diſſolve, 

Hearing of this. 

[ Zdg. —This would have ſeem'd a period 
To ſuch as love not ſorrow ; but, another 
To amplify too much, wad make much more, 
And top extremity j— | 
Whilſt I was big in clamour, came re in a man, 
Who having ſeen me in my worſt eſtate, 
Shnnn'd my-abhorr'd ſociety ; but then, finding 
Who *twas that ſo endur'd, with his ſtrong arms 
He faſten'd on my neck, and bellow'd out 
As he'd burſt heaven; threw him on my father; 
Told the moſt piteous tale of Lear and him, 

That ever ear receiv'd ; which in recounting, 

His grief grew puiſſant, and the ſtrings of liſe 
Began to crack ; Twice then the e ſounded, 
And there I left him tranc'd. 

Alb. But who was this? 

Edg. Kent, fir, the baniſh'd Kent; who in Aſeuile 
Follow'd his enemy king, and did him ſervice - 
Improper for a ſlave.] 

| Enter a Gentleman baſtily, with a a knife. 

Gent, Help! help! O i | 

Edg. What kind of help ? 

£16, Speak, man. 

Edg. What means this bloody knife? 

Gent. Tis hot, it ſmokes; 

It came even from the heart of—O ! ! he s dead? 

Alb. Who, man? ſpeak. | 

Gent. Your lady! fir, your lady and her ſiſter 
By her is poifon'd; ſhe hath conſeſs'd it. 

Edm. I was contracted to them both; all three 
Now marry in an inſtant, 
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Enter KENT. 

Alb. 8 the bodies, be they alive or dead! 
8 [GoNERIL and REGAN's Bodies brought outs 
This judgment of the ava, that makes us tremble, 
"Touches us not with pity. 9 

Ede. Here comes Kent, Sir. 

Alb. O! is this he? The time will not allow 
The compliment which very manners urge. 

Kent. I am come. 

To bid my king and maſter aye good night; 
Is he not here? 

Alb. Great thing of us forgot 
Speak, Edmund, where's the king? and where's Cordes 
See ſt thou this object, Kent? 85 [lia— 
Kent. Alack, why thus? 

Ea. Vet. Edmund was belov'd; ; 
The one the other poiſon'd for uy ſake, 
And after ſlew herſelf. | 

Alb. Even ſo---Cover their "WD 4; ves | 

Fam. I pant for life :---Some good I mean to do, 
Deſpight of mine own nature. Quickly ſend 
Be brief in it — to the caſtle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelis': : 
Nay, ſend in time. : 
Alb. Run, run, O, run h 
Ezg. To whom, my lord ?—Who 15 Is office? ſend 
Thy token of reprieve. 

Edm.- Well thought on; take my word, 

Give it the captain. 

Eq. Haſte thee for thy life. [Fit Me ener. | 

Eam. He hath commiſſion from thy wife and me i 
To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 
To lay the blame upon her own „ 

That ſhe fordid herſelf. 
Alb. The EO defend her: Bear him hence awhile, 
| e 15 78 N. 


Enter 
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Enter Lxaxk, with ConDEL1A dead in bis arms. 


Lear. Howl, howl, how, howl —0, you are men 2 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd uſe them ſo [ſtones ; 
That heaven's vault ſhould crack :—O, ſhe is gone for 
1 know when one is dead, and when one lives; [ever! 

She's dead as earth :—Lend me a nnn | 
If that her breath will miſt or ſtain the ſtone, 
Why, then ſhe lives. 
Kent, Is this the promis'd ed?” 
Eds. Or image of that horror ? 
Alb. Fall, and ceaſe ! 
Lear. This feather ſtirs ; ſhe lives! if it be ſo, 
Tt is a chance that does redeem all ſorrows 
That ever I have felt. | | 

Kent. O my good maſter ! [ Kneeling. 

Lear, Pr'ythee, away. | 

Eag. Tis noble Kent, your friend. 3 

Lear. A plague upon you, murderers, traitors all ! 

I might have ſav'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever 
Cordelia! Cordelia! ſtay a little, Ha? 

What is't thou ſay'ſt ?=Her voice was ever ſoft, 
Gentle, and low; an excellent thing in woman 

1 kill'd the ſlave that was a hanging thee. 

Kent. Tis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not; fellow ? 8 8 
I have ſeen the day, with my good biting fan! chiow: 

I would have made them ſkip; I am old now, 
And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoil me. Who are you? 
Mine eyes are none o the beſt:— I'll tell you ſtraight. 
Kent. If fortune brag of two ſhe lov'd and hated, 
One of them we behold. | 

Lear. This is à dull fight : Are you not t Kent? 

Kent, The ſame ; your ſervant Kent: 

Where is your ſervant Caius? | 

Lear, He's a good fellow, I can tell you that; n 
He'll ſtrike, and quickly too :— He's dead and rotten. 

Kent. No, my good lord ; I am the very man j— 

Tear. 1'll ſee that Araight, : 
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Kent. That, from your firſt of difference and decay, 

Have follow'd your ſad ſteps. . , 

Tear. You are welcome hither. C2 
Kent. Nor no man elſe; all's cheerleſs, dark, add deadly. 

Your eldeſt daughters have fore-doom'd * bs 

And defperately are dead, | 

Lear, Ay, ſo I think. 

453. He knows not what he ſays; and vain it is 
That we preſent us to him. 

Edg. Very bootleſs. _ 

Enter a M: * 

My. Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Alb. That's but a trifle here, — ; 

You lords, and noble friends, know our intent. 

What comfort to this great decay may come, 1 

Shall be apply d: For us, we will reſign, 1 

During the life of this old majeſty, 

To him our abſolute power — ou, to your rights; ; 

[To EDGAR. 

With boot, and ſuch addition as your honours . 

Have more than merited.— All friends ſhall taſte 

The wages of their virtue, and all foes 

The cup of their deſervings.—O, ſee, ſee ! 

Tear. And my poor fool is hang'd ! No, no, no life 
Why ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat, have life, 

And thou no breath at all! O, thou wilt come no more, 

Never, never, never, never, never 

Pray you, undo this button: Thank you, EE 

Do you ſee this? Look on her, look on her lips, 

Look there, look there —? 5 +: 1s *. 
Eds. He faints ;—My lord, my lord— > | 
Kent, Break, heart; I pry'thee, break! 

Eds. Look up, my lord. 

Kent. Vex not his ghoſt : O, let him vaſe! he hates him, 
That would upen the rack of this tough world 
Stretch him out longer. | | 

Zag. O, he is gone, indeed: E : 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur d ſo log; 13 
Hie but uſurp d his life. | | 
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Alb. Bear them from hence. Our preſent buſineſs 
Is general woe. Friends of my ſoul, you twain 
1 [To KEN and Edoas. 


Rule in this realm, and the gor' d ſtate ſuſtain. 


Kent, I have a journey, Sir, ſhortly to go; 
My maſter calls, and I muſt not fay—no. 
Alb. The weight of this fad time we muſt obey ; 
Speak what we feel, not what we onght to ſay. 
The oldeſt hath borne moſt : we, that are young, 
Shall never ſee ſo much, nor live ſo long. | 
[Exeunt, with a dead March. 
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Eſcalut, Prince of Verona. 

Paris, Kinſman to the Prince. IT 
Montague, ) Heads of two Houſes at variance with each 
Capulet, | other. 

* Romeo, Son to Montague. 

—_ 7 Friends of Romeo. 
Tybalt, Kinſman to Capulet. 
An old Man, his Couſin. 

Friar Lawrence, a Franciſcan, 
Friar Jobn, of the ſame order. 
Balthaſar, Servant to Romeo. 4 
Sampſon, 

Gr - 5 Ser vants to Capulet. 
Abram, Servant to Montague. 
Three Muſicians. 

P eker. 


WOMEN. 
Lady Mentague, Wife to Montague. 


Lady Capulet, Wife to Capulet. 


Juliet, Daughter to Capulet, in love with Romeo. 
Nurſe to Juliet. 


- 


Chorus Boy, Page to Paris, an Officer, an Apothecary. 


Citizens of Verona, ſeveral Men and Women, relations to 
both Houſes ; Maſkers, Om Work, and other At 
tendancs. 


The Scene, in the beginning of the fifth act, is in Mantua; 
during all the reſt of the ply, at 3 
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ACT L SCENE I. | 


| A Street, Enter SAMPSON and GREGORY, two Servants of 
CAPULET. 


Sampſon, 


Garroonry, o' my word, we'll not carry coals, 

Greg. No, for then we ſhould be colliers, 

Sam, I mean, an we be in choler, we'll draw. 

Greg. Ay, while you live, draw your. neck out of. the 
collar, 

Sam. I ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. 

| Greg. But thou art not quickly mov'd to ſtrike. 

Sam, A dog of the houſe of Montague moves me. 

Greg. To move, is—to ſtir ; and to be valiant, is—to 
ſtand to it: therefore, if thou art mov'd, thay runn'ft 


away. 


Sam. A dog of that houſe ſhall move me to ſtand: 
: I will take the wall of any man or maid of Mon- 
tague's, 

Greg. That ſhews thee a weak ſlave ; for the weakeſt 
goes to the wall. 7 
Sam. True; and A women, being the weaker 
veſſels, are ever thruſt to the wall: therefore I will 
puſh Montague's men ſrom the wall, and thruſt his maids 

to the wall. 

Greg. The quarrel is berween our maſters, and us their 
men. 
Sam. Dis all one, 1 will ſhew myſelf a tyrant: when 
I have fought with the men, I will be cruel with the 
maids ; ;1 will cut off their heads. 8 
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Greg. The heads of the maids! | | 
Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their „ 

take it in what ſenſe thou wilt. 

Greg. They muſt take it in ſenſe, that feel it. 

Sam. Me they ſhall feel, while 1 am able to ſtand: and, 

tis known, I am a pretty piece of fleſh, 

Greg. *Tis well, thou art not fiſh ; if thou hadſt, thou 
hadſt been poor John. Draw thy tool; here comes of 
the houſe of the Montagues. 

* Enter ABRAM, and BALTHASAR, 

Sam. My naked weapon is out; m__, I will back 
thee, 

Greg. How ? turn thy back, and run ? 

Sam, Fear me not. 

Greg. No, marry ; I fear thee ! 

Sam, Let us take the law of our ſides; let them be - 

n. 
5 Greg. I will frown, as I paſs by; and let them take it 
as they liſt. : | , 

Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at 
them; which is a diſgrace to them if they "ow it. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, * | 

Sam. I do bite my thumb, Sir. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir ? 

Sam. Is the law on our ſide, if I ſay—ay ? 

Greg. No. | 

Sam. No, Sir, I do not bite my thumb at you Sir ; but 
I bite my thumb, Sir. 

Greg. Do you quarrel, Sir ? 


Abr. Quarrel, Sir? no, Sir. . 
Sam. If you do, . I am for you; I ſerve as good a » 
man as you, 


Abr. No better. 

Sam, Well, Sir, 

- Enter BENVOIIO. 

Gas: Say—better ; ; here comes one of my maſter 5 
kinſmen. 

Sam. Ves, better, Sir. 

Abr. Vou lie. 
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Sam. Draw if you be men, — Gregory, remember thy 
ſwaſhing blow. : / Sos. ei 
Ben. Part, fools; put up your ſwords ; | 
You know not what you do. = 
Enter 'TYBALT. K 
Tyb. What ,art thou drawn among theſe heartleſs hinds ? | 
Turn thee, ner e look upon thy death. 
Hen. I do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword. 
Or manage it to part theſe men with me. 
Tyb. What, drawn, and talk of peace; I hate the word 
As I hate hell, all Montagues and thee; 
_ Have at thee, coward.” 


- . . 22 
n 


8 
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Euter . or four 3 with Clubs, 


Cit. Clubs, bills, and partizans! ſtrike ! beat them down! 
Down with tke Capulets! down with the Montagues! 


Enter old CarvLer, in bis e and Lady Carul Er. 


Cap. What noiſe is this Give me my long ſword, 
Ho! 

La Cap. A crutch, a crutch - Why call you fora ſword? 

Cap. My ſword, I ſay old Montague is come, | 
And flouriſhes his blade in ſpight of me. 


Enter old MoxrAcuk, and Lady Mo x TA dur. 
Mon. Thou villain, Capulet — Hold me not; let me 
0. | 
: La Mon, Thou ſhalt not ſtir one foot to ſeek a foe. | 
| Enter Prince, with Attendants. | | 
Prince. Rebellious ſubjects, enemies to peace, | : 
Profaners of this neighbour ſtained ſteel, — 4 
Will they not hear ?— what ho! you men, you beaſts— | 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains iſſuing from your veins 
On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands, 
Throw your miſ-temper'd weapons to the ground, 
And hear the ſentence of your moved prince, 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 
By.thee, old Capulet and Montague, 
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Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our ſtreets; | 
And made Verona's ancient citizents 
Caſt by their grave beſeeming ornaments, 
- To wield old partizans, in hands as old, 
Canker'd with peace, to part your canker'd hate; 
| If ever you diſturb our ſtreets again, 
l - Your lives ſhall pay the ſorfeit of the peace, 
| For this time, all the reſt depart away: 
You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me ; 
And, Montague, come you this afternoon, 
T9 know our further pleaſure in this caſe, 
To old Free- town, our common judgment place, 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart, 
Exeuni Prince, CavuLErT, Cc. 
Mon Who ſet this ancient quarrel new abroach ? 
Speak, nephew, were you by, when it began ? 
Ben. Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, | 
And yours, cloſe fighting e'er I did approach : | 
1 drew to part them ; in the inſtant came 
i The fiery Tybalt, with his ſword prepar'd; 
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 
He ſwung about his head, and cut the winds, 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hiſs'd him in fcorn : 
While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, 
Came more and more, and fought on part aud part, 
* Till the prince came, who parted either part. 
La Mon. O where is Romeo: faw you him to-day ? 
Right glad I am he was not at this fray. 
Ben. Madam, an hour before the worſhip'd ſun 
Peer'd forth the golden window of the eaſt, 
A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad; 
Where—underreath the grove of ſycamore, = 
That weſtward rooted. from the City's ſide 
So early walking did I fee your ſon: : 
Towards him I made: but he was ware of me, 
And ſtole into the covert of the wood : / 
| I, meaſuring his affections by my own —— FE 
* That moſt are bulicd * they are moſt 8 
e Purſu'd 
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Purſu'd my humour, nct purſuing his, 
And gladly ſhunn'd who gladly fled from me. 
Mon. Many a morning hath he there been ſeen, 
With tears augmenting the freſh morning's dew, 
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep ſighs : 
But all fo ſoon as the all-chearing ſun a 
Should in the furtheſt eaſt begin to draw i X 
The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed, | | 
Away from light ſteals home my heavy ſon, 
And private in his chamber pens-himſelf ; | 1 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, < | 
And makes himſelf an artificial night: 
Black and portentous muſt this humour prove, 
| Unleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 
Ben, My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe ? - 
Mon. 1 neither know it, ner can learn it of him, 
Ben. Have you importun'd him by any means ? 
Mon. Both by myſelf, aud many other friends: 
But he, his own affections counſellor, 
Is to himſelf —I will not fay how true 
But to himſelf ſo ſecret and fo cloſe, 
So far far from ſounding aud diſcovery, 
As is the bud bit with an envious worm. 
E' er he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the air, 
Or dedicate his beauty to the ſame. 
Could we but learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as know. — 
Enter Rox xo, at a diſtance. 
Ben. See, where he comes: So pleaſe you ſtep aſide; 
I'll know his grievance, or be much deny'd. 
Aon. I would, thou wert ſe happy by thy ſtay, 
To hear true ſhriſt. Come madam, let's away. 
/ * 
Ben. Good morrow, couſin. 
Kom. Is the day ſo young ! 
Ben. But new ſtruck nine. 
Rom. Ay me! ſad hours ſeem long. 
Was that my father that went hence ſo faſt ? .- 
Ben. It was: — What fadneſs lengthens Romeo 8 
hours ? 
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Rom, Not having that, which, erin of makes them 
ſhort. | 
Ben. In love ? 
Rom. Out 
Ben. Of love? 
Kom. Out of her favour, where I am in love. 
Ben. Alas, that love, ſo gentle in his view, 
Should be ſo tyranous and rough in proof : 
Kom. Alas, that love, whoſe view is muffled ſtill, 
Should, without eyes, ſce path-ways to his will ! 
Where ſhall we dine ?——O me !— What fray was here ? 
'Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. | 
Here's much to do with hate, but more with love 
Why then, O brawling love! O loving hate ! 
DO any thing of nothing firſt created 
O heavy lightneſs! ſerious vanity ! 
Miſ-ſhapen chaos of well ſeeming forms! | 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fire, ſick health! 
Still-waking ſleep, that is not what it is !—— 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this. 
Doſt thou not laugh? 
Hen, No, coz, I rather weep... 
Kom. Good heart, at waait 
Hen. At thy good heart's oppreſſion. 
Rom. Why, ſuch is love's tranſgreſſion.— 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy.in my breaſt ; 
Which thou wilt propogate, to have it preſt 
With more of thine : this love that thou haſt ſhewn, 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own, 
Love is a ſmoke rais'd with the fume of ſighs; 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in lovers eyes; 
Being vex'd, a ſea nouriſh'd with lovers tears: 
What is it elſe? a madneſs moſt diſcreet, 
A choaking gall, and a preſerving ſweet. | 
Farewell, my coz. | [ Goinga 
ter. Soft; I will go along; 6:0 
An if you leave me fo, you do me wrong. 
Rom. Tut, 1 have loſt myſelf; I am not here; 
This is not Romeo, he's ſome other Where. 
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Ben, Tell me in ſadneſs, who ſhe is you love ? 
Rom; What, ſhall I groan, and tell thee ! 
Zen. Groan; why, no; 
Aut fadly tell me, who. 
Rom. Bid a ſick man in ſadneſs make his will t— 
A word ill urg'd to one that is ſo ill 
In ſadneſs, couſin, I do love a woman. - 
Ben, I aim'd ſo near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 
Rom. A right good markſman !—And ſhe's fair I love. 
Ber. A right fair mark, fair coz, is ſooneſt hit. 
Rom. Well, in that hit, you miſs : ſhe'll not be hit 
With Cupid's arrow, ſhe hath Dian's wit; 
And, in ſtrong proof cf chaſtity well arm 2 
From love's weak childiſh bow ſhe lives unharm'd. 
She will not ſtay the ſiege of loving terms, 
Nor bide the encounter of aſſailing eyes, 
Nor ope her lap to ſaint-ſeducing gold: 
O, ſhe is rich in beauty; only poor, | 
That, when ſhe dies, with beauty dies her ſtore. 
Ben. Then ſhe hath fworn, that ſhe will ſtill live chaſte? 
Rom, She hath, and in that ſpring makes huge waſte ; 
For beanty, ſtarv'd with her ſeverity, 
Cuts beauty off from all paſterity. 
She is too fair, too wiſe ; wiſely too fair, 
To merit bleſs by making me deſpair : 
She hath foreſworn to love: and in that vow 


Do I live dead, that live to tell it now. 


Ben. Be rul'd by me; forget to think of 1er 
Rom. O, teach me kewl ſhould forget to think 
Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 
Examine other beauties, 
Rom. Tis the way 
To call her's exquiſite, in queſtion more : 
'Thele happy maſks, that kiſs fair ladies“ brows, 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair ; 
He, that is ſtrucken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treaſure of his eye-ſight loſt : 
Shew me a miſtreſs that is paſſing fair, 
What doth her beauty ſerve, but as a note 
K 3 | Where 
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Where l may read, who paſs'd that paſſing fair? 
Farewell; thou canſt not teach me to forget. 
Ben. I'Il pay that FO or elſe die in debt. [Exeunts | 


U _ 


— — 


SCEWE II. 


© 


A ftreet. Enter Carul Er, Pais, and Servant. 


Cab. And Montague is bound as well as I, 
In penalty alike ; and 'tis not hard, I think, 
For men ſo old as we to keep the peace. 
Par. Of honourable reckoning are you both ; 
And pity tis you liv'd at odds ſo long. 
But now, my lord, what ſay you to my ſuit ? 1 
Cap. But ſaying o'er what I have ſaid before: 
My child is yet a ſtranger in the world, 
She hath not ſeen the change of fourteen years; 
Let two more ſummers wither in their pride, 
E'er we may think her ripe to be a bride. 
Par. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made, 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe ſo early made. 
The carth hath ſwallow'd all my hopes but ſhe, 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth; | 
But woo her,.gentle Paris; get her heart * 
My will to her conſent is but a part; 
An the agree, within her ſcope of choice 
Lies my-conſent and fair according voice. 
This night I hold. an old accuſtom'd feaſt 
Whereto have invited many agueſt, 
Such as I love; and you among the ſtore, 
One more, moſt welcome, makes my number more. 4 
At my poor houſe, look to behold this night x . 
Earth-treading ſtars, that make dark heaven light : 
Such comfort, as do luſty young men feel 
When well-appare!'d April on the heel 8 
Of limping winter treads, even ſuch delight : 


Among ſreſh female buds ſhall you this night _ 
Inkeri: 
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Inherit at my houſe; hear all, all ſee, 
And like her moſt, whoſe merit moſt ſhall be: 
Such, amongſt view of many, mine being one, 
May ſtand in number, though in reckoning none, 
Come, go with me: Go, ſirrah, trudge about 
Through fair Verona; find thoſe perſons out, 
Whoſe names are written there ; and to them ſay, 
My houſe and welcome on their pleaſures ſtay. 
* | Exeunt CAPULET, and PARIS 
. Find them out, whoſe names are written here ? It 
is writen—that the ſhoemaker ſhould meddle with his 
yard, and the taylor with his laſt, the fiſher with his pen- 
cil, and the painter with his nets; but 1 am ſent to find 
thoſe perſons, whoſe names are here writ, and can never 
find what names the writing perſon hath here writ, 1 
muſt to the learned: In good time. 8 
Enter BENvoL10, and Roux o. ; 
Ben. Tut, man! one fire burns out another's burning; 
One pain is leſſen'd by another's anguiſn; | 3 
Turn giddy, and be holp by backward turning; 
One deſperate grief cures with another's languiſh :. 
Take thou ſome new infection to thy eye, 
And the rank poiſon of the old will die. 
Rom, Your plaintain leaf 1s excellent for that, 
Ben. For what, I pray thee ? 
Rom, For your broken ſhin 
Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad? 
Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a mad-man is; 
Shut up ia priſon, kept without my food, 
Whipt, and tormented, and—Good-e'en, good fellow, 
Serv. God gi good een, —l Pray, Sir, can you read > 
Rem, Ay, mine own fortune in my miſery. 
Serv. Perhaps you have learn'd it without book: 
But I pray, can you read any thing you lee ? 
Row. Ay, if I know the letters, and the language. 
Serv, Ye ſay honeſtly ; ; reſt you merry 
Rom, Stay, fellow; I can read. 


” 


[He 
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[He reads the liſt. 

Signior Martino, and his wife and daughters ; County Anſon 
lem, and his beauteous filers ; The lady widow of F itruvio ; 
Signior Placentio, and his lovely nieces; Mercutio, and bis Bro- 
ther Valentine; Mine uncle Capulet, bir wife and daughters ; 
My fair niece Roſaline ; Livia; Signior Valentio, and ws cou- 
fin . Lucio, and the lively Helena. 


A fair aſſembly ; whiches Baud they come ? 
Serv. Up. 
Rom, Whither ? to ſupper ? 

Serv, To our houſe. a 

Rem. Whoſe houſe ? 

Serv. My maſter's. 

Rom. Indeed, I ſhould have ale d you that before. 

Serv. Now I'll tell you without aſking : My Maſter 
is the great rich Capulet ; and if you be not of thc houſe 
of Montagues, I pray, come and cruſh a cup of wine; 
Reſt you merry. 

Ben. At this ſame ancient feaſt of Capulet's 
Sups the fair Roſaline, whom thou ſo lov'ſt, 

With all the admired beauties of Verona : 

Go thither : and, with unattained eye, 
Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhew, 
And I will make thee think thy ſwan a crow. 

Rom. When the devout religion of mine cye 
Maintains ſuch falſehood, then turn tears to fires ! 

And theſe—who, often drown'd, could never die,. 
Tranſparant heretics, be burnt for liars ! 

One fairer than my love ! the all-ſeelng fun 

Ne'er ſaw her match, ſince firſt the world begun. 

Ben. Tut, tut! you ſaw her fair, none elſe being aps. | 

Herfelf pois'd with herſelf in either eye: . 
But in thoſe chryſtal ſcales, let there he weigh'd 
Your lady's love againſt ſome other maid 

That I will ſhew you, ſhining at this feaſt, 
And ſhe ſhall ſcant ſhew well, that now ſhews beſt. 

Rom. I'll go along, no ſuch ſight to be ſhewn, 

But to rejoice in ſplendour of mine own, [ Exeunt.. 
| 5 SCENE 
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SCENE LLL. 


A room in CAPULET*s houſe Enter lady Carorkn, ant 


| Nurſe 
La, Caps Nurſe, where's my daughter! call bs forth 
to me, 
Nurſe. Now, by my ee. —at twelve year 
014d 


I bade her come — What, Wet what, lady-bird — 
God forbid here's this girl? — what, Julict ! 
| Enter Jurixr. 
Jul. How now? who calls? : 
Nurſe. Your mother. | 
Jul. Madam, I am here: what is your will! ? 
La. Cap. This is the matter: Nurſe, give leave awhile,” 
We muſt talk in ſecret, =Nurſe, come back again; 
1 have remember'd me, thou ſhalt hear our counſel, 
Thou know'ſt, my daughter's of a pretty age. 
Nurſe. *Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 
Ta. Cap. She's not fourteen, _ . a 7 
Nurfe. I'II lay fourteen of my tecth, . 
And yet, to my teen be it ſpoken, I have but four,— 
She's not fourteen : How long is't now to Lammas-tide ? 
La. Cap. A fortnight, and odd days. 
Nurſe. Ven or odd, of all days in the year, 
Come Lammaseve at night, ſhall ſhe be fourteen. 
Suſan and ſhe,---God reſt all chriſtian ſouls 
Were of an age.---Well, Sufan is with God; 
She was too good for me: But, as I ſaid, N 
On Lammas-eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteen; 
That ſhall ſhe; marry, I remember it well. 
*Tis ſince the earthquake now eleven years; 
And ſhe was wean'd,---I never ſhall forget i. 
Of all the days of the year, upon that day: 
| For I had then laid wormwood to my dug, 
Sitting i' the ſun under the dove- houſe wall, 


Mx 
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My lord and you were then at Mantua: e 


Nay, I do bear a brain :---but, as I ſaid, 
When it did taſte the wormwood on the nipple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool! 
To ſee it teachy, and fall out with the dug. | 
Shake, quoth the dove-houſe : *twas no need I trow 
To bid me trudge. Fa 
And ſince that time it is eleven years: 
For then ſhe could ſtand alone ; nay, by the rood, 
She could have run and waddles all about. 
For even the day before, ſhe broke her brow : 
And then my hufband---God be with his ſoul ! 
A was merry man=---took up the child; 
Yea, quoth he, def? thou fall upon thy face? 
Thou wilt fall backward, when thou haſt mere wit ; 
Wilt thou not, Jule? and, by my holy dam, | 
The pretty wretch left crying, and faid--- Ay 7 
To fee now, how a jeft ſhould come about ! 
I warrant, an I ſhould live a thouſapd years, | 
I never ſhould forger it; Wilt thou not, Fuls? . he : 
And, pretty fool, it tinted and faid— y. 
La. Cap. Enough of this I pray thee, hold thy peace. 
Nurfe, Yes, madam ; yet! cannot chooſe but laugh, 


© 


To think it ſhould 33 crying, and ſay 4 


And, yet, I warrant, it had upon its brow 


A bump as big as a young cockrel's ſtone ; | 


A par'lous knock : and it cried bitterly. 

Ya, quoth my huſband, fallft upon thy face ? 
Then wilt fall backward when thou com ſt to age; 
Wilt thou not ul? it ſtinted and ſaid — Ay. 

Jul. And ſtint thou too, I pray thee, nurſe, ſay J. 

| Nurſe. Peace, I have done. God mark thee to his grace, 
Thou waſt the prettieſt babe that cer I nur d: 
An I might live to fee thee married once, . 
1have my with, 

La. Cap. Marry, that marry is the very theme 
came to talk of : — Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How ſtands your diſpeſition to be carried ? 

Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. 


Nurſe, 
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Nurſe. An honour! were not I thine only nurſe, 

Fd ſay, thou hadſt ſuck'd wiſdom from my teat, 

La. Cap. Well, think of marriage now: younger than 

Here in Verona, ladies of eſteem, [you, 

Are made already mothers. by my count | 

J was your mother much upon theſe years 

That you are now a maid. Thus then, in brief 

The. valiant Paris ſeeks you for his love, 3. 
Nurſe. A man, young lady! lady, ſuch a man, 

As all the world Why, he's a man of wax. 

La Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 

Nurſe. Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very flower. 

La. Cap. What ſay you ? can you love the gentleman ? 
This night you ſhall behold him at our feaſt : 

Read o'er the volume of young Paris face, 
And find delight writ there with beauty's pen; 
Examine every ſeveral lineament, 

And ee how one another lends content ? 

And what obſcur'd in this fair volume hes, 
Find written in the margin of his eyes. 
This precious book of love, this unbound lover, 
To beautify him, only lacks a cover : 

The fiſh lives in the ſea ; and 'tis much pride, 
For fair without the . within to hide: 

That book in many's eyes doth ſhare the glory, 
That in gold claſps locks in the golden tory ; 
So ſhall you ſhare all that he doth poſſeſs, : 
By having him, making yourſelf no leſs, 

Nurſe. No leſs? nay, bigger; women grow by men, 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris“ love? 

Jul. VI look to like, if looking biking. move : 

But no more deep will I endart mine eye, 
Than your conſent gives ſtrength to make it fly, 
- » JAnter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, the gueſts are come, ſupper | ſerv'd up, 
you call'd, my young lady alk'd for, the nurſe curs'd in 
the pantry, and every thing in extremity. 1 muſt hence 
to wait; I beſeech you follow ſtraight. | 

* La. Cap. We follow thee. —Julict, the county ſtays, 

Nurſe. Go, girl, ſeek happy nighte to happy days. 

[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE IT. 


A fireet. nter RoMzo, MrrcyTI0, BENVOLIO, with 
þ# ve or /is maſters » forch-bearers, and others, 


. What, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our excuſe ? 


Or pes we on without apology ? - 


Ben, 'The date is out of ſuch prolixity : 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink'd with a ſcarf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath, 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper ; 
Nor no without-book prologue, faintly ſpoke 
After the prompter, for our entrance: 
But, let them meaſure us by what they will, 
We'll meaſure them a meaſure, and be gone. 
Rom. Give me a torch, —1 am not for this ambling$ 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light, | 
Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo, we muſt have you dance. 
Rom. Not I, believe me: you have * ſhoes, 
With nimble ſoles; I have a ſoul of lead, 
So ſtakes me to che ground, I cannot move. 
Mer. You are a lover; borrow Cupid's wings, 
And ſoar with them above a common bound. 
Rom. J am too ſore enpearced with his ſhaſt, 
To ſoar with his light feathers; and ſo bound, 
I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : 
Under love's heavy burden do I ſink. 
Mer. And, to fink in it, ſhould you burden love ? 


Too great oppreſſion for a tender thing. 


Rom. Is love a tender thing ? it is too rough, 
Too rude, too boiſt'rous ; and it pricks like thorn. 

Zer. If love be rough with you, be rough with love; ; 
Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down. 
Give me a caſe to put py viſage in: [ Putting en a maſk, | 
A viſor for a viſyr !——what care I, 


2 | _ What 
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What curious eye doth quote deformities ? | 
Here are the beetle-brows, ſhall bluſh for me. 
Ben. Come, knock, and enter; and no ſooner in, 
But every man betake him to his legs. 
Rom. A torch for me: let wantons, light of heart, 
Tickle. the fenſeleſs ruſhes with their heels; 
For I. am proverb'd with a grandſire phraſe y 
I'll be a candle-holder, and look on 
The game was ne'er ſo fair, and l am done. 
Mer. Tut! dun's the monſe, the conſtable's own word: | 
If thou art dun, we I draw thee from the mire, 5 
Or (fave your reverence) love, wherein thou ſtiek ſt 
Up to the ears. Come, we burn day-light, ho. 
Nom. Nays that s not ſo. | 
Mer. I mean, Sir, in delay 
We waſte our lights in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning ; for our judgment ſits 
Five times in that, e er once in our fine wits. 
Rom. And we mean well, in going to this maſk; 
But tis no wit.to.go. 
Mer. Why, may one aſk ? 
Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night. 
Mer. And fo did I. 
Kom. Well, what was yours? 
Mer. That dreamers often lie. 
Rom. In bed aſleep; while they do dream things true. 
Mer. O, then, I ſee queen Mab hath been with . 
She is the fairies mid wife; and ſhe comes 
In ſhape no bigger than an agate ſtone 
On the fore- finger of an alderman, 


* 
2 
© 
1 
4 
2 
H 
i 
7 
N. 
N. 
7 
|. 
8 
5 
Y 
. 
** 
"4 
* 


Drawn with a team of little atomios 


Athwart men's noſes as they lie aſleep : 
Her waggon ſpokes made of long ſpinner's legs; 
The cover, of the wings of graſshappers; _ 
The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; 
The collars, of the moonſhine's watery beams; 
Her whip, of cricket's bones; the laſh of film; 
Her waggoner, a ſmall grey · coated gnat, 
Net half ſo big as a round little worm 
Vol. VIII. e Prick d 
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Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid : 
Her chariot is an empty Hazel-nut, 
Made by the joiner ſquirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of mind the fairies* coach-maker. 
And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by might 
Through lover's brains, and then they dream of love: 
On courtiers' knees, that dream on court*fies ſtraight a 
O' er lawyers fingers, who ſtraight dream on fees: 
O' er ladies' lips, who ſtraight on kiſſes dream; 
Which oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, 
Becauſe their breaths with ſweet-meats tainted are. 
Sometimes ſhe gallops o'er a courtier's noſe, 
And then dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit : 
And ſometime comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Tickling a parſon's noſe as a' lies aſleep, 
Then dreams he of another benefice : 
Sometimes ſhe driveth over a foldier's neck, 
And then dreams he of eutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, 
Of healths five fathom deep ; and then anon 
Drums in his ear ; at-which he ſtarts, and wakes: 
And, being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 
And fleeps again. This is that very Mab, 
That plates the manes of horſes in the night; 
And cakes the elf-locks in foul fluttiſh hairs, 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes, 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learns them firſt to bear, 
Making them women of good « 2725 200 
This is ſhe 

Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace; 
Thou talk'ſt of nothing. 

Mor. True, I talk of drenms; - 
Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain phantaſy ; 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air; 
And more inconſtant than the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozen boſom of the north, 
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And, being anger'd, puffs away from thence, 
Turning his face to the de- dropping ſouth. 
Ben. This wind, you talk of, blows us from ourſelves; 
Supper is done, and we ſhall come too late. 
Rom, I fear, too early: for my mind miſgives, 
some conſequence yet hanging in the ſtars, 

Shall bitterly begin his fearful date | 
With this night's revels; and expire the term 
Of a deſpiſed life, clos'd in my breaſt, | 

By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death : 


But he that hath the ſteerage of eee 2 
Direct my fail !—On, * gentlemen. | 
Een, 8 drum. ; 3 {Exe 1 
SCENE — 


A Ball in rb s houſe. Enter © 


z Serv. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to take a- 
way? he ſhift a trencher ! he ſcrape a trencher ! | 
2 Serv. When good manners ſhall lie all in one or trio 
men's hands, and they unwaſh'd too, tis a foul thing. 
x Serv. Away with the joint ſtools, remove the court- 
cupboard, look to the plate: — good thou, fave me a piece 
of march-pane; and, as thou lov'ſt me, let the porter 
let in Sufan Grindfione, and Nell Antony and Pot- 
pay f 
2 Serv, Ay, boy; ready. 
1 Serv. You. are look'd for, and call'd for, aſk'd tor 
and ſought for, in the great chamber, 
2 Serv, We cannot be here and there too. e 
boys? be briſk awhile, and the 3 liver take all. 
- [Excunt. 


Enter CAPULET, Oc. with the ** and the na ſters. | 
1 Cao. Welcome, gentlemen ! ladies, that have their feet 


Unlagu' d with corns, will have a bout with ou: — 
IL. 2 
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Ah ha, my muſtreſſes ! which of you all 5 
Will now deny to dance? ſhe that makes dainty, ſhe,. 
Ell ſwear, hath corns; Am I come near you now? © 
You are welcome, gentleman : I have ſeen the day, F | 
That I bave worn a viſor 5 and could tell a 
A. vehiſpering tale in a fk lady's ear, | | 7 
Such as would pleaſe ;—'tis gone, tis gone, tis gone: 8 
You are welcome, gentlemen. Come, muſicians, play 
A. hall! a hall! give room, and foot it, girls. 
: | Muſee plays, and they dances 
More lights, ye knaves; and-turn the tables up, 
And quench the fire; the room is grown too hot. 
Ab, ſirrah, this unlock d for ſport comes well. 
Nay fit, nay ſit, good couſin Capulet: 
For you and Jare paſt our dancing days: 
How long is't now, ſince laſt PP and I: 
Were in a maſk ? 
2 Cap. By'r lady, thirty years. 
| 1 Cap. What, man tis not o much. tis 
Vx is ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, * 1 — 
* Come pentecoſt as quickly as it will, x 
Some five-and-twenty years; and then we maſk'd. 
2 Cap. Lis more, tis more: his ſon is elder, Sir; 
His ſon is thirty. > 
= 1 Cap. Will you tell me that? 
1 | His fon was but a ward two years ago. 
| © Rom. What lady's that, which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder knight? ; 
Serv. 1 know not, Sir, * 
Rom. O, ſhe doth teach the torches to nw bright?! 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Zthiop's ear: | 
Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth to ar! P. 2 
So ſnews a crate? dove trooping with crows, - 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows ſhews. 
The meaſure done, I'll watch her place of ſtand; 
And, touching her's, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now? forſwear it, fight !' . | 
For I ne er ſaw true beauty till this night. | * 


| 


2 


\ 
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Tyb. This, by his voice, ſhould be a Montague: 
Fetch me my rapier, boy: - What! dares the ſlave 
Come hither, cover'd with an antic face, 
To fleer and ſcorn at our ſolemnity ? 
Now, by the ſtock and honour of my kin, 
To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a ſin. 
I Cap. Why, how now, kinſman? wherefore ſtorm youſo? 
Tyb. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe; 
A villain, that is hither come 1n ſpight, 
To ſcorn at our ſolemnity this night. 
I Cap. Young Romeo is't ?: 
Tyb. Tis he, that villain Romeo. 
1 Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him alone; 
He bears him hke-a portly gentleman ; 
And, to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth: 1 
I would not for the wealth of all this town, 
Here in my houſe, do him diſparagement : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him, 
It is my will: the which if thou reſpec, 
Shew a fair preſence, and put off theſe frowns, . 
An ill beſeeming ſemblance for a feaſt. 
Yb. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a gueſt ; 
PI not endure him. 
I Cap. He ſhall be endur'd d; 
What, goodman boy I ſay, he ſhall :=Go to 
Am I the waſter here, or you? go to. 
You'll not endure him !—God ſhall mend my foul— 
You'll make a mutiny among my gueſts ! 
You will ſet e you'll be the man! 
Tyb. Why, uncle, tis a ſhame. - 
I Cap. Go to, go to, . 
You are a ſaucy boy :—I&t fo, indeed! 3 | 
This trick may chance to ſcathe you 3—1 know Whey 
You muſt contrary me! marry, tis time | 
Well ſaid, my hearts: You are a princox 5. 0: — 
Be quiet, or More light, more light, for ſframe— 
FI} make mo ww What e wy A 
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Tyb. Patience perſorce, with wilful choler meeting, 

Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greeting. 

I will withdraw :, but this intruſion ſhall; | 

Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall. . Exit. 

Nom. If I prophane with my unworthy hand | 
| To FJulici- 

This holy ſhake, the gentle fine is this 

My lips, two bluſhing pilgrims, ready ſtand, : 
To ſmooth that rough touch with a tender kiſs. 
Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too much, 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this ;- | 
For ſaints have hands that pilgrims-hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmer's kiſs. 
Rom. Have not ſaints lips, and holy. palmers too? 
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, Eps that they muſt uſe in prayer. 
Rom. O then, dear ſaint, let lips do what hands do; 
They pray, grant thou, leſt faith turn to puta 
Jul. Saints do not move, though grant for prayers ſake, b 
Rom. Then move not, while my prayers effect I take. 
Thus from my lips hy yours, my ſin is purg'd. 

& [ Kiffing bers 5 
Ful. Then have my lips the ſin that they have took, 
Rom. Sin from my lips? Q treſpaſs N ug da 

Give me my fin again. | 
Ful. You kiſs by the book. 
Nurſe, Madam, your mother craves a word with youe. 
Rom. What is her mother? 
Nurſe. Marry, bachelor, 
Her mother is the lady of the houſe, , 
And a good lady, and a wiſe, and virtuous: . 
I nurs'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal; - 
I tell you-- he that can lay hold of her, 
Shall have the chink. 
Kos. Is ſhe a Capulet? 
O dear account! my life is my foe's debt. 
Ben. Away, begone; the ſport i is at the beſt. 
Row. Ay, ſo 1 fear; 3 the more is my unreſt, 
Bo Cap, Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone; 1 
tg have a — fooliſh banquet towards, 


4 
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Is it een ſo? Why, then, I thank you all; 

J thank you, honeſt gentlemen ; good night — 

More torches here Come on, then let's to bed. 

Ah, ſirrah, by my fay, it waxes late; 


Ty to my reſt, [Exeunt. 


Ful. Come hither, nurſe : What is yon gentleman; 
Nurſe. The ſon and heir of old 'Tiberio, 
Jul. What's he, that now is going out of door ? 
Nurſe. That, as I think, is young Petruchio. 
Jul. What's he that follows. chere, that would not dance? 
Nurſe. I know not: 
Jul. Go; aſk his name: — if he be married, 
My grave is like to be my wedding bed. 
Nurſe, His name is Romeo, and a Montague ; 3 
The only ſon of your great enemy. 
Ful. My only love ſprung from my only hate !. 
Too early ſeen unknown, and known too late! 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 
That I muſt love a loathed enemy. 
Nurſe. What's this? What's this? 
Jul. A rhyme I learn'd even now 
Of one I danc'd withal. [One calls within JourT, 
Nurſe. Anon, anon | 
Come, let's away; the ſtrangers all are gone. [ Excuut, 
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New old defire doth on bis death- bed lie, 

And young aſfection gapes to be bis heir : | 
That fair, for which love groan'd ſore, and would die. 
f With tender Juliet match d, is now not fair. 
Now Romeo is below d, and loves again, 

Alike bewitch'd by the charm of lools; 
| But to his foe ſuppot d be muſt complain, 

And foe fteals love's ſevect bait from fearful hooks ; 


Being held a for, be may not have acceſs . 1 
To breathe ſuch vows as lovers uſe to fear: 79 

And foe as much in love, ber means much leſs. 
To meet ber new-beloved any where : BE YH 


But paſſion lends them pow'r, time means to meet, 


bez ring nn wh exireme ſweet, { Exit 'Chornzz 
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ACTH. SCENE. 


The Areet. Enter RomeEv' alone. | 
| Romeo. 


Ca I go forward, when my heart i e 
Turn back, dull earth; and find thy centre out. [ Exit 
Enter Brxvorio, with MERCUTIO. be 
Ben. Romeo! my couſin Romeo: 
Mer. He is wiſe; „ THER! 
And, on my life, hath ſtol'n him home to bed. 
Ben. He ran this way, and e this orchard wall z * 
Call, good Mercutio. 
Mer. Nay, I'll conjure too, ——- 
Why, Romeo! humours! madman ! paſſion ! lover? 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a ſigh, 
Speak but one rhyme, and I am fatisfied ; 
Cry but—Ay me ! conple but—love and dove; 
Speak to my goſlip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name to her purblind ſon and heir, 
Young Adam Cupid, he that ſhot ſo trim, 
When king Cophetua lov'd the beggar-maid. 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not; 
The ape is dead, and I muſt conjure him. 
I conjure thee by Roſaline's bright eyes, 
By her high forehead, and her ſcarlet- lip, | | 
By her fine foot, ſtreiglit leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the demeſnes that there adjacent lie 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 
Ben. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him, 
Mer. This cannot anger him: *twould anger hin 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſs? circle __ _ 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
Till the had laid it, and conjur'd it down; 
That were ſome ſpight ; my invocation... 
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Is fair and honeſt, and, in his miſtreſs name, 


1 conjure only but to raiſe up him. | 2 1 


Ben. Come, he hath hid himſelf. among thoſe reer. 

To be. conſorted with the humourous night: i 
Blind in his love, and beſt befits the dark. 

Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 

Now will he fit under a medlar tree, 
And th. his miſtreſs were that kind of fruit, 
As mg ds call medlars, when they laugh alone. 
Ronie, — 1 u to my . 


To ſeek him N that means not to be found. 22 
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SCENE TIL. 


CarvLEeT's garden. Enter Romeo: 


Non: He Je at r Leeres that never felt a wound. 
But, ſoft! what light through yonder window breaks? 

It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſun !- 

f — [JoierT appears Hin, at a windows 
Ariſe, fair ſun; and kill the envious moon, | 

Who is already ſick and pale with grief, 

That thou her maid art far more fair than ue: 

Be not her maid, ſince ihe is envious; : 
Her veſtal livery is but ſick and green, 

And none but fools do wear it; caſt it off 

It is my lady; O, it is my love: 

©, that ſhe know ſhe were! 
She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing; What of that? 
Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it. 

Jam too bold, tis not to me it ſpeaks :- 

Two of the faireſt ſtars in all the heaven, 

Having ſome buſineſs, do intreat her eyes 

To twinkle in their ſpheres till they return. 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head ? 


The 
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The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thoſe ſtars; 
As day-light doth a lamp; her eye in heaven 
Would through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 
That birds would fing, and think it were not niglit.. 
She, how ſhe leans her cheek upon her __ | 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that cheek ! 

Jul. Ay me! | 

Rom. She ſpeaks : ˙— | 
©, ſpeak again, bright angel! for thou art | 
As glorious to this night, being o'er my head, 
As is a winged meſſenger of heaven e 
Unto the white upturned wond'ring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 
When he beſtrides the lazy pacing clouds, 
And fails upon the boſom of the air. 

Ful. O Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thou Romeo? 
Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
And I'll no longer be a Capulet. 

Kom. nem this? 


| [Aldes 
5 Jul. 'Tis but thy name, that is my enemy; 
Thou art thyſelf, though, not a Montague. 
What's Montague? it is nor hand, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part: 
What's in a name:? that which we call a roſe, 
By any other name would fmell as ſweet; | 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title : Romeo, doff thy name; 
And for that name, which is no part of . 
- Take all myſelf. 

Rom. I take thee at thy ons 7 
Call me but love, and I'll be new baptiz'd „ 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. : 

Jul. What man art thou, that, thus ee in . | 
So Ee on * ne | v7: 
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Rem, By a name | LEY | 

I know not how to tell thee who I am: 

My name, dear faint, is hateful to myſelf, 

Becauſe it is an enemy to thee; 

Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Jul. My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words 

Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the found; 

Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague? 
Rom. Neither, fair faint, if either thee diſlike. 4 
Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me? and wherefore ? i 

The orchard-walls are high, and hard to climb ! 7 

And the place death, conſidering who thou art, A 

If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 95 . 
- Rom. With love's light wings did I o' er-perch wels 5 

For ſtony limits cannot hold love out : [walls | 

And what love can do, that dares love attempt; | | 

Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. | 
Jul. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee. 

Kom. Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye, 

Than twenty of their ſwords; look thou but ſweet, | 

And I am proof againſt their enmity. 

Jul. I would not for the world, they ſaw thee here. 
Rom. I have night's cloak to hide me from their ſight; 

And, but thou love me, let them find me here; | 

My life were better ended by their hate, 

'Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 
Jul. By whoſe direction found'ſt thou out this place? 
Rom, By Love, who firſt did prompt me to r el : x 

He lent me counſel, and I lent him eyes. | 

1 am no pilot; yet, wert thou as far | | 

As that vaſt ſhore waſh'd with the fartheſt ſea, 5 

I would adventure for ſuch merchandize. | 5 
Jul. Thou know'ſt the maſk of night is on my face : 

Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek, 

For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to-night. 

Fain would I dwell on form, fain fain deny 

What I have ſpoke ; but farewell compliment : 

Doſt thou love me? I know, thou wilt ſay—Ay ; 

Andi will take thy word: yet, if thou ſwear'ſt, a 

8 | ED Thou 
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Thou may'ſt prove falſe ; at lovers perjuries, | 
They ay, Jove laughs. O, gentle Romeo, 
If thou doſt love, ꝓronounce it faithfully: 
Or if thou think'ſt I am too quickly won, 
T'll frown, and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 
So thou wilt woo ; but, elſe, not for the world. 
In truth, fair Montague, 1 am too fond; 
And therefore thou may'ſt think my . light: 
But truſt me, gentleman, I'll prove more true, 
Than thoſe that have more cunning te be ſtrange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I muſt confeſs; 
But that thou over-heardſt, e'er I was ware, 
My true love's paſlion ; therefore pardon me; 
And-not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath fo diſcovered. - 
Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vow, 
That tips with ſilver all theſe fruit-tree tops—— _ 
Jul. O, ſwear not by the moon, the inconſtant moon 
That monthly changes in her cirled orb, 
Left that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rom, What ſhall I ſwear by? 
Jul. Do not fwear at all; 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the god of my idolatry, | 
And T'll believe thee. 
Rom. If my heart's dear love 
Ful. Well, do not ſwear ; although I joy in me 
J have no joy of this contract to-night : | 
It is too raſh. too unad viſed, too ſudden ; 
Too like the lightning, which doth owl to be, 
F'er one can ſay—it lightens. Sweet, good night 
This bud of love, by ſummer's rip'ning breath, 
May,prove a beauteous flower when next we meet. 
Good-night, good-night ! as ſweet repoſe and reſt 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt ? 
Ream. O, wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied ? 
Jul. What ſatisfaction canſt thou have to-night ? - 
Rom, The exchange of thy love's faithful vow for mine. 
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Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt it: 
And yet I would it were to give again. 


Rom. Would ſt thou withdraw it? for what purpoſe, love? 


Jul. But to be frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet I wiſh but for the thing I have ; 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the ſea, 
My love as deep; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
I hear ſome noiſe within; Dear love, adieu! 
[ Nurſe calls within. 
Anon, good: ane Sweet Montague, be true. 
Stay but a little, I will come again. Exit. 
Nom. O bleſſed bleſſed night! IJ am afear d, 85 
Being in night, all this is but a dream, 
Too flattering- ſweet to be ſubſtantial, 
Re-enter JULIET, above. 
Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night, 250 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, 
Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to-morrow, 
Ry one that VII procure to come to thee, 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the rite; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot III lay, | 
And follow thee, my lord, throughout the world. 
[ Witbin: Madam. 
I come, anon: But if thou mean'ſt not well, 


1 do beſeech tho. Within: Madam. ] By and by, 1 


come: 
To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to my _ : 
To- morrow will I ſend. 

Rom. So thrive my ſoul 


Jul. A thouſand times good night! Ls; | 


Rom, A thouſand times the worſe, to want thy light. 
Love goes toward love, as ſchool-boys from their books; 


But love from love towards ſchool with heavy looks. 


Re-enter JULIET again, above. 
Jul. Hiſt! Romeo, hiſt —0, for a falconer's voice, 
To lure this taſſel-gentle back again 
Bondage is hoarſe, and may not Speak aloud ; 
Elſe would I tear the cave where Echo lies, 
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And make her airy tongue more hoarſe than mine 
With repetition of my Romeo's name. 
Kom. It is my ſoul, that calls upon my name: 
How ſilver- ſweet ſound lovers 6 150 night, 
Like ſofteſt muſic te attending ears! | 
Jul. Romeo! 
Rom, My ſweet! - 
Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow | 
Shall I ſend to thee ? N 8 
Rom. By the hour of nine. N 
Jul. will not fail; 'tis twenty years till then, 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 
Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 
Jul. I ſhall forget, to have thee ſtill ſtand there, 
Rememb*'ring how I love thy company. 
Rom, And ['II ſtill tay, to have thee ſtill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. | 
Jul. Tis almoſt morning; I would have thee . : 
And yet no further than a wanton's bird ; 
Who lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poor priſoner in his twiſted gyves, 
And with a ſilk thread plucks it back again, 
So loving jealous of his liberty. | 
Rom. I would, I were thy bird. 
Jul. Sweet, ſo would I; 
Yet I ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing. 
Good-night, good-night : parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow, 
That I ſhail ſay—good-night, till it be morrow. [ Exit. 
Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breaſt !— 
Would I were ſleep and peace, ſo ſweet to reſt ! 
Hence will I to my ghoſtly father's cell; b 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell,  - [ Exit. 
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SCENE 117, 


A monaſtery. Enter Fi iar e eng with a We 


Fri. The grey een ſmiles on as frowning night, 
Checkering the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light; 
And flecked darkneſs like a drunkard reels 
From forth day's path-way, made by Titan's wheels: 
Now e'er the ſun advance his burning eye, | 

The day to cheer, and night's dank dew to dry, 
I muſt up-fill this ofier cage of ours 
With baleful weeds, and precious-juiced flowers. 
The earth, that's nature's mother, is her tomb; 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb ; 
And from her womb children of divers kind 
Me ſucking on her natural boſom find; 
Many for many virtues excellent, 
None but for ſome, and yet all different. 

O, mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 
In plants, herbs, ſtones, and their true qualities: 
For nought ſo vile that on the earth doth live, 
But to the earth ſome ſpecial good doth give; 
Nor ought ſo good, but, ſtrain'd from that fair uſe, 
Revolts from true birth, ſtumbling on abuſe ; 

Virtue itſelf turns vice, being miſapplied; 

And vice ſometimes by action dignify'd. 

Within the infant rind of this ſmall flower 

Poiſon hath reſidence, and med'cine power : 

For this, being ſmelt, with that part cheers each part ; 
Being taſted, ſlays all ſenſes with the heart. f 
Two ſuch oppoſed foes encamp them ſtill 

In man as well as herbs, grace and rude will; 

And, where the worſer is predominant, 

Full ſoon the canker death cats up that plant. 

| Enter ROMEO, 
Rom, Good-morrow, father ! 
Bo F M 2 
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Fri. Benedicite ! © 

What early tongue ſo ſweet faluteth me? 

Young fon, it argues a diſtemper d head, 

So ſoon to bid good-morrow to thy bed: 

Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 

And where care lodges, fleep will never lie; 

Put where unbruiſed youth with unſtuft brain 

Doth couch his limbs, there golden ſleep doth reign ; * 

Therefore thy earlineſs doth me aſſure, 

Thou art up-rous'd by ſome diſtemp'rature ; 

Or, if not ſo, then here I hit it right 

Our Romeo hath nat been in bed to-night. | 
| Rom. That laſt . is true, the ſweeter. reft was mine. 
Fri. God pardon fin! waſt thou with Roſaline 
Rom, With Roſaline, my ghoſtly father? no; 

I have forgot that name, and that name's woe. i 
Fri. That's my good ſon: But where haſt thou been then? 
Rom. I'Il tell thee, e'er thou aſłk it me again. | 

I have been feaſting with mine enemy: 

Where on a ſudden, one hath. Wounded me, 

That's by me wounded ; | bath our — 

Within thy help and holy, phyſic lies 

] bear no hatred, bleſſed man! for, hy 

My interceſſion likewiſe ſteads my foe. 

Fri. Be plain, good ſon, and homely in thy drift; 

Riddling confeſſion finds but riddling ſhrift. | 
Rem. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love is ſet 

On the fair daughter of rich Canulet x | 

As mine on her's, ſo her's is ſet on mine; 

And all combin'd, fave what thou muſt combine 

By holy marriage; when, and where, and how, 

We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 

F'l tell thee as we paſs; but this I pray, 

That thou conſent to marry us this day. 

Fri. Holy ſaint Francis! what a change is here 

Is Rofaline, whom thou didſt love ſo dear, 

So ſoon forſaken? young men's love then lies 

Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 

Holy faint Francis! what a deal of brine | 

C Hath 
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Hath waſh'd thy ſallow cheeks for Roſaline 
How much ſalt water thrown away in waſte, 
To ſeaſon love, that of it doth not taſte ! 
The ſun not yet thy bghs from heaven clears, 
Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears; 
Lo, here upon thy cheek the ſtain doth fit / 
Of an old tear, that is not waſh'd off yet: 
If e'er thou waſt thyſelf, and theſe woes thine, 
Thou and theſe woes were all for Roſaline ; 
And art thou chang'd ? pronounce this ſentence then — 
Women may fall, when there's no ſtrength in men. | 
Rom, Thou chid'ſt me oft for loving Roſaline. 
Fri. For doating, not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rom. And bad'ſt me bury love. 
Fri. Not in a grave, | 
To lay one in, another out to have. | 
Rom. | pray thee, chide not: ſhe whom I love now, 
Doth grace for grace, and love for love allow ; 
The other did not fo, 
Fri. O, ſhe knew well, 
hy love did read by rote, and could not ſpell. 
But come, young waverer, come go with me, 
In one reſpect I'll thy aſſiſtant be; 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
To turn your houſehold's rancour to pure love. 
Rom. O, let us hence; I ſtand on ſudden haſte. 
Fri. W and flow ; : N nem that run faſt. 


— 


* N 
SCENE IV. 


The flrect. Enter BENVOLIO, and MEeRCUTI10. 
Mer, Where the devil ſhould this Romeo be ?—— 
Came he not home to-night? _ 
Ben. Not to his father's; 1 ſpoke with his man, 
Mer. Why, that fame pale hankhearted wach, Fat 
| Roſaline, 
Torments him ſo, that he will fure run 14 
M 3 4 Hen, 
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Ben. Tybalt, the kinſman of old Capulet, 
Hath ſent a letter to his father's houſe. 
Mer. A challenge, on my life. 
Ben, Romeo will anſwer it. 
Mer. Any man that can write, may wr a 1 


Ben. Nay, he will anſwer the letter's maſter, how he 


dares, being dar'd. | 

Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is they dead ! ſtabb'd 
with a white wench's black eye, ſhot through the. ear 
with a love-ſong ; the very pin of his heart cleft with the 
blind 3 s but-ſhaft ; and is he a man to enconnter 
Tybalt ? | 

Ben. Why, what is Tybale? ? | 

Mer. More than prince of cats, I can tell you. O, he 

is the courageous captain of compliment: he fights as you 


ſing prick-ſongs, keeps time, diftance, and proportion; he 


reſts his minim, one, two, and the third in your boſom : 
the very butcher of a ſilk button, a duelliſt, a duelliſt; a 
| gentleman of the very firſt houſe ;—of the firſt and ſecond 

caufe: Ah, the immortal paſſado! the punto reverſo! the 
— | 
Ben. The what? 


Mer. The pox of ſuch 8 liſping, affecting fantaſe 
a very good 


ticoes; theſe new tuners of accents: —— By 
blade ! ——a very tall man a very good unf, 
Why, is not this a lamentable thing, grandſire, that we- 
ſhould be chus afflicted with theſe ſtrange flies, theſe fa- 
ſhion-mongers, theſe Pardonnez moy s, who ſtand ſo much 


on the new form, that they cannot fit at eaſe on the old 


bench? O, their bons, their Bone. 


Eater Rouxo. 
Ben. Here comes Roca, here comes homes? 


Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring :=O, fleſh 


Hleſh, how art thou fiſhified !—=Now is he for the num- 
bers that Petrarch flowed in: Laura, to his lady, was but 
a kitchen-wench ;—marry, ſhe had a better love to be- 
rhyme her: Dido, a dowdy; Cleopatra, a gipſey: Helen 
and Hero, hildmgs and harlots; Thiſbe, a grey eye or ſo, 
but not to the purpoſe, —Signior Romeo, ban. jour / there's. 


2 2 French 
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a French ſalutation to your French lep. You gave us the 
counterſeit fairly laſt night. | 
Roms Good-morrow to 9 both. What counterfeit 
did I give you? 
Mer. The lip, Sir, the flip : Can you not conceive ? 
| Rem. Pardon, good Mercutio, my buſineſs was great 
and, in ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtrain courteſy. 
Mer. That's as much as to ſay—ſuch a cafe as yours 
conſtrains a man to bow in the hams. 
Nom. Meaning—to court'ſy. 
Mer, Thou haſt moſt kindly hit it. 
| Rom. A moſt courteous expoſition. 
Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of courtefy. 
Lom. Pink for. flower, 
Mer. Right. 
Rom. Why, then is my pump well Aer d 
Mer. Well ſaid: follow me this jeſt now, till thou haſt 
worn out thy pump; that, when the ſingle ſole of it is 
worn, the jeſt may remain after the wearing ſolely fingu- 
lar. 
* O lingle-fol'd jeſt, ſolely ſingular for the 8 
neſs ? 
Mer. Come between us, good Benvolio; my wit faints, 
Rom. Switch and ſpurs, ſwitch and _ or I'll ery a 
match. 
Mer. Nay, if thy wits run the wild gooſe-ehace 1 am 
done; for thou haſt more of the wild-gooſe in one of thy 
wits, than, I am ſure, I have in my whole five: Was 1 
with you there for the gooſe ? 
| Rem. Thou waſt never with me for any thing, when 
thou waſt not there for the gooſe ? 
Mer. I will bite thee by the ear for that jeſt. 
Rom. Nay, good gooſe, bite not. 
Mer. Thy wit is a very bitter ſweating ; it is a moſt 
ſharp ſauce. 
Rom. And is it not well ſerv'd in to a fweet gooſe? _ 
Mer. O here's a wit of cheverel, 2 from an 
inch narrow to an ell broad! 


Rome 


— 


* 


140 ROMEO AND JULIPT. 4 TT. 
Nom. I ſtretch it out for that word broad; which ad- 
ded to the gooſe, proves thee far and wide a broad gooſe. 
Mer. Why is not this better now than groaning for 
love? now thou art ſociable, now art thou Romeo: now 
art to what thou art, by art as well as by nature : for this 
driveling love is like a great natural, that runs ling up 
and down to hide his bauble in a hole. 
Hen. Stop there, ſtop there. | | 
Mer. Thou deſireſt n me to _ in my . ee the 
hair. 

Ben. Thou would'ſt elſe Ines made thy tale large. 

Mer. O, thou art deceiv'd, I would have made it ſhort : 
for I was come to the whole depth of my tale; and meant, 
indeed, to occupy the argument no longer. 

1; 0s Here's goudly geer ? £4 
Enter Nurſeand PETER, AS 

Mer. A fail, a ſail, a fail! 

Ben. Two, two; a ſhirt and a ſmock. 

| Nurſe, Peter! © | | Tr 

Peter, Anon? | 

Nurſe. My fan, Peter. 

Mer. Do good Peter, to hide her face; for her OP 
the fairer of the two. | 

Nurſe, God ye good-morrow, cas,” 

Mer. God ye good den, fair gentlewoman. | 

Nurſe. Is it good den? 

Mer. *Tis no leſs, I tell you ; for the bawdy kaed of the 
dial is now upon the prick of noon. | 

Nurſe. Out upon you! what a man are you ? 

Rom. One, . that God hath 1 himfelf 
to mar. 

Nurſe. By my troth, it is well ſaid ;—for hitaſelf to mar, 
quoth'a?— Gentlemen, can any of you tell me wake m_ 
find the young Romeo | 

Rom. I can tell you; but young Ho will be hdr 
when you have found him, than he was when you ſought 
him; I am the younger of that name, boy: fault an a worle. 

w__ You ſay * | 


— 
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Mer. Vea, is the worſt well? very well took, i'faith? 
wiſely, wiſely. 

Nurſe. If you be he, fir, I dere ſome confidence with 
you, 1 * 5 Et 
Ben. She will indite him to FAS ſupper. 

Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd! SO ho? 

Nom. What haſt: thou found? | 

Mer. No hare, fir ; unleſs a hare, ür, in a lenten pye, 
that is ſomething ſtale and hoar e er it be ſpent. | 


An old hare boar, 
As an old hare boar, 
I. very good meat in tent: 
But a hair that is boar, 
Ts teo much for a ſcore, 
When it bears ere it lo be ſpent.—— 


Romeo, will you come to o your father's 2 we'll to dinner 
thither. | | 

Rom. 1 will foHow you. | 

Mer. Farewell, ancient lady; ms, lady, lady, la- 
ͤ . x Hæeunt MERCUT10, and BRENvOLiO. 
Nu. I pray you, fir, what ſaucy merchant was this, 
that was ſo full of his ropery ? 

Rom. A gentleman, nurſe, that loves to hear himſelf 
talk; and will ſpeak more in a minute, than gain Rand 
to in a month, | 

Nurſe. An a' 8 any mains againſt me, I'II take him 
down an a* were luſtier than he is, and twenty ſuch Jacks! 
and if I cannot, I'll find thoſe that ſhall. Scurvy knave ; 
I am none of his flirt gills; 1 am none of his ſcains- mates: 
And thou muſt ſtand by too, nnen knave to 
uſe me at his pleaſure ? | 

Peter. I ſaw no man uſe you at his pleaſure ; if I had, 
my weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I'warrant you: 
I dare draw as ſoon as another man, if I ſce occaſion in a 
good quarrel, and the law on my ſide, 

| Nurje. Now, afore God, I am ſo vext, that every part 
about me quivers, Scur vy knave ! Pray you, fir, a word: 

and 
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and, as I told you, my young lady bade me inquire you 
out; what ſhe bade me ſay, I will keep to myſelf : but firſt 
let me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her into a fool's paradife, 
as they ſay, it were a very groſs kind of behaviour, as they 
ſay ; for the gentlewoman is young; and, therefore, if you 
ſhould deal double with her, truly, it were an ill thing 
to be offered to any gentlewoman, and very weak dealing. 

Rom. Nurſe, commend me to thy lady and miſtreſs. i 
proteſt unto thee 

Nurſe. Good heart ! and, ib faith, I will tell her as 
much: Lord, lord, ſhe will he a joyful woman. 

Rom. What wilt tho, tell ns purſe? ? thou doſt not 
mark me. 

Nurſe. 1 will tell hat; fir, that you do proteſt ; 
which, as I take it, is a gentleman-like offer. 

Rom. Bid her deviſe ſome means to come to ſhriſt 
This afternoon; 

And there ſhe ſhall at friar Lawrence” cell 
Be ſhriv'd, and marry'd. Here is for thy pains, | 

Nur/e. No, truly, ſir ; not a penny. | 

Rom. Go to; I ſay, you fhall. 

Nurſe. This afternoon, fir ? well, ſhe ſhall be there. 
Rom. And ſtay, good nurſe, behind the abbey-wall, 
Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee, 

And bring thee cords made like a tackled ſtair, 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 

Mutt be my convoy in the ſecret night. 

Farewell ! Be truſty, and PII quit thy pains. 
Farewell! Commend me to thy miſtreſs. 

Nurſe, Now Ged in heaven bleſs thee— Hark you, fir. 

Rom. What ſay'ſt thou, my dear nurſe ? 

Nurſe, Is your man ſecret ? Did you ne'er hear ſay— 
Two may keep counſel, putting one away? 

Rom. I warrant thee my man's as true as ſteel. 

Nurſe. Well, fir; my miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt lady 
Lord, lord !—when 't was a little prating thing, O. 
there's a nobleman in town, one Paris, that would fain 
lay knife aboard; but ſhe, good foul, had as lieve fee a 
toad, a very tcad, as ſee him. I anger her ſometimes, 

b and 
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and tell her that Paris is the properer man; but I'll war- 
rant you, when I ſay ſo, ſhe looks as pale as any clout in 
the varſal world. Doth not roſemary and Romeo begin 
both with a letter 
Rom. Ay, nurſe; What of that? both with an R. 
| Nurſe. Ah, mocker! that's the dog's name. R is for 
the dog. No; I know it begins with ſome other letter : 
and ſhe hath the prettieſt ſentiments of it, of you and roſe- 
mary, that it would do you good to hear it. | 
Lom. Commend me to thy lady. [ Exit, 
Nurſe. Ay, a thouſand times. Peter | | 
Peter. Anon. 
Nunſe. Peter, take my fan, and go before. 
| [ Excunt. 


— 


SCENE V. 
CAaPvLET's garden. Euter Jorier. 


Jul. The clock Seach nine, "itn I did ſend the nurſe; 
In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return, | 
Perchance, ſhe cannot meet him :—that's not 8 | 
O, ſhe is lame! love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, 
Which ten times faſter glide than the ſun's beams, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hills: 

Therefore do nimbic-pinion'd doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings, 

Now is the ſun ey highmoſt hill 

Of this day's jouthey ; and from nine till twelve 

Is three long hours, — -yet ſhe is not come. 

Had ſhe affections, and warm youthful blood, 

She'd be as ſwiit in motion as a ball; 

My words would bandy her to my ſweet love, 

And his to me: 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead; 
Unwieldy, Wy heavy and pale as 1 | 
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Enter Nurſe, with Peter. Tn 
0 God, ſhe comes 0 honey nurſe, what. news? 
Haſt thou met with him ? Send thy man away. 


Nurſe. Peter, ſlay at the gate. 
[Exit PETER, 


Jul. Now, good ſweet nurſe,—O lord ! why look'ſt 
thou ſad, 
Thongh news be ſad, yet tell them merrily; 
If good, thou ſnam'ſt the mufic of ſweet news 
By playing it to me with ſo ſour a face. 
Nurſe. I am a weary ; give me leave a while; 
Fie, how my bones ache ? what a jaunt have I had! 
Ful. I would thou had'ſt my bones, and 1 thy news: 
Nay, come, I pray thee, ſpeak ;—good, good nurſe, ſpeak, 
Nurſe. What haſte ? can you not ſtay awhile ? 
Do you not ſee that I am out of breath? 
Ful. How art thou out of breath, when thou haſt breath 
To ſay to me—that thou art out of breath? 
The excuſe, that thou doſt make in this delay, 
Is longer than the tale thou doſt excuſe. 
Is thy news good or bad? anſwer to that: 
Say either, and I'll ſtay the circumſtance: 
Let me be fatisfied; Is't goed or bad? | 
Murſe. Well, you have made a ſimple choice; you know 
not how to chooſe a man: Romeo! no, not he; though, 
his face be better than any man's, yet his leg cath all 
men's; and for a hand, and a foot, and a body, though 
they be not to be talk'd on, yet they are paſt compare: 
He is not the flower of courteſy, but, I'll warrant him, 
as gentle as a lamb.— Go thy ways, wench; ſerve God: 5 
What, have you din'd at home ? a 
Jul. No, no: But all this I did know before; 
What ſays he of our marriage? what of that? 
Nurſe. Lord, how my head aches! what a head have I! 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 
My back o' the other fide,——O, my back, my back !— 
Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me about, 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down! 


Jul. 
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Jul. I' faith, I am ſorry that thou art not well: 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet, nurſe, tell me, what ſays my love? 
Nurſe. Your love ſays, like an honeſt gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, and 
I warrant, a virtuous :—Where is your mother? 
Jul. Where is my mother ?—why, ſhe is within: 
Where ſhould ſhe be? How oddly thou reply'ft ? 
Your love ſays, like an honeft e 
Where is your mother ? 
Nurſe. O, God's lady dear! 
Are you ſo hot? Marry, come up, I trow ; 
Is this the poultice for my aching bones? 
Henceforward do your meſſages yourſelf. 
Jul. Here's ſuch a coil; Come, what ſays Romeo? 
Nurſe. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to-day ?. 
Ful, J have. - 
Nurſe. Then hie you hence to fel Lawrence“ cell, 
There ſtays a hufband to make you a wife: 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
They'll be in ſcarlet ſtraight at any news. 
| Hie you to church; I muſt another way, 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Muſt climb a bird's neſt ſoon, when it is dark : 
] am the drudge, and toil in your delight ; 
But you ſhall bear the burden ſoon at night. 
Go, I'll to dinner: hie you to the cell. 
Ful. Hie to high fortune !---honeſt nurſe, farewel. 


LE run. 


| 


SCENE PT. 
Friar LawREnCE* cell, Enter Friar LAWRENCE, and 


Fri. So ſmile the heavens upon this has act, 
That after-hours with ſorrow chide us not! 
Rom, Amen, amen! but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
Vor. VIII. N Ls That 
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That one ſhort minute gives me in her fight: < 
Do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare, 

It is enough I may but call her mine. 

Fri. Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph, die; like fire and powder, 
Which, as they Sg conſume : The ſweeteſt OE 
Is loathſome in his own deliciouſneſs, 

And in the taſte conſounds the appetite : 
Therefore, love moderately; long love doth fo ; 
Too ſwift arrives as tardy as too flow. 

Enter JULIET. 
Here comes the. lady :——O, ſo light a foot 
Will ne'er wear out the everlaſting flint; 
A lover may beſtride the goſſamer 
That idles in the wanton ſummer air, 
And yet not fall; fo light is vanity. 
Ful. Good even to my ghoſtly conſeſſor. 

Fri. Romeo ſhall thank thee, daughrer, for us both. 

Jul. As much to him, elſe are his thanks too much, 

Rom. Ah, Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 
Be heap'd like mine, and that thy {kill be more 
To blazon it, then ſweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich muſic's tongue 
Unfold the imagin'd happineſs that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter, 

Jul. Copceit, more rich in matter than in words, i 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of ornament: 


They are but beggars that can count their worth; s 
But my true love is grown to ſuch exceſs, 
I cannot ſum up half my ſum of wealth. work; 


Fri. Come, come with me, and we will make ſhort 
For, by your leaves, you ſhall not ſtay alone, 
Till holy church incoporate two iu one. [ Excunt, 
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ACT 111. SCENE 7. 


A Street, Enter MERCUT10, BRENVOoIIo, Page, and Ser» 


Anf. 


Benvolio. 


IT eray thee, good Mercutio, let's retire; 
The day is hot, the Capulets abroad, 
And, if we meet, we ſhall not ſcape a brawl : 
Fer now, theſe hot days, is the mad blood ſtirring. 
Mer. Thou art like one of thoſe fellows, that, when he 
enters the confines of a tavern, claps me his ſword upon 
the table, and ſays, God /end me no need of thee ! and by the 
operation of the ſecond cup, draws it on the drawer, when, 
indeed, there is no need. 
Ben. Am I like ſuch a fellow? | 
Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy mood 
as any in Italy; and as foon mov'd to be moody, and as 
ſoon moody to be mov'd. | f 
Ben. And what too? 
Mer. Nay, an there were too much, we ſhould have 
none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair more, or a 
hair leſs, in his baird, than thou haſt. "Thou wilt quarrel 
with a man for cracking nuts, having no other reaſon but 
becauſe thou haſt hazel eyes; why eye, but ſach an eye, 
would ſpy out ſuch a quarrel? Thy head is as full of 
quarrels, as an egg is full of meat; and yet thy head hath 
bcen beaten as addle as an egg, * quarrelling. Thou 
haſt quar rell'd with a man for coughing in the ſtreet, be- 
cauſe he hath waken'd thy dog that hath lain aſleep in 
the ſun, Didſt thou not fall out with a taylor for wear- 
ing his new doublet before Eaſter ? with another, for tying 
his new ſhoes with old ribband; and 5 thou wilt tutor 
me for quarrelling! 
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Ben. An I were ſo apt to quarrel as thou art, any man 
ſhould buy the fee-ſimple of my life for an hour and a 
quarter. | 

Aer. The ſce-ſimple ? O ſimple! 

Enter TrBALT, and others. 

Ben. By my head, here come the 14 ha 

Mer. By my heel, I care not. 

Tyb. Follows me cloſe, for I will ſpeak to them.— 
| Gentlemen, good den: a word with one of you. 

Mer. And but one word with one of us? Couple it 
with ſomething ; make it a word and a blow, _ 

Tys 50. You ſhall find me apt enough to that, Sir, if you 
will give me occaſion, 

Mer. Could you not take ſome occaſion without give 
ing? 
J. Mercutio, thou conſort'ſt with Romeo. 

Mer. Conſort! what, doſt thou make us minſtrels ? an 
thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but diſ- 
cords: here's my fiddle-ſtick ; here's that ſhall. make you 
dance. *Zounds, conſort ! 

Ben. We talk here in the public haunt of men: 
Either withdraw into ſome private place, 
Or reaſon coldly of your grievances, 
Or elſe depart ; here all eyes gaze on us. 
Mer. Men's eyes were made to look, and let them gaze; 
I will not budge for no man's pleaſure, I. 
Euter Ro -o. - 

Db. Well, peace be with you, Sir! here comes my man 

er. But I'll be hang'd, Sir, if he wear your livery : 
Marry, go firſt to field, he'll be your follower 
Your worſhip, in that ſenſe, may call him—man. 
Jb. Romeo, the hate I bear thee, can afford 
No better term than this Thou art a villain. 

"Rem. Tybalt, the reaſon that [ have to love thee - 
Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
Jo ſuch a greeting: Villain, I am none; 

Therefore, farewel 71 ſec, theu kaow'lt me not, 

Tyb. Boy, this ſnall not excuſe the injuries 

That thou haſt done mie; therefore, turn, and draw. 


Koen. 


' Rem. I do proteſt I never injur'd thee; 

But love thee better than thou canſt deviſe, 

Till thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love; 

And fo, good Capulet,—which name I ridden 

As dearly as my own, —be ſatisfied. | 
Mer. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion ! f 

A la ſteccata carries it away. os 

Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk? 
255. What wouldft thou have with me? 


Mer. Good king of cats, nothing, but one of your 
nine lives; that I mean to make bold withal, and, as you 
ſhall uſe me hereafter, dry beat the reſt of the eight, 
Will you pluck your ſword out of his pilcher by the ears? 


make haſte, ** mine be about your ears e'er it be 
out. 


Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 
Mer. Come, Sir, your paffado. L They fight, 
Rom. Draw, Benvolio; 
| Beat down their weapons: — Gentlemen, for ſhame, 
Forbear this outrage ;——Tybalt— Mercutio 
The prince hath expreſsly forbid this bandying 
In verona ſtreets: — hold, Tybalt ;—good Mercutio. 
[Exit TY BAT. 


Mer. I am Nr _ 
A plague o' both the houſes -I am ſped! — 3 
Is he gone, and hath nothing? 

Ben. What, art thou burt 7 


Mer. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a ſcratch! marry, tis enough. — 


Where is my page! —go, villain, fetch a ſurgeon. 
7 [ Exit Page. 

Rom. Courage, man; the hurt cannot be much. 

Mer. No, tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide as a 
church-door ; but *tis enough, twill ſerve; aſk for me 
to-morrow, and you ſhall find me a grave man. I am 
pepper'd, I warrant, for this world: -A plague o' both 
your houſes !- 
to ſcratch a man to death! a braggart, a rogue, a vil- 
hin, that fights by the book of arithm@tic !—— Why 
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556. I am for you. | [Drowing, 


What! a dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, 
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the devil came you between us? LE was hurt under your 
Rom. 1 thought all-for the bad 
Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio. 
Or I ſhall faint,—A plague. o* both your houſes! 
They have made worm's meat of me: 
1 have it, and ſoundly too :—Your houſes! 


Exeunt MERrcuUT10, and BENVOLI®, 


Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally, 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation ſtain'd 
With Tybalt's ſlander, Tybalt, that an hour 
Hath been my kinſman ;—O. ſweet Juliet 
Thy beauty hath made me effeminate,, 
And in my temper ſoften'd valour's ſteel. 

Re-enter BENVOLIO.. 

fo, 0 Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead; 
That gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the clouds, 
; Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth. 

Ron. This day's black fate on more days doth depend; 
This but begins the woe, others muſt end. 

| Re-enter TYBALT. 

Ben. Here comes the furious 'Tybalt back again. 

Rom. Alive! in triumph! and Mercutio ſlain! 
Away to heaven, reſpective lenity ; 
And fire-ey'd ſury be my conduct now! 
Now, Tybalt, take the villain back again, 
That late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercytio's ſoul. 
Is but a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company; 
Or thou, or I, or both, ſhall follow him. 


Tyb. Thou wretched boy, that didft conſort wy here, 


Shalt with him hence. 
Rom. This ſhall determine that. 
[ They fight, Trraur falls, 
Ben. Romeo, away, begone | ! 
The citizens are up, and Tybalt ſlain : 
Stand not amaz'd :—the prince will doom thee death, 


1 thou art taken: hence be gone _— 


Rene. 
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| Rom. O! I am fortune's fool! 


Ben, Why doſt thou ſtay? _ [ Exit RourO. 


Enter Citizens, &c. 
Cit. Which way ran he, that kill'd Mercutio ? 
Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran he? 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt. 
Cit. Up, Sir, go with me; 
I charge thee in the prince's name, obey. 


Enter Prince, MoxTaAcur, CAPULET, their Wives, Fc, 


Prin, Where are the vile beginners of this ſray ? 
Ben. O noble prince, I can difcover all | 
The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl : 
There lies the man, flain by young Romeo, 
That ſlew thy kinſman, brave Mercutio. 
La. Cap. Tybalt, my couſin O my brother's child !-— 
O prince O huſband ! O, the blood is ſpill'd 
Of my dear kinſman !—Prince, as thou art true, - 
For blood of ours ſhed blood of ee 
O couſin, couſin! 
Prin. Benvolio, who began this bloody fray 7 
Ben. Tybalt, here ſlain, whom Romeo's hand did day; 82 
Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethink 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal. 
Vour high diſpleaſure: all this uttered 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd, 
Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleen 
Of Tybalt deaf to peace, but that he tilts 
With piercing ſteel, at bold Mercutlo's breaſt ; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point, 


And, with a martial ſcorn, with one hand beats 


Cold death aſide, and with the other ſends 
It back to Tybalt, whoſe dexterity 

Retorts it: Romeo, he cries aloud, 
Hold, friend. / friends, part ! and ſwifter than his tongue; . 
His agile arm beats down their fatal points, 

And *twixt them ruſhes ; underneath whoſe arm 

An envious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life _ 

f. ſtout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled ; 
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But, by and by comes bark to Romeo 8 
Who had but newly entertain'd "ge, 
And to't they go like lightning; for, e'er I 
Could draw to part them, was Rout 'Tybalt ſlain ; 
And, as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly: 
This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 
| La. Cap. He is a kinſman to the Montague 
Affection makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true: 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 
And all thoſe twenty could but kill one life: 
beg for juſtice, which thou, prince, muſt give; 
Romeo flew Tybalt, Romeo muſt not live. 
Prin. Romeo ſlew him, he flew Mercutio ; 
Who now the prince of his dear blood doth owe ? 
La. Mont. Not Romeo, prince; he was Mercutio's friend 
His fault concludes but, what the law ſhould end, 
The life of Tybal. 
Prin. And, for that offence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence : 
I have an intereſt in your hates' proceeding, - 
My blood for your rude brawls doth lie a bleeding ; ; 
But I'll immerce you with fo ſtrong a fine, \ 
That you ſhall all repent the loſs of mine: 
I will be deaf to pleading and excuſes ; 
Nor tears, nor prayers, ſhall purchaſe out abuſes, 
Therefore uſe none: let Romeo hence in haſte, 
Elſe, when he's found, that hour is his laft, 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will : 
Mercy but murders, pardoning thoſe that kill. [ Zxeuze. 
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SCENE II. 


An apartment in Carol ET“, bouſe. Enter JULIET. 


Jul. Gallop apace, you fiery-footed ſteeds, 
Towards Phœbus' manſion ; fuch a waggoner 
As Phacton would whip you to the weſt, 
And bring in cloudy night immediately. 


Spread 


A675; ROMEO AND JULIET. | 133 
Spread thycloſe curtain, love-performing nighu 
That run-away's eyes may wink ; and Romeo 
Leap to theſe arms, untalk'd of, and unſeen 
Lovers can ſee to do their amorous rites _ 
By their own beauties : or, if love be blind, 
It beſt agrees with night. Come, civil night, 
Thou ſober-ſuited matron, all in black, | 
And learn me how to loſe a winning match, 
Play'd for a pair of ſtainleſs maidenheads : 
Hood my unmann'd blood batirig in my cheeks, 
With thy black mantle; *till ſtrange love, grown bold, 
Thinks true love acted, ſimple modeſty. 
Come, night Come, Romeo! come, thou day in nigh | 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night 
Whiter than new ſnow on a raven's back. 
Come, gentle-night ; come, loving, black-brow'd night, 
Give me my Romeo: and, when he ſhall die, 
Take him and cut, him out in little ſtars, 
And he will make the face of heaven ſo fine, 
That all the world ſhall be in love with night, 
And pay no worſhip to the gariſh ſun. 
O, 1 have bought the manſion of a love, 
But not poſleſs'd it ; and, though I am ſold, 
Not yet enjoy'd ; So tedious is this day, 
As is the night before ſome feſtival | 
To an impatient child, that hath new robes, 
And may not wear them. O, here comes my nurſe ! 
| Enter Nurſe, with cords. © 
And the brings news; and every tongue, that ſpeaks 
But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heaven y eloquence. ——— 
Now, nurſe, what news? What haſt thou there? the JEST Il 
That Romeo bid thee fetch? 
Nurſe. Ay, ay, the cords, 
Jul. Aye mel what news? why doll thou wring e 
- Nurſe. Ah, well-a-day! he's dead, he's dead, he's dead 
We are undone, lady, we are undone ! — 
Alack the day I- he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead! 
Jul. Can heaven be ſo envious? 


Nurſe. : 
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Nurſe. Romeo can, 
Though heaven cannot 0 Remes! Roti! — 
Who ever would have thought it ? Romeo ! 
Ful. What devil art thou, that doſt torment me thus? 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in difmal hell, | 
Hath Romeo flain himſelf ? fay thou but J, 
And that bare vowel 7 ſhall poiſon more 
Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice : 
I am not I, if there be ſuch an ; | 
Or thoſe eyes ſhut, that make thee anſwer, 7, 
If he be flain, ſay 7; or if not, no: 
Brief ſounds determine of my weal or woe. 
Nurſe, I faw the wound, I faw it with mine eyes,. 
God fave the mark here on his manly breaſt: 
A piteous corſe, a bloody piteous corſe; 
Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedawb'd in blood, 
All in gore blood: I ſownded at the fight. 
Jul. O break, my heart!—poor bankrupt, break at once! 
To priſon, eyes! ne'er look on liberty . 
Vile earth, to earth reſign; end motion here; 
And thou, and Romeo, preſs one heavy bier! 
Nurſe. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beſt friend 1 had : : 
O courteous 'Tybalt : honeft gentleman ! 
That ever I ſhould live to fee thee dead? 
Ful, What ſtorm is this, that blows ſo contrary ? 2 
Is Romeo ſlaughter'd? and is Tybalt dead? 
My dear-lov'd couſin, and my dearer lord? 
Then, dreadful trumpet, found the general doom : 
For who is living, if thofe two are gone ? 
Nurſe. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo baniſhed; 
Romeo, that kill'd him, he is baniſhed. | 
Jul. O God did Romeo's hands ſhed Tybalt's blood? 
Nurſe, It did, it did; alas the day! it did. 
Ful. O ſerpent heart, hid with a flow'ring 1 a 
Did ever dragon keep ſo fair a cave ? 
Beautifn! tyrant ! fiend angelical ! 
Dove-feather'd raven! wolviſh-ravening lamb! 
Deſpiſed ſubſtance of divineſt ſhew ! 
Juſt oppoſite to what thou juſtly ſeem'ſt, 


A damne > 
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A damned ſaint, an honourable villain n 
O, nature4. what hadſt thou to do in hell, 
When thou didſt bower the ſpirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ?—— 
Was ever book, containing ſuch vile matter, 
So fairly bound? O, that deceit ſhould ** 
In ſuch a gorgeous palace 
Nurſe. There's no truſt, 
No faith, no honeſty in men; all perjur'd, 
All forſworn, all naught, all diſſemblers . 
Ah, where's my man? give me ſome agua vite ;— 
Theſe grieſs, theſe woes, theſe ſorrows, make me old. 
Shame come to Romeo ! 
Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, 
For ſuch a wiſh ! he was not born to ſhame : 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to ſit ; 
For tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the univerſal earth, 
O, what a beaſt was I to chide at him! ! 
Nurſe. Will you ſpeak well of him that kill'd your couſin? 2 
Jul. Shall I ſpeak ill of him that is my huſband? 
Ah, poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 
When I, thy three-hours wife, have mangled it 
But, wherefore, villain, didſt thou kill my couſin ? 
That villain couſin would have killed my huſband + 
Back fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring ; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. | 
My huſband lives, that Tybalt would have lain ; 
And Tybalt's dead, that would have flain my huſband : 
All this is comfort; wherefore weep I then? 
Some word there was, worſer than Tybalt's death, 
That murder'd me: I would forget it fain; 
But, O! it preſſes to my menzory, 
Like damned guilty deeds to ſinners' minds: 
Tybalt is dead, and Romeo bow. aan "i 
That baniſbed, that one word baniſbed, 
Hath flain ten thouſand Tybalts. Tybalt's death 
. woe . if it had ended there: 
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Or,—-:if ſour woe delights in fellowſhip, | 
And needly will be rank'd with other griefs, <— 
Why follow'd not, when the ſaid Tybalt's dead, 
Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both, 
Which modern lamentation might have mov'd ; 
But, with a rear-ward following Tybalt's death, 
Romeo is baniſhed to ſpeak that word, 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Julict, 
All flain, all dead: Romeo is baniſhed —--. 
There is no end, no limit, meaſure, bound, 
In that word's death: no words can that woe ſound, 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe ? 
Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tybalt's corſe: 
Will you go to them ? I will bring you thither. 
Jul. Waſhthey his wounds with tears? mineſhallbe ſpent , 
When their's are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment, 
Take up thoſe cords: Poor ropes you are ir d, 
Both you and 1; for Romeo is exil'd: 
He made you FR a highway to my bed; 
But [, a maid, die maiden-widowed, 
Come, cords ; come, nurſe; I'll to my wedding-bed; 
And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead ! . 
Nurſe. Hie to your chamber : I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you ;—I wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night ; 
7 Pl to him; he is hid at Lawrence? cell. 
Jul. O find him! give this ring to my true knight, 
And bid him come to take his laſt farewell, [ Fxeupt. 


SCENE III. 


Friar LAWRENCE” cell. Enter Friar LAWRENCE, and 
ROMEO. 


Fri. Romeo, come forth; come forth thou ſearful man; 
Affliction is enamour'd of thy parts, 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 
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Nom. Father, what news? what is the prince's doom: 9 
What ſorrow craves acquaintance at my hand, | j 2 
That I yet know not? . 9 
Fri. Too familiar "i 
Is my dear ſon with ſuch four company: : 4 Z 
I bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. .Y 
Rom. What leſs than doom's-day is the prince” s doom? 1 
Fri. A gentler judgment vanifſh'd from his lips, ö 1 
Not body's death, but body's baniſnment. 9 7 
Rom. Ha! baniſhment ? be merciful, ſay—death ; . 1 
For exile hath more terror in is look, i 
Much more than death: do not ent - i 
Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniſhed : : | py: 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 1 
Rom. There is no world without Verona walls, 1 25 
But purgatory, torture, hell itſelf, 2 
Hence-baniſhed is baniſh'd from the world, PW 
And world's exile is death; then baniſhment 1 
Is death miſ-term'd: calling death——baniſhment, 5 
Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden axe, 1 
And ſmil'ſt upon the firoke that murders me. ö {4p 
Fri. O deadly fin! O rude unthankfulneſs ! ö bi 
Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind prince, 1 
Taking thy part, hath ruſh'd aſide the law, 5 1 
And tam d that black word death to baniſhment: e | 0 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. ES. _ 
Rom. Tis torture, and not mercy : heaven is here, 1 1 
Where juliet lives; and every cat, and dog, 9 
And little mouſe, every unworthy thing, T ö 4 
Live here in heaven, and may look on her, 8 1 
But Romeo may not. More validity, | ö 4 
More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip lives Il. 
In carrion flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize dh | 


On the white wonder of dear Julict's hand, 
And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips; 

Who, even in pure and veſtal modeſty, | | 
Still bluſh, as thinking their own kiſſes ſin: i 
Flies may do this, when 1. from this muſt fly ; : | 
They are free men, but I am banzſhed, 
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And fay'ſt thou yet, that exile is not death? 

But Romeo may not; he is baniſned. 

Had'ſt thou no poiſon mix'd, no darf ground Knife, 

No ſudden mean of death, though ne'er ſo mean, 

But ——bariſhed——to kill me? baniſhed! 

O friar, the damned uſe that word in hell; 
"Howlings attend it: How haſt thou the re 
Being a divine, a ghoſtly confeffor, - 250 
A ſin- abſolver, and my friend profeſt, 

To mangle me with that word———baniſhment ? 
Fri. Thou ſcnd madman, hear me but ſpeak a word. 
Rom. O, thou wilt ſpeak again of baniſhment. 

Fri. 1'll give thee armour to keep off that word; 

Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, | 


Io comfort thee, though thou art baniſhed. 


Rom. Yet baniſhed ?!———Hang up philoſophy ! 
| Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juliet, 

Diſplant a town, reverſe a prince's doom; 
It helps not, it prevails not,. —— talk no more. 

Fri. O, then I ſee that madmen have no ears. 

Rem. How ſhould they, when that wiſe men have no eyes? 
Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. 

Rem. Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not feel; 
Wert thou as young as 1, Juliet thy love, | 
An hour but marry'd, Tybalt murdered, 
Doating like me, and like me baniſhed, 
Then might'ſt thou ſpeak, then might'ſt thou tear thy hair, 
And fall upon the ground, as I do now, f 
Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave. 

Fri. Ariſe; one knocks; good Romeo, hide thyſelf. 

[ Knock wp? thin. 

Rom. Not I; unleſs the breath of heart-ſick groans, 
Miſt-likc. infold me from the fcarch of eyes. [ Knock, 

Fri. Hark, how they knock : Who's there 
mr Romeo, ariſe; - 

Thou wilt be taken Stay a while — ſtand up; 
[ rock, 
Run to my ſtidy;——By and by: God's will! þ 


— 


AA III. ROMEO AND JULIET, 159 
What wilfulneſs is this?: I come, I come; [ Knock, 
Who knocks ſo hard ? whence come your what's your 
will ? 
Nus/e, {within,] Let me come in, and you ſhall m_ 
my errand ; 
I come from lady 5 5 ; 
Fri, Welcome then. 
| Enter Nurſes | 
Nurſe. O holy friar, O, tell me, holy friar, 
Where is my lady's lord, where's Romeo ? | 
Fri. There on the ground, with his own tears made 
- - drunk. 
Nurſe. O, he is even in my miſtreſs ms 
Juſt in her caſe: 
Fri, O woeful ſympathy ! 
Piteous predicament ! | 
Nurſe. Even ſo lies ſhe, 
Blubbering and weeping, weeping and blubbering :— 
Stand up, ſtand up ; ſtand, an you be a man : 
For Juliet's ſake, for her ſake, riſe and ſtand; 
| Why ſhould you fall into ſo deep an——0 ! 
Rom. Nurſe! 
Nurſe. Ah Sir ! ah Sir rodent is the end of all, 
Rem, Spak'ſt thou of Juliet? how is it with her ? 
Doth ſhe not think me an old murderer, 
Now I have ſtain'd the childhood of our joy 
With blood remov'd but little from her own ? 
Where is ſhe ? and how doth ſhe ? and what _ 
My conceal'd lady to our cancell'd love? 
Nurſe. O, ſhe ſays nothing, Sir, but weeps and weeps; 
And now falls on her bed; and then ſtarts up, 
And Tybalt calls; and then on Romeo cries, 
And then down falls again. 
Rom. As if that name, 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 
Did murder her ; as that name's curs'd hand 
Murder'd her kinſman. O tell me, friar, teil me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy | | pj 4 
cs: Doth 
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Doth my name lodge! ? tell me, that I may ſack 

The hateful manſion... _ «© - | Draving his | 880 5 
Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand : — 

Art thou a man? thy form cries out thou art; 

Thy tears are womaniſh; thy wild acts denote / 

The unreaſonable fury of a beaſt : oh 

Unſeemly woman, in a feeming man! 

Or il beſceming beaſt, in ſeeming both! 

Thou haſt amaz'd me: by my holy order, 

I thought thy diſpoſition better temper'd. 

Haſt thou ſlain Tybalt ? wilt thou ſlay thyſelf; 2 

And flay thy lady too that lives in thee, 

By doing damned hate upon thyſelf 7 

Why rail'ſt thou on thy birth, the heaven, and earth? 

Since birth, and heaven, and earth, all three do meet 

In thee at once; which thou at once would'ſt loſe. 

Fie, fie ! thou ſham'ſt thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit; 

Which, like an uſurer, abound'ſt in all, | 8 

And uſeſt none in that true uſe indeed 

Which ſhould bedeck thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit. | 

Thy noble ſhape is but a form of waz, | 

Digrefling from theyvalour of a man: 

'Thy dear love, ſworn, but hollow perjury, 4 

Killing that love which thou haſt vow'd to cheriſh. 

Thy wit, that ornament to ſhape and love, 

Miſ-ſhapen in the conduct of them both, 

Like powder in the ſxill-lefs ſoldier's flaſk, 

Is ſet on fire by thine own ignorance, 

And thou diſmember'd with thine' own defence, 

What! rouſe thee, man! thy Juliet is alive, 

Fer whoſe dear ſake thou waſt but lately dead ; 

There art thou happy ; 'Tybalt would kill thee, 

But thou flew'ſt Tybalt: there too art thou happy: 

The law, that threaten'd death, becomes thy friend, 

And turns it to exile ;, there art thou happy: 

A pack of bleflings lights upon thy back ; 

Happineſs courts thee in her beſt array; 

But like a nuiſ-hav'd and a ſullen wench, 
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Thou pout'ſt upon thy fortune and thy love: 
Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miſerable. 
Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 
Aſcend her chamber ; hence, and comfort her ;: 
But, look, thou ſtay not till the watch be ſet, 
For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantua 

Where thou ſhalt live, *till we can find a time 
To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, 
Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee back 
With twenty. hundred thouſand times more joy 
Than thou went forth in lamentation. —— 

Go before, nurſe : cemmend me to thy lady; 
And hid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 

Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto : 
Romeo is coming. 

Nurſe, O Lord, I ſhould have laid here all the night,. 
To hear good counſel : O, what learning is. 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. 

| Rom Do ſo, and bid my fweet prepare to chide. 

Nurſe, Here, Sir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, Sir 2 20 
Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late. 

Rom. How well my comfort is reviv'd by this! 

Fri. Go hence. Good-night —and here ſtands all your 
Either be gone, before the watch be ſet, ¶ſtate 
Or by the break of day diſguis d from hence: | 
Sojourn in Mantua; I ll find out your man, 

And he ſhall ſignify from time to time 
Every good hap to you, that chances here: 
Give me thy hand; tis late: farewel ; good-night; 

Rom, But that a joy paſt joy calls out on me, 

It were a grief, ſo brief to me with thee ; | 
Farewel. Zaum. 
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SCENE = {1 


A' Pope in CAPULET's Houſe Enter Carver, Lady. 
CODE and e | 


Cap. Thinge have fallen out, Sir, ſo untackily, 
That we have had no time to move our daughter: 
Look you, ſhe lov'd her kinſman 'Tybalt dearly, 

And ſo did I; — Well, we were born to die.. 
Tis very late; ſhe'll not come down to-night: 

I promiſe you, but for your company, 

I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 

Par. Theſe times of woe afford no time to woo :.— 
Madam, good-night : commend me to your daughter. 

La. Cap. I will, and know her, mind early to-morrow 3; - 
To- night ſhe's mew'd up to her heavineſs, 

Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a deſperate tender 
Of my child's love : I think ſhe will be rul'd 
In all reſpects by me; nay, more, I doubt it not. 
Wife, go you to her e'er you go to bed; | 
Acquaint her here with my ſon Paris love; 3 
And bid her, mark you me, on Wy next 
But, ſoſt; what day is this? 

Par. Monday, my lord. * 

Cap. Monday! ha! ha! Well, Wedneſday i is too ſoon, 
O' Thurſday let it be ;—o* Thurſday, tell her, 

She ſhall be married to this noble earl ;—— — 

Will you be ready? do you like this haſte ?. 

Well keep no great ado ;—a friend, or two: 

For, hark you, Tybalt being ſlain ſo late, 

It may be thought we held him careleſsly, 

Being our kinſman, if we revel much: 

Therefore we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, 

And there an end. But what ſay you to Thurſday ? 

Par. My lord, I would that 8 were to-mor- 
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Cap. well, get you gone —0 Thurſday be it N 

Go you to Juliet e'er you go to bed, 

Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding day. 

Farewel, my lord. —Light to my chamber, ho! 

*Fore me, it is ſo very late, that we 

hg: call it early by and by ;——Good-night., [ Exeunt; 


SCENE V. 


Juri T's Chambcr. Enter RoMEo and JorIiEr. 


ec - Wilt thou be gone ? it is not yet near day: =o 
It was the nightingale, and not the lark, 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine car; 
Nightly ſhe ſings on yon pomegranate tree: 
Believe me, love, it was-the nightingale. | 
R:m. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale : look, love, what envious ſtreaks 
Do lace the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt : 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountains? tops; 
I muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and die. 
Ful. Yon light is not day-light, I know it, 1; 
It 1 is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 
To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, . 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua: 
Therefore ſtay yet; thou need'ſt not to be gone. 
Rom. Let me be ta' en, let me be put to death; 5 
I am content, if thou wilt have it ſo; 
I'll ſay, yon grey is not the morning's eye, 


*Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow ; 1 4 


Nor that is not, the lark whoſe notes do e 
The vaulty heaven ſo high above our heads: 
I have more care to ſtay, than will te go ;— | 
Come, death, and welcome! Juliet wills it ſo.. 
How is't, my ſoul ? let's talk, it is not day. 

- | Jul. 
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Jul. It is, it is; hie hence, be gone, away; 
It is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, 
Straining harfh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps: 
Some ſay the lark makes ſweet diviſion; 
This doth not fo, for ſhe divideth us: 
Some ſay the lark and loathed toad change eyes; 
O, now I would they had chang'd voices too ! 
Since arm from arm that voice doth us affray, 
Hunting thee hence with hunts-up to the day. 
O, now be gone; more light and light it grows. 
Rom, More light and light! more dark and dark our woes. 
Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe. Madam ! 


_ Ful. N urſe ! 
Nurſe, Your lady mother's coming to your chamber: 


The day is broke; be wary, look about. 
[ Exit Nurſe, 


Jul. Then, window, let day in, ind let life out. 
4 Rom. Farewel, farewel! one kiſs, and I'll deſcend. 
8 | Ro RO deſcends, 
ul, Art thou gone ſo? Love! lord! ah, huſband! 
I muſt hear from thee every day i' the hour, [friend! 
For in a minute there are many days : | 
© ! by this count I ſhall be much in years, 
E'er I again behold my Romeo. 
Rom. Farewel | I will omit no opportunity 
That may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 
Ful. O, think'ſt thou, we ſhall ever meet again? 
Rom, I doubt it not; and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve 
For ſweet diſcourſes in our time to come. 
Ful. O God I have an ill-divining ſoul ; 
Methinks, I ſce thee, now thou art ſo low, 
As one dead in the bottom of a tomb: 
Either my eye-ſight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 
Rom. And truſt me, love, in my eye fo do you: 
Dry ſorrow On. our blood. Adieu! adieu! 
[ Exit Romeo. L 
Jul. O hm fortune! all men call thee fickle : 


If. thou art ſickle, what doſt thou with him 
That 
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That is renown'd for faith ? be fickle, ſortune; 
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him ns 
But ſend him back. 

La. Cap. e Ho, daughter! are you up. 

Jul. Who is't that calls? is it my lady mother? 
Is ſhe not down ſo late, or up ſo early ? 

What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither ? 
Enter Lady CAPULETs 

La. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet? 

Jul. Madam, I am not well. 

La. Cap. Ever more weeping for your conſin” s death 2 
What, wilt thou waſh him from his grave with tears ? 
An' if thou could'ſt, thou could'ſt not make him live; 
Therefore, have done: ſome grief ſhews much of love; 
But much of grief ſhews ſtill ſome want of wit. 

Jul. Yet let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. 

La. Cap. So ſhall you feel the loſs, but not the friend 
Which you weep for. 

Faul. Feeling ſo the loſs, 
I cannot chooſe but ever weep the friend. death 

Ta. Cap, Well, girl, thou weep'ſt not ſo much for his 
As that the villain lives which 1 him. 

Jul. What villain, madam? _ 

La. Cap That ſame villain, Romeo. 

Jul. Villain and he are many miles aſunder. 

God pardon him! I do with all my heart; 
And yet no man, like he, doth grieve my . 

La. Cap. That is, becauſe the traitor murderer lives, 

Jul. Ay, madam, from the reach of theſe my hands: : 
Would, none but I might venge my couſin's death ! 
Ta. Cap. We will have vengeancc-for it, fear thou not: 
Then weep no more. I'll fend to one in Mantua— | 
Where that ſame baniſh'd runagate doth live, 

That ſhall beſtow on him ſo ſure a draught, 
That he ſhall ſoon keep Tybalt company: 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be ſatisfied, 

Jul. Indeed, I never ſhall be ſatisfied 

With Romeo, till I behold him dead 


Is my poor heart ſo for a kinſman vext 
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Madam, if you could find out but a man 
To bear a poiſon, I would temper it ; 
That Romeo ſhould, upon receipt thereof, 
Soon fleep in quiet.— O, how my heart abhors 
To hear bim nam'd,—and cannot come to him, — 
To wreak the love I bore my couſin Tybalt, 
Upon his body that hath ſluughter'd him! 
La. Cap. Find thou the meaus, and I'll find ſuch a man. 
But now T'll tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 
Jul. And joy comes well in ſuch a needful time: 
What are they, I beſeech your lady ſhip ? 
Za. Cap. Well, well, thou haſt a careful father, child ; 
One, who, to put thee from thy heavineſs, 
HFath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 
That thou expect'ſt not, nor I look not for. 
Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day is that? 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thurſday mors, 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman, 
'The county Paris, at ſaint Peter's church, 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 
Jul. Now, by iaint Peter's church, and Peter tos, 
He ſhall not there make me a joyful bride. 
I wonder at this haſte ; that I muſt wed 
Eb'er he, that ſhould be huſband, comes to woo. 
I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, 
I will not marry yet ; and when I do, I ſwear, 
It ſtall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 
Rather than Paris ;—— Theſe are news indeed! 
La. Cap. Here comes your father ; tell him ſo yourſelf, 
And ſee how he will take it at your hands. | 
Enter CAPULET. and Nurſe. | 
Cap. When the fun ſets, the air doth drizzle dew ; ; 
But for the ſun-ſet of my brother's ſon, 
It rains dow: right. 
How now! a conduit, girl? what, aim! in tears? 
Evermore ſhowering ? In, one little body 
Thou counterfeit'ſt a bark, a ſea, a wind 2 
For ſtill thy eyes, which 1 may call the ſea, | 
Do hb and flow with tears: the bark thy body is, 
Sailing 


_ 
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Sailing in this ſalt flood; the winds, thy ſighs ; | 
Who,—raging with thy tears, and they with them - 
Without a ſudden calm, will overſet 
Thy tempeſt toſſed body. How now, wife ; 
Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? 

La. Cap. Ay. Sir; but ſhe will none, ſhe gives you 
I would, the fool were married to her grave! I thanks 


Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, wife. 


How ! will ſhe none ? doth ſhe not give us thanks ? 
Is ſhe not proud ? doth ſhe n6t count her bleſt, 
Unworthy as ſhe is, that we have wrought 

So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 


Jul. Not proud, you have; but thankful, that you have: | 


Proud can I never be of what I hate; 
But thankful even for hate, that is meant love. 


Cap. How now! how now! chop logic? What is 


this ? 
Proud---and, 1 8 a T thank you 8 


And yet not prend det minion, you, 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, 
But ſettle your fine joints gainſt Thurſday next, 
To go with Paris to ſaint Peter's church, 
Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Out, you green ſickneſs carrion! out, you baggage : 
You tallow-face ! | 
La. Cap. Fie, fie! what, are you mad! 
Jul. Good father, I beſeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience but to ſpeak a word. 
Cap. Hang thee, young baggage ! diſobedient wretch ! 
I tell thee what---get thee to church o' Thurſday, 
Or never after look me in the face: 
Speak not, reply not, do not anſwer me ; 
My fingers itch.---Wife, we ſcarce thought us bleft, 
'That God hath ſent us but this only child ; 
But now I ſee this one is one too much, 
And that we have a curſe in having her ; 
Out on her, hilding! *' _- 
VNurſe. God in heaven bleſs her? 
You are to blame, my lord, to rate her ſo. 
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Cap. And why, my lady wiſdom ? hold your toggue, 
Good prudence; ſmatter with your Felipe . 
Nurſe I ſpeak no treaſon. 
Cap. O, God ye good den! 
Nurſe. May not one ſpeak ? 
Cap. Peace, you mine fool! 
Utter your gravity o'er a goſſip's ge 
For here we need it not. 
La. Cap. Vou are too hot. YT 
Cap. God's bread ! it makes me mad: Day, night, 
late, early, - 
At home, abroad, alone, in company, 
Waking, or ſleeping, ſtill my care hath been + 
To have her match'd: and having now 1 
A gentleman of princely parentage, Ty 7 
Of fair demeſneſs, youthful and nobly train'd, 
Stuff'd (as they * with honourable parts, 
Proporeion'd as one's thought would wiſh a man=—— 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, . 
A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender, 
To anſwer -I Il not wwed=-- 7 cannot love— 
T am too young 1 pray you, pardon me-=ns 447 | 
But, an you will not wed, I'll pardon you: | 
Graze where you will, you ſhall not houſe with „ 
Look to't, think on't, I do not uſe to _ 
Thurſday is near ; lay hand on heart, adviſe : © 
An you be mine, III give you to my friend; 
An you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die i' the Areets, 
For, by my ſoul, II ne'er acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine ſhall never do thee good. 
Truſt to't, bethink you, T'll not be forfworn, © [ Exit. 
Jul. Is there no pity fitting in the clouds, 5 
That ſees into the bottom of my grief ?- 
O, ſweet my mother caſt me not away! 
Delay this marriage for a month, a weekx; 
Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt lies.” | 
La. Cap. Valk not to me, for Nl not n a word; . 
Do as thou wilt, for I have done with the. [ Exit. 
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Jul. O, God -O nurſe! how ſhall this be N 2 
My huſband is on earth, my faith in heaven; 

How ſhall that faith return again to earth, 
Unleſs that huſband find it me from heaven 
By leaving earth? Comfort me, counſel me. 
Alack, alack, that heaven ſhould practiſe ſtratagems 
Upon ſo ſoft a ſubjeR as myſelf ! / 
What ſay'ſt thou? haſt thou not a word of joy? 

Some comfort, nurſe. 

Nurſe. Faith, here tis; Romeo 

: Is baniſhed; and all the world to nothing, 

That he dares ne/er come back to challenge you: 

Or, if he do, it needs muſt be by ſtealth. 

Then, ſince the caſe ſo ſtands as now it doth, 

; I think it beſt you married with the county. PEERS 
Gh! he's a lovely gentleman ! | = 
Romeo's a diſh-clout to him; an eagle, madam, 

Hath not ſo green, ſo quick, ſo fair an eye 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart, 

I think you are happy in this ſecond match, IE 
For its excels your firſt : or if it did not, 18 
: Your firſt is dead; or, twere as good he were, 1 = 
As living here and you no uſe of him. To - = 
Jul. Speakeſt thou from thy heart ? 4 
Nurſe. And from my ſoul too; 
Or elſe beſhrew them both. 
Jul. Amn! 
Nurſe. What ? 
Jul. Well, thou haſt comforted me marvellous much. 

Go in, and tell my lady I am gone, 

Having diſpleas'd my father, to Lawrence". cell, 

To make confeſſion, and to be abſolv'd. ; 
Nurſe. Marry, Iwill; and this is wiſely done. [ Exit, 
Jul. Ancient damnation ! O moſt wicked fiend! 

It is more ſin- to wiſh me thus forſworn, 

.Or t6 diſpraiſe my. lord with that ſame tongue 

Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare 

So many thouſand times? Go, counſellor ; 

Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhall be twain =-« | 


- — 
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In to the friar to know his remedy : ; . 
If all elſe fail, myſelf have power to die. [Exits 


ACT IF. SEENS ? 


/ 


Friar LAWRENCE? cell. Enter Friar LAWRENCE, and 
55 PARIS. 


Fri. On Thurſday, Sir? the time is very ſhort. 
Par. My father Capulet will have it ſo; © 
And Iam nothing flow, to ſlack his haſte. 
Fri. You ſay, you do not know the lady's mind: 
Uneven is the courſe; I like it not. 
Par. Immoderately ſhe weeps for Tybalt's death, 
And therefore little have I talk'd of love; | 
For Venus ſmiles not in a houſe of tears. 
Now, Sir, her father counts it dangerous, 
That ſhe doth give her ſorrow ſo much ſway ; 
And, in his wiſdom, haſtes our marriage, 
To ſtop the inundation of her tears; 
Which, too much minded by herſelf alone, 
May be put from her. by ſociety * = 
Now do you know the reaſon of this haſte? 
Fri. 1 would I knew not why it ſhould be flow'd. 
Look, Sir, here comes the lady towards my yo Afde, 
Enter JULIET. 2 164 
Par, Happily met, my lady and my wife ! ! 
Ful. That may be, Sir, when I may be a wife, 
Par. That may be, muſt be, love, on Oy"? nert. 
Jul. What muſt be ſhall be. 


Fri. That's a certain text. 
Par. Come you to make donßeſfam to this father A 


Jul. To anſwer that, were to confeſs to you. 

Par. Do not deny to him, that you love mme. 

Jul. I will confeſs to you, that I love him. nd 

Par. So will you, I am ſure, that you love me. 2554 | 

Jul. If I do fo, it will be of more priſtcc 
Being _ behind your back, than to your "A 10 


Par. 
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Par. Poor ſoul, thy face is much abus'd with tears. 
Jul. The tears have got ſmall victory by that; 
For it was bad enough, before that ſpight. 
Par. Thou wrong'ſt it more than tears, with that re- 
Jul. That is no flander, Sir, which is a truth; [port. 
And what I ſpake, I ſpake it to my face. 
Par. Thy face is mine, and thou haſt ſlander'd it, 
Jul. It may be ſo, for it is not mine own, 
Are you at leiſure, holy father, now; 
Or ſhall 1 come to you at evening . 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſi ve daughter, now: 
My lord, we muſt intreat the time alone. 
Par. God ſhield, I ſhould diſturb de votion 
Juliet, on Thurſday carly will I rouze you : 
Till then, adieu! and keep this holy kiſs. 
[ Exit Pans, 
Jul. O ſnut the door! and when thou haſt done ſo, 
Come weep, with me; paſt hope, paſt cure, paſt help! 
Fri. Ah, Juliet, I already know thy grief; * 2 
It ſtrains me paſt the compaſs of my wits : 
I hear thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On Thurſday next be married to this county. 
Jul. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'ſt of this, 
Unleſs thou tell me how 1 may prevent it 2- 
If, in thy wifdom, thou canſt give no help, 
Do thou but call my reſolution wiſe, 
And with this knife I' 11 help it preſently. 
God join'd my heart and Romeo's, chou our hands ;. | 
And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo fear d, 
Shall be the label to another deed, 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this ſhall lay them both: 
Therefore, out of thy long-experienc'd time, 
Give me ſome preſent counſel : or, behold, 
*T'wixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire, arbitrating that 
Which the commiſſion of thy years and art 
Couldd to no iſſue of true honour bring. 
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Be not ſo long to ſpeak; 1 long to die, | 
If what thou ſpeak'ſt ſpeak not of remedy. 

Fri. Hold, daughter; I do ſpy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution, | 
As that is deſperate which we would prevent. 

If, rather than to marry county Paris, ä 
Thou haſt the ſtrength of will to ſlay thyſelf; . 
Then is it likely, thou wilt undertake 

A thing like death, to chide away this ame, 
That cop'ſt with death himſelf to ſcape from it; 
And, if thou darſt, Pll give thee remedy. 

Fel. O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 

From off the battlements of yonder tower ; 

Or walk in thieviſh ways; or bid me lurk 

Where ſerpents are; chain me with roaring bears; 
Or hide me nightly in a charnel-houſe, | 
O-er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones, 
With recky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſculls ; 

Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 

And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud, -.. 
Things that, to hear them told, have made me-tremble';:- 
And I will do it without fear or doubt, 

To live.an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 

Fri. Hold, chen; go home, be merry, give conſent 
To marry Paris: . Wedneſday is to-morrow ; - - 
'To-morrow night look that thou lie alone, 

Let not thy nurſe lie with thee in thy chamber: 
Take thou this phial, being then in bed, 

And this diſtilled liquor drink thou off: 

When, preſently, through all thy veins ſhall run 
A cold and drowſy humour, which ſhall ſeize 
Each vital ſpirit; for no pulſe ſhall keep 

His natural progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat: 

No warmth, no breath; ſhall teſtify thou liv'ſt; 
The roſes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade 

To paly aſhes; thy eyes' windows fall, 

Like death, when he ſhuts up the day of life; 
Each part depriv'd of ſupple government, 85 


— 
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Shall ſtiff, and ſtark, and cold appear like death; 
And in this barrowed likeneſs of ſhrunk death 

Thou ſhalt remain full two and forty hours, 

And then awake as from a pleaſant ſleep. 

Now, when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouſe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 
Then (as the manner of our country is) 

In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 

Thou ſhalt be borne to that ſame ancient vault, . F 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. | 
In the mean time, againſt thou ſhalt awake, 

Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift; 


And hither ſhall he come; and he and I | 


Will watch thy waking, and that very night 

Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 

And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame ;. 

If no inconſtant toy, nor womaniſn fear, 

Abate thy valour in the acting it. 
Jul. Give me, O give me! tell me not of fear. 
Fri. Hold; get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous4 

In this reſolve: I'll ſend a friar with ſpeed 

To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 


Jul. Love, give me Rrength-: and ſtrength ſhall help 


afford. 


Farewell, dear father! | | [Excunt.. | 


SCENE II. 


CarvLietT: s gt. Enter Carul xx, Lady CAPULET, Nuts 


and Servants. 


Cap. So many gueſts invite, as here are writ.— 
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 


Ser. You ſhall have none ill, Sir; for I'll try if they- . 


can lick their fingers. 

Cap. How canſt thou try them ſo ? 

Serv. Marry, Sir, *tis an ill cook that cannot lick his 
own fingers : therefore, he that. cannot lick his fingers; 
goes not with me. 


Cap. 


C2 3s ia. $545 VS 
— 1 I 


* * 0 8 „ l 
-. RY os — Ferne 
as 2 OR WIRED 


Wy, ZE, 
EO — 


— 


. 6 
— — —— — 


222 5 : F + 8 
YE IS Song 2 SY. 
r 


174 ROMEO AND-JOLIET; ” AA TIF. 
Cap. Go, begone e L Servant · 
We ſhall be much unfurniſſi'd for this time. i 
What, is my daughter gone to friar Laurence * 
N ure Ay, forſooth. 
Cap. Well, he may chance to do 18 PR on *r 2 
A peeviſh ſelf-will'd harlotry it is. 
Enter JULIET. 
Nurſe. See, where ſhe comes from ſhrift with merry: 
look. 
Cap. How now, my head-ſtrong ? where have _ been. 
| gadding ?- 
Jul. Where L have learnt me to —_ the ſin 
Of diſobecient oppoſitien < 
Fo you and to your beheſts; and am enjoin'd | 
By holy Lawrence to. fall proſtrate here, 
And beg your pardon t Pardon, I beſeech vou! 5 
Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 
Cap. Send for the county; go, tell him of this; 
I'll have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 
Jul. I met the youthful lord at Lawrence cell; 
And gave him what becomed love I might, 
Not ſtepping o'er the bounds.of modeſty. 
Cab. Why, I am glad on't ; this is well; ſtand up: 
This is as't ſhould be. Let me ſee the county; 
Ay, marry, go, I ſay, and fetch him hither— 
Now, afore God, this reverend holy friar, 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 
Jul. Nurſe, will you ge with me into my 8 
'To help me ſort ſuch needful ornaments 
As you think fit to-furniſh me to-morrow ?> - | 
La. Cap. No, not till Thurſday; there is time enough. | 
Cab. Go, nurſe, £0 with her: - we'll to church to-mor- 
ro W. [ Exeunt JULIET, and FO. | 
Za. Cap. We ſhall 1 mort i in our 1 e | 
Tis now near night. | 
Cap. Tuſh ! J will tir about, 
And all things ſhall be well, I warrant thee, wife: 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her; 
1';] not to bed to- night let me alone; 


a 
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PII play the heuſewife for this once. What, ho! 
They are all forth: Well, I will walk myſclf 
To county Paris, to prepare him up. 
Againſt to-morrow :. my heart is wondrous light, . 
Since this ſame wayward, girl is ſo reclaim'd. 
[ Exeunt. CAPULET, and Lady CAPULET; 


* — hs > ny a 5 8 
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SCENE III. 


JoLieT's chamber. Eater JouzT, and Norſe. 


Jul. Ay, thoſe attires are beſt:— But, gentle aurſe, 9 
1 pray thee; leave me to myſelf to-night; 
For I have need of many oriſons | 
To move the heavens to ſmile upon my ftate; 
Which well thou know'ſt, is croſs and fall of fins 
Enter Lady CaruLEt. 
La. Cap. What, are you buſy ? do you need my help? 
Jul. No, madam; we have cull'd fuch neceſſaries 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to-morrow : 
So pleaſe you, let me now. be left alone, 
And let the nurſe this night fit up with you; 
For, I am ſure, you have your hands full all,. 
In this ſo ſudden buſineſs. 
Ta. Cap. Good-night! : 
Get theoto Ted, and reſt; e e 
5 [Exeunt Lady, Pre Nurſe, 
Ful, rare well God knows when we ſhall meet again, 
I:have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins,” a 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of life: 
FI call them back again to comfort me 
Nurſe !-—What ſhould ſhe do here? "Sb 
My diſmal ſcene | needs muſt a& 2 
Come, phial. 
What if this mixture do not work at all? 
Shall I of force be married to the count? 
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No, n0;—this ſhall forbid it ;—lie thou there. 
; [Laying down n P 
What if it ( be a 3 which. the friar. 
Subtly hath miniſter d to have me dead, 
Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd,. 
Becauſe he married me before to Romeo? 
I fear, it is: and yet, methinks, it ſhould not, 
For he hath ſtill been tried a holy man: 
I will not entertain ſo bad a thought. 
How if, when I am laid into the tomb, 
I wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeem me ? there's a fearful point ! 
Shall I not then be ſtifled in the vault, 
To whoſe foul mouth. no healthſome air breathes i in, | 
And there die ſtrangled e'er. my Romeo comes? 
Or, if I live, it is not. very, like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Together with the terror of the place,—— 
As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 
Where, for theſe. many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are pack d; "Dy of 
Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth, _ . 
Lies feſtering in his ſhroud ; where, as they lay, 
At ſome hours in the night ſpirits reſort | 
Alack, alack ! is it not like, that I, 
So early. waking, — what with e ſmells; 
And ſhrieks like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 
That living mortals, hearing them, run mad—— 
O! if I wake, ſhall I not be diſtraught, 
Environed with all theſe hideous fears? _ 
And madly play with my forefathers! joints? 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his ſhroud? 
And, in this rage, with ſome great kinſman' 5 bone, We. 
As with a club, daſh out my deſperate brains ? 
O, look! methinks I ſee my couſin's ghoſt _ 
Secking out Romeo, that did ſpit his body 
Upon a rapier's reer :—Stay, Tybalt, ſtay— 
Haque, I come ! this do I drink to thee. 
[She throws herſelf on the bed... 
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SCENE 1Y, 
 Carvier's ball. Enter Lady Carol zr, and Nurſe. 
Za. Cap. Hold, take thefe keys, and fetch more ſpices, 
N. 3 for dates and quinces in the paſtry. 


Enter CAPULET. 


Cap. Come; ſtir, ſtir, tir! the ſecond cock hath crow d, 


The curfew bell hath rung; 'tis three o'clock — 
Look to the bak' d meats, good Angelica: 
Spare not for coſt. | 
Nurſe. Go, you cot-quean, go, 
Get you to bed; faith, you'll be ſick to-morrow 
For this night's watching. 
Cap. No, not a whit; What! I have watch'd e er now 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and ne'er-been. ſick. 


La. Cap. Ay, you have been a mouſe-hunt in your time; 


But I will watch you from ſuch watching now. 
 [Exeunt Lady Carul ET, and Nurſe, 


Cap. A ir a jealous-hood Now, fellow, 


What s there? 


Enter three or four, with ſpits, and bogs, and baſketr. 
Serv. Things for the cook, Sir ; but I know not what, 
Cap. Make haſte, make haſte. e fetch drier log : 
Call Peter; he will ſhew thee where they are. 
Serv. 1 have a head, Sir; that will find out logs, 
And never trouble Peter es e Exit. 
Cap. Maſs, and well ſaid; A merry whoreſon! ha, 
Thou ſhalt be logger- head. Good faith, tis day: 
The _— will be here with muſic ſtraight,. 


CCC 
Nurſe!— Wife b en . Nurſe, I by qH 
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| Enter Nurſe, 

Go, waken Juliet; go, and trim her up; 

F'll go and chat with Paris: Hie, make haſte, 

Make haſte ! the bridegroom he is come already: 

Make haſte, I ſay | T 


* 


— on. 


SCENE PD. 
Jurirr's chamber ; ; JULIET on the bed, Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe. Miſtreſs !—what, miſtreſs!—Juliet 1—faſt, I Lware 
rant her 
Why, lamb !—why, lady !—fie, you flug-a-bed !—— 
Why, love, I fay — 1 ! ſweet-heart | — Why, 
bride ! 

What, not a word do take your pennyworths now ? 
Sleep for a week; for the next night, I warrant, | 
The county "EE hath ſet up his reſt, 
That you ſhall reſt but little. God forgive me, 
(Marry, and amen!) how found is ſhe afteep! 
1 muſt needs wake her: Madam! madam! madam! 
Ay, let the county take you in your bed ; 
He'll fright you up, i faith — Will it not be? 
What, dreſt ! and in your clothes! and down again * 
I muſt needs wake you ;——Lady: lady! lady !/—— 
Alas! alas Help! help: my-lady's dead — 
O, well-a-day, that ever I was born — | 
Some aqua-vitz, ho! My lord! my lady: 

| Enter Lady CAPULET. 

La. Cap. What noiſe is here ? 

Nurſe. O lamentable day! 

La. Cap. What's the matter ? 

Nurſe. Look, look | O heavy day! 

Ta. Cap. O me, O me !—my child, my only life * 
Revive; lock up, or I will eee W 1 


Help, her:. hey. 


Enter 
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A CAPULET. 


Cap. For ſhame, bring Juliet forth ; her lord i is come. 


Nurſe. She's dead, deceas'd ; ſhe's dead; alack the day! 
La. Cap. Alack the day ſhe s dead, ſhe's dead, ſhe's. 
dead 
Cap. Ha! let me ſee her out, a me: s cold! 
Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are ſtifff; 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated: 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froſt 
Upon the ſweeteſt flower of all the field. 
Accurſed time, unfortunate old man? 
Nurſe. O lamentable day: 
La. Cap. O woeful time! 
Cap. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to IR me wail, 
Ties up my tongue, and will not let me ſpeak. 


Rater Friar LAWRENCE, and Pans, with Muſicians, 


Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church? 
Cap. Ready to go, but never to return 
O ſon, the night before thy wedding day a 
Hlath death lain with thy bride:— See, there ſhe lies, 
Flower as ſhe was, deflowered now by him. | 
Death is my ſon-in-law, death is my heir ; 
My daughter he hath wedded : I will die, 
And leave him all; life leaving, all is death's. | 
Par. Have I thought long to ſee this morning's face, 
And doth it give me ſuch a ſight as this? | 
La. Cop. Accurs' d, unhappy, wretched, hateful day! 
Moſt miſerable hour, that time e er ſaw 
In laſting labour of his pilgrimage ! 
But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 
And cruel death hath catch'd it from my ſight, 
Nurſe. O woe! O woeful, woeful, woeful day! 
Moſt lamentable day ! moſt woeful day, 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold ! 
O day! O day! O day! O hateful day! 
Never was ſcen ſo black a day as this: 
O woeful day, O woeful day 


* 
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Par. Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, ſpighted, ſtain! 
Moſt deteſtable Death, by thee. beguil d, 
By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown ! 
O love! O'life !—not life, but love in death! 
Cap. Deſpis'd, diſtreſſed, hated, martyr'd, kill'd ! 
Uncomfortable time!] why cam'ſt thou now g 
Jo murder murder our ſolemnity ?—— 
O child! O child l- my ſoul, and not my child. 
Dead art thou !—alack ! my child is dead ; 
And, with my child, my joys are buried! 
Fri. Peace, ho, for Thame! confuſion's cure lives not 
In theſe confuſions. Heaven apd yourſelf 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all, 
And all the better is-it for the maids 
Your part in her you could not keep from death; 
But heaven keeps his part.in eternal life. 
The moſt you ſought was her promotion; 
For twas your heaven ſhe ſhould be advanc'd: 
And weep ye now, ſeeing ſhe is advanc'd 
Above the clouds, as high as heaven itſelf? = 
O, in this love, you love your child ſo ill, 
"That you run mad, ſeeing that ſhe is well: 
She's not well marry' d, that lives marry'd long; 
But ſhe's beſt marry d, that dies marry'd young. 
Dry up your tears, and ſtick your roſemary 
On this fair cerſe; and, as the cuſtom is, 
In all her beſt array bear her to church: 
For though fond nature bids us all lament, 
Yet nature's tears are reaſon's merriment. 
Cap. All things, that we ordained feſtival, 
Turn from their office to black funeral: 
Our inſtruments, to melancholy bells; of 
Our wedding cheer, to a ſad burial feaſt ; : 
Our ſolemn-hymns'to ſullen dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers ſerve for a bury'd corſe, 
And all things change them to the contrary. 
Fri. Sir, go you in- and, madam, go with him ;— 
And go, Sir Paris; every one prepare 


To follow this fair corſe unto her grave: 


AR F. ROMEO AND JULIZET. I87 
The heavens do lour upon you for ſome ill ; 
Move them no more, by crofling their high will. 

¶Zxeunt CAPULET, Lady Carur Er, Pans and Friars 

Muſ. Faith, we may put up our pipes, and be gone. 

Nurfe, Honeſt good fellows, ah, put up, put up; = 
For, well you know, this is a pitiful caſe. [| Exit Nurſe, 
 Muf. Ay, by my troth, the caſe may be amendcd. 

Enter PETER. 

Pet. Muſicians, O, muſicians, Heart . eaſe, 1 s eaſe; 
O, an you will have me live,;play—beart's. : eaſe, 

Au. Why beart's cafe ? 

- Pet. O, muſicians, 2 my heart itſelf. ay 
beart is Full of woe: O, play me ſome merry dump, te 
comfort me. | 

Myſ. Not a dump we; tis no time to play now. 

Pet. You will not chen? 

Mi. No. 

Pet. I will. then give it you ſoundly. 

Muſ. What will you give us? 

Pet, No money, on my nt but the gleek: I will 
give you the minſtrel. 

Muj. Then will T give you oh ſerving- creature. 

Pet. Then will I lay the ſerving- creature's dagger on 
your pate. I will carry no crutches: I'Il re you, III fe 
you; do you note me ? 

Muf. An you re us, and fa us, you note us. 

-.& Muf. Pray you, 150 up your dagger, and put out your 
wit, 

Pet. Then have at y you with my wit; 1 will dry-beat 


you with an iron wit, and put up my iron dagger : — 


Anſwer me like men: 
- When griping grief the. heart doth wwound, 
And deleful dumps the mind oppreſs, 

Then mufic with ber ſilver ſound, 
Why, filver ſound? why, muſic with her ſilver ſound ? 
What ſay you Simon Catling ? 
Tt Muf. Marry, Sir, becauſe ſilver hath a ſweet ſound. 
Pet. Pretty! What ſay you, Hugh Rebeck ? PE 
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2 My, I ſay—filver ſound, . muſicians ſound for 
flver. 

Pet. Pretty too! What 2 you, Jones Soundpoſt ? 

2 M. Faith, I know not what to fay- 

Pet. O, I cry you mercy! you are the ſinger: I will 
ſay for you. It is—mvfic wwith ber ſilver ſound, becauſe ſuch 
fellows as you have no gold for founding : 

Then muſic with her ſilver ſound, - 
With ſpeedy belp doth lend redreſs. | Exit, kh, baer 

1 Mu. What a peſtilent knave is this de! © box 

2 Mu. Hang him, Jack! Come, we'll in here; tarry 

for the mourners, and ſtay dinner. 


— . 
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ACT V. SCENE V. 


Mantua. A firect. Enter Rou xe. 


Romeo, 
Tr 1 may truſt the flattering truth of fleep, 
My dreams preſage ſome joyful news at hand-: 

My boſom's lord fits lightly on his throne; 
And, all this day an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerful. thoughts, 
I dreamt, my lady came and found me dead 
(Strange dream! that gives a dead man leave to think); 
And breath'd ſuch life with Riſſes in my lips, | 
That I reviv'd, and was an emperor. 
Ah me! how ſweet is love itſelf poſſeſt, 
When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy? 
Enter BALTHASAR.' 
News from Verona How now, Balthaſar ? 
Doſt thou not bring, me letters from the friar 2 
How doth my lady ? ls my father well ? 
How fares my Juliet ? That I aſk again; 
For nothing can be ill, if ſhe be well. 

Balth. Then the is well, and.nothing can be ill; 
Her body ceps in Capulet's monument, 
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And her immortal part with angels lives ; | 
I ſaw her laid low in her kindred's vault, 
And preſently took poſt to tell it you: 
© pardon me for bringing theſe ill news, 
Since you did leave it for my office, Sir. 
Rom, Is it even fo? then I defy you, ſtars 
'Fhou know'ſt my lodging: get me ink and paper, 
And hire poſt-horſes; I will heuce to-night, 
Balib. Pardon me, Sir; I dare not leave you thus 3 
Your looks are pale and wild, 1980 do import 

Some miſadventure. 

Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceiv'dy . 
Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do: 
Haſt thou no letters to me from the iriar? 

Balth, No, my good lord. | 

Rom, No matter: get thee gone, 
And hire thoſe horſes; Pl be with thee ſtraight. * a a 

[ Exit BaLTHASAR. 
Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to-night. | 5 
Let's ſee for means: — 0, miſchief! thou art ſwift. 
To enter in the thoughts of * men: 
F do remember an apothecary 
And hereabouts he W Inte, 1 be 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 

Culling of ſimples; meagre were his looks; 
Sharp miſery had worn him to the bones: 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 
An alligator ſtuff d, and other ſkins 
Of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes; and about his ſhelves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty ſeeds, 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roſes, 
Were thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſhew, | . 
Noting this penury, to myſelf J faid 
An if a man did need a poiſon now, 
Whoſe ſale is preſent death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
©, this ſame thought did but fore-run my need ;. 
And this fame needy man muſt ſell it me, 
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As I remember, this ſhould be-the houſe : 
Being holyday, the beggar's ſhop is ſfut. 
What, ho! apothecary! | 

f 8 nter Apothecary. 

Ap. Who calls ſo loud? 

Rom. Come hither, man. — ſee, chat thou art poor} 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poifon ; ſuch ſoon-ſpeeding geer 
As wilt diſperſe itſelf through all the veins, 
That the life-weary taker may fall dead; 

And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath 

As violently, as haſty powder fir d | 

Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb, 0 + | * 
Ap. Such mortal. drugs I have; but Mantua's lav 

Is death, to any he that utters. enn. | 

Rom, Art thou fo bare, and full of wretchedneſi, 

And fear'ſt to die? famine is in thy cheeks, 

Need and oppreſſion ſtarveth in thine eyes, 

Upon thy back hangs ragged miſery s. 

The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law : - 
The world affords no law to make thee rich; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 

Ap. My poverty, but not my will, conſents. 

Rom. ] pay. thy poverty, and not thy will. 

Ap. Put this, in any liquid thing you will, 

And drink it off ;. and, if you had the ſtrength 
Of twenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight. 

Rom. There is thy gold; worſe poiſon to men's ſouls. 

Doing more murders in this loathſome world, 

Than theſe pcor compounds that thou may'ſt not ſell: - 

J ſell thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me none. | 
Farewell; buy food, and get thyſelf in fleſh, — 

Come, cordial, and not poiſon ;, go with me 

To Juliet's grave, for there mult I uſe thee.. [ Exeunt,. 
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SCENE 
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SCENE IT. 


Friar LAwRENCE' cell. Enter Friar Jonx. 
Jobn. Holy Franciſcan friar! brother, ho! : 
Enter Friar LAWRENCE. * 
Tarv. This ſame ſhould be the voice of friar John. 1 
Welcome from Mantua: What ſays Romeo? 4 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 
John. Going to find a bare- foot brother out, 
One of our order, to aſſociate me, | 
Here in this city viſiting the ſick, | + 1 
And finding him, the ſearchers of the town,. | Fl 
Suſpecting that we both were in a houſe | 55 by. 
| Where the inſectious peſtilence did reign, 1 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth; = 
Se that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtay'd. Py 
Taro. Who bare my letter then to Romeo? 75 9 
Fobn. I could not ſend it - here it is again | —_ 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it thee, . 4 
So fearfnl were they of infection. 
Law. Unhappy fortune! by my brotherhood, 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge 
Of dear import ; and the neglecting it 
May do much danger: Friar John, go hence ; & 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it ſtraight 
Unto my cell. En, | 
Fohn, Brother, Pl go and bring it thee. [oth 
Tao. Now muſt I to the monument alone; 
Within theſe three hours will fair Juliet wake; 
- She will beſhrew me much, that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of theſe accidents; . 
But I will write again to Mantua 
And keep her at my cell *tiil Romeo come; | 
Poor living corſe, clos'd in a dead man's tomb! [Exits | il | 
. ii 
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SCENE 11, ' 


a. 


A Church-yard ; in it a Monument belonging to the Carol rs. 
Euter 54 RIS, and bis Page, with a Torch, 


Par. Give me tliy torch, boy: Hence, and ſtand aloof ;.. 
Yet put it out, for I wouJd not be ſeen. 
Under yon yew-trees lay thee all along, 
| Holding thine ear. cloſe to the hollow ground; 
So ſhall no foot upon the church- yard tread 
(Being looſe, unfirm, with digging up of graves), . 
But thou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle then to me, 
As ſignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. 
Give me thoſe flowers. Do as I bid thee; go. 
Page. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone 
Here in the church-yard ; yet I will adventure. | | 
| [ Exit, 
Par. Sweet er with flowers Iftrew thy bridal bed: 
Strexoing flowers, 
Sweet tomb, that in thy circuit doſt contain | 
The perfect model of eternity; 
Fair Juliet, that with angels doſt remain, 
Accept this lateſt favour at my hands; 
That living honour thee, and, being dead, 
With funeral praiſes do adorn thy tomb! 
[The boy whiſiler, 
The boy gives warning; ſomething doth approach. 
What curſed foot wanders this way to-night, 
To croſs my obſequies, and true love's rites? 
What, with a torch ! mufſſe me night, awhile. 


Enter ROMEO, and BALTHASAR, with a Torch, Ic. 


Rom. Give me that mattock, and the wrenching iron. 
Fold, take this letter; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
Give me the light; upon thy life I charge thee, 
5 Whatc'er 
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Whate'er thou hear'ſt or. ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 

And do not interrupt me in my courſe. 

Why I deſcend into this bed of death 

Is, partly, to behold my lady's face 

But, chiefly, to. take thence from her dead finger 

A precious ring; à ring, that I muſt uſe 

In dear employment: therefore hence, begone 
But, if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 

On what I further ſhall intend to do, 

Ry heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint ; 

And ſtrew this hungry church- yard with thy limbs+ 

The time and my intents are ſavage-wild ;.. 

More fierce, and more inexorable far, 

Than empty tygers, or the roaring ſea. 
Baltb. I. will begone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
Rem, So ſhalt: thou ſhew me friendſhip ——Take thou 

that? 

Live, and be proſperous; and farewel, good fellow. 

Baltb. For all this fame, I'll hide me hereabout; 
His looks 1 fear, and his 1 intents 1 doubt. 


3 Exit BALTBASAR; | 


Rom. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſe] of the earth, . 
T hus I enfozce thy: rotten Jaws to open, 

[ Breaking up the monuments 

And, in deſpight, I'll cram thee. with more food ! 

Par, This is that baniſh'd haughty Montague, 
That murder'd my love's coufin ;— with which grief, 
It is ſuppoſed, the fair creature dy'd ; 
And here is come to do ſome villainous ſhame 
To the dead bodies: I will apprehend him. 
Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Montague; 
Can vengeance be purſu'd farther than death: 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 

| Obey, and go with me; ſor thou mult die. 
Rom, 1 muſt, indeed; and therefore came I hither.cmmar 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſperate man; 
Fly hence and leave me; think upon theſe gone; 
Let chem affright thee —1 befeceh: thee,” youth, 
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Pull not another ſin upon my head, 
By urging me to fury: — O, be gone 
By heaven, I love thee better than myſelf: 
For I come hither arm'd againſt myſelf: 
Stay not ;'begone;——-live, and hereafter ſay 
A nem s mercy bade thee run away. 
Par. I do defy thy conjuration, 
Aud apprehend thee for a felon here. 
Rom, Wilt thou provoke me! then have at thee, bo. 
| [ They fight, Paris alli. 
Page. O lord! they fight : I will go call the watch, 
Par. O. Fam lain If thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb; lay me with Juliet. ; I 
- Rom. In faith, I will: — Let me peruſe this face; | 
| Mercutio's kinfman, noble county Paris: 


What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed ſoul 


Did not attend him as we rode! I think, 

He told me, Paris ſhould have marry'd Juliet: 
Said he not ſo? or did I dream it ſo? 

Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 

To think it was ſo ?!——0O, give me thy hand, 
One writ with me in ſour misfortune's book 
T'll bury thee in a triumphant grave 

A grave? O, no; a lantern, ſlaughter'd youth, 
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
This vault a feaſting preſence full of light. 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr'd. 

[ Zaying Pak Is in the monuments 

How oft. when men are at the point of death 
Have they been merry ? which their keepers call 
A lightning before death : O, how may I 

Call this a lightning ?=—O, my love! my wife! 
Death that hath ſuck'd the honey of thy breath;. , 
Hath had no power yet upen thy beauty : 
Thou art not conquer'd; beauty's enſign yet 
Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there.—— 
Tybalt, ly'ſt thou there in thy bloody ſheet ? 
O, what more favour can I do to thee, 
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Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain, | 
To ſunder his that was thine enemy? 

Forgive me, couſin ? Ah, dear Juliet, 
Why art thou yet ſo ſair? Shall I believe 

Iwill believe (come lie thou in my arms) 

That unſubſtantial death is amorous; 

And that the lean abhorred monſter keeps 
Thee here in dark te be his paramour. 

For fear of that, I will fill ſtay with thee; 

And never from this palace of dim night 
Depart again: here, here will 1 remain 
With worms that are thy chambermaids; O, here 
Will I ſet up my everlaſting reſt; 

And ſhake the yoke of m e ſtars 
From this world-wearied fleſh;— Eyes, look your lan? 
Arms, take your laſt embrace! and lips, O you 
The doors of breath, ſeal with a righteous kiſs- 

A dateleſs bargain to engroſſing death 

Come, bitter conduct come, unſavoury guide! 

Thou deſperate pilot, now at once run on 

The daſhing rocks thy ſea- ſick weary bark! _ 

Here's to thy health, where'er thou tumbleſt in: 

Here's to my love! Drinks] O, true apothecary 

Thy drugs are quick. — Thus with a kiſs I die. [Dies 
Enter Friar LAWRENCE, with a lantern, crow, and ſpade.” 

Law. Saint Francis be my*fpeed ! how oft to-night 

Have my old feet ſtumbled at graves ? Who's there 1 

Enter BAT THAZ AR. 


Balth. Here's one, a friend, and one that knows yon 


well. 

Law. Bliſs be upon you.! Tell me, good my friend, 
What torch is yond', that vainly lends its light 
To grubs and eyeleſs ſculls? as I 8 
It burneth in the Capulets? monument. 

Balth. It doth ſo, holy ſir; here's my maſter, 
One that you love. 

Zaw. Who is it? 

Balib. Romeo. 


Law, How long hath he been there? 2 | 
Balthy 
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Balth. Full half an hour. 15 
Law, Go with me to the vault. 

Balib. I dare not, fir; 

My maſter knows not, but I am gone hence; 

And fearfully did menace me with death, 

If I did ftay to look on his intents. ' 

Law. Stay then, I'll go alone: Fear comes pon'tne 3 

O, much I fear ſome ill unlucky thing, N 
Balth, As I did ſleep under this yew- tree here, 

I dreamt my maſter and another fought, 

And that my maſter ſlew him. 

Taro. Romeo? 

Alack, alack, what blood is > this: which „ 

The ſtony entrance of this ſepulchre? 

What mean theſe maſterleſs and gory ſwords 

To lie diſcolour'd by this place of peace? 

Romeo! O, pale Who elſe ? what! Paris too? 


And ſteep'd in blood Ah, what an unkind 108 
Is guilty of this lamentable chance ? 
The lady ſtirs. 


Jul. [wating.] O, comfortable feiar! | where. is my lord 2 

Ido remember well where I ſhould. be, h 

And there I'am ;— Where is my Romeo ? [Noiſe evithins 
Law. I hear ſome noiſe ——Lady, come from that neſt. 

Of death, contagion, and unnatural ſleep; 

A greater power than we can contradict, 

Hath thwarted our intents; come, come away; 

Thy huſband in thy boſom there lies dead; 

And Paris too; come, I'l] diſpoſe of thee 

Among a ſiſterhood of holy nuns : 

Stay not to queſtion, for the watch is coming: 

Come, go, good Juliet, Noiſe again.] I dare ſtay no- 

longer. [EExit. 

Jul. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away: 

What's here: a cup, clos'd in my true love's hand ? 

Poiſon, I ſee, hath been his timeleſs end : 

O churl! drink all; and leave no friendly drop, 

To help me after? I will kiſs thy lips; - 

Haply, ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them, R 
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To make me die with a reſtorative. T Kiſſes bim. 
Thy lips are warm! | | 
Watch, [ within.) Lead, boy ——Which: way ! 
3 * noiſe then IU be brief— 0 happy dagger! 
[Snatebing RoME0O's dagger. 
This is thy ſheath ; [| /abs df ] there ruſt, and ler me 
die. 
Enter Watch, with the Page of Pakis. 
Page. This is the place; there, where the torch doth 


burn. 
Watch. The ground is bloody; ſearch chow the 4 
8 ſome of you, whome er you find, attach. [yard]; 


[ Exeunt ſomes 
Pitiful ſight! here les the county flain | 
And Juliet bleeding; warm, and-newly dead, 
Who here hath lain theſe two days buried. 
Go, tell the prince, run to the Capulets. 
Raiſe up the Montagues. ſome others ſeareh 
We ſee the ground whereon theſ2 woes do lie: 
But the true ground of all theſe piteous woes, 
We cannot without circumſtance deſcry. 
Enter ſome of the Watch, with BALTHASAR., 
2 Watch. Here's Romeo's man ; we found him in the 
church- yard. 
1 Wattb. Hold him. in ſafety, ill the priven come hi- 
ther. 
Enter another Watchman, woith Friar Mt 
3 Watch, Here is a friar, that trembles, ſighs, and 


We took this mattock and this ſpade from him, Vn 3 | 


As he was coming from- this church-yard ſide. 
I Watch, A great ſuſpicion ; ſtay the friar too. 
Enter the. Prince, and attendants. 
Prince. What miſadventure is fo early up, 
That calls our perſon from our morning's reſt? 
Enter Carul tr, and Lady Ca rut zT, c. 
Cap. What ſhould it be, that they ſo ſhriek abroad? 
La. Cap. The people in the ſtreet cry——Romeo, 
Some Julict, and ſome— Paris; and all run, 
With open outery toward our monument. 


Prince, 
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Prince. What fear is this, which ſtartles in our ears? 

Watch. Sovereign, here lies the county Paris ſlain; 
And Romeo dead; and J ulict, dead before, 

Warm and new. kill'd. 4 

_ Prince. Search, ſeek, and know how this foul n. 

| comes. 

Watch. Here is a friar, ad flaughter'd Romeo's man; 
With inſtruments upon them, * | | 
Theſe dead men's tombs. > 

Cap. O, heaven '—O, wife! look how our daughter 
This dagger hath miſta'en, for, Io! his houſe [bleeds! 
Lies empty on the back of Montague, | 
And it miſ-ſheathed-in my daughter's boſom. 

Za. Cap. O me! this ſight of death is as a bell 
That warms my old age to a ſepulchre. 

Enter MONTAGUE, and others. 

Prince. Come, Montague; for thou art early up, 
To ſee thy ſon and heir more early down. 

Mon. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night; 
Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtopp'd her breath: 
What further woe conſpires againſt my age? 

Prince. Loek, and thou ſhalt ſee. 
Mon. O thouuntaught! what manners is in this, 
To preſs before thy father to a. grave? 
Prince. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a Fs, 
"Till we can clear theſe ambiguit ies, 
And know their ſpring, their head, their true deſcent ; | 
And then will I be general of your woes, 
And lead you even to death: Mean time forbear, 
And let miſchance be ſlave to patience, —— 
Bring forth the parties. of ſuſpicion. | 

Law. I am the greateſt, able to do leaſt, 

Yet moſt ſuſpected, as the time and place 

Doth make againſt me, ef this direful murder; 

And here I ſtand, both to impeach and purge 

Myſelf condemned and myſelf excuſed. 
Prince. Then ſay at once what thou doſt know in this, 
Law. I will be brief, for my ſhort date of breath 

Is not ſo long as is a tedious tale, 
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Romeo, there dead, was huſband to that Julict; 
And ſhe, there dead, that Romeo's faithful wife: 
I married them; and their ſtolen marriage-day 
Was Tybalt's doom's day, whoſe-untimely death 


Baniſh'd the new-made bridegroom from this city; 


For whom, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pin'd. 
You—tv remove that ſiege of grief from her — 
Betroth'd, and would have married her perforce, 
To county Paris: Then comes ſhe to me; 
And, with wild looks, bid me deviſe ſome means 
To rid her from this ſecond marriage, 

Or, in my cell, there would ſhe kill _—_ 
Then gave J her, ſo tutor'd by my art, 

A ſleepy potion ; which ſo took effect 

As I intended, for it wrought on her 


The form of death: mean time I writ to Romeo, 


That he ſhould hither come as this dire night, 
To help to take her from her borrow'd grave, 
Being the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe. 
' But he which bore my letter, friar John, 
Was ſtaid by accident; and yeſternight 
Return'd my letter back: then all alone, 
At the prefix d hour of her waking, 
Came I to take her from her kindred's vault ; 
Meaning to keep her cloſely at my cell, 

Till I conveniently could ſend to Romeo: 

But, when 1 came (ſome minute ere the time 
Of her awaking), here untimely lay 

The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 

She wakes; and I entreated her come forth, 
And bear this work of heaven with patience ! 
But then a noiſe did ſcare me from the tomb; 
And ſhe, too deſperate, would not go with me, 
But (as it ſeems) did violence on herſelf, 

All this I know ; and to the marriage 

Her nurſe is privy : and, if anght in this 
Miſezrry'd by my fault, let my old life 
Be ſacrific'd, ſome hour before his time, 

Vnto the rigour of ſevereſt law. 

Vox. VIII. R 
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Prince. We ſtill have known thee for a holy man. 
Where's Romeo's man? what can he ſay to this? 
Balib. I brought my maſter news of Juliet's death; 
And then in poſt he came from Mantua, ; 
"To this ſame place, to this ſame monument. 
This letter he early bid me givehis father; 
And threaten'd me with death, going in the vault, 
- If I departed not, and left him there. | 
Prince. Give me the letter, I will look on it. 
Where is the county's page that rais'd the watch. 
Sirrah, what made your maſter in this place? 
Page. He came with flowers to ſtrew his lady's grave; 
And bid me ſtand aloof, and fo I did: 
Anon, comes one with light to ope the tomb; 
And, by and by, my maſter drew on him; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 
Prince, This letter doth make good the friar's words; 
Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death : 
And here he writes——that he did buy a poiſon 
Of a poor pothecary, and therewithal, 
Came to this vault to die, and he with Juliet—— - 
Where be theſe enemies? Capulet ! Montague 
See, what a ſcourge is laid upon your hate, 
That heaven finds means to kill your joys with love! 
And I, for winking at your diſcords too, 
Fave loſt a brace of kinſmen:— all are n d. 
Cap. O brother Montague, give me thy hand: 
This is my daughter's jointure, * no more | 
Can I demand. 
Mon. But I can give thee more: 
For I will raiſe her ſtatue in pure gold; 
That while Verona by that name is known, 
There ſhall no figure at ſuch rate be ſet, 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 
Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by his lady lie; 
Poor ſacrifices of our enmity ! | | 
7 | Prince 
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Prince. A glooming peace this morning with it brings; 
The ſun for ſorrow will not ſhew his head: 
Go hence, to have mord talk of theſe fad things; 
Some ſhall be pardon'd, and ſome puniſhed: 
For never was a ſtory of more woe, 
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo, [ Exeunt omnes. 
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ACTI. SCENE 7 


8 Maueur. A platform before the Palace. FRANC1 scon Bi 
foft. Enter to bim BERNARDO. 


3 | peck 


Was s there? 
Fran, Nay, anſwer me: ſtand, and unfold yourſelf, 
Ber. Long live the King: . 
Fran. Bernardo ?. 
Ber. He.. 5 
Fran. Vou come moſt carefully upon your hour. 
Ber. Tis now ſtruck twelve; get thee to bed Franciſco, 
Fran, For this relief, much thanks : "tis NYE cold, 
And I am ſick at heart. 7 
Ber. Have you had quiet guard? 
Fran. Not a mouſe ſtirring. 
Ber. Well, good night. 5 
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 
The rivals of my watch, bid them make haſte. 
Enter. Hox AT IO and Manxczllus. 
Fran. I think I hear them Stand, ho! Who is there ?? 
Hor. Friends to this ground. 
Mar. And liegemen to the Dane. 
Fran. Give you good night. | 
' Mar. O, farewell, honeſt ſoldier! 5 
Who hath reliev'd you? 5 
Fran. Bernardo hath my place. : 
Give you'good night, _ | Exit FRANCISCO. - 
Aar. Holla.! Bernardo! hes 
| Per, 
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Ber. Say, | | 

What, is Horatio there ? 
Hor. A piece of him, 
Ber. Welcome, Horatio; welcome, good Marcellus. 
Mar. What, has this bing appear'd again to-night be 
Ber. I have ſcen nothing. 
Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our phantafy; 


And will not let belief take hold of him, 


Touching this dreaded fight, twice ſeen of us; 
Therefore 1 have entreated him along, 
With us to watch the minutes of this night; 


That, if aga in this apparition come, 


He may approve onr eyes, and ſpeak to it. 
Hor. Tuſh:! tum! 't will not appear. 
Ber. Sit down a while, 
And let us once again aſſail your ears, Py 
That are ſo fortified againſt our ſtory, 
What we two nights have ſeen, 
Hor. Well, ſit we down, 
And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this. 
Fer. Laſt night of all, 
When yon ſame ſtar, that weſtward from the pole, 
Had made his courſe to illume that part of heaven 


Where now it burns, Marcellus, and myfelf, 


The bell then beating one, 
Mar. Peace, break thee off; look, where it comes again! 
Enter Ghoſt, 

Ber. In the ſame figure, like the king that's dead. 
Mar. Thou art a ſcholar ; ſpeak to it, Horatio. 

Jer. Looks it not like the king? mark it, Horatio. 
Her. Moſt like :—it harrows me with fear and wonder. 
Ber. It would be ſpoke. to. ä 
Mar. Speak to it, Horatio. 

Hor. What art thou, that uſurp'ſt this time of night, . F 


| Tegether with that fair and warlike form, 


In which the majeſty-of bury'd Denmark 

Did ſometime march? by heaven. I charge thee, ſpeaks. : 
Mar. It is offended, 
Ber. See It ſtalks away, 
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Hor. Stay; ſpeak; I charge thee, ſpeak. nn | 
Mar. Tis gone, and will not anſwer. 

- Her. How now, Horatio? you tremble, and look pale: 

Ts not this ſomething more than phantaſy 

What think you of it ? 

Hor, Before my God, I might not this believe, 

Without the ſenſible and true avouch 

Of mine own. eyes. P 
Mar. Is it not like the king? 

Hor. As thou art to thyſelf : 

Such was the very armour he had on, 

When he the ambitions Norway combated; 

30 frown'd he once, when, in an angry parle, 

He fmote the fledded Polack on the ice. 

*Tis ſtrange, 

Mar. Thus, twice before, and juſt at this dead ade, 
With martial ſtalk he hath gone by our watch. : 
Hor. In what particular thought to work, I know not; 

But, in the groſs and ſcope of mine opinion, 

This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate. 

Mar, Good now, ſit down, and tell me, he that knows, | 

Why this ſame ſtrict and moſt obſervant watch 

So nightly toils the ſubject of the land? 

And why ſuch daily caſt of brazen cannon, 

And foreign mart for implements of war ? 5 

hy ſuch impreſs of ſhip-wrights, whoſe ſore taſk 

Does not divide the Sunday from the week ? 

What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 

Doth make the night joint-labourer with the day; 

Who is' t: that can inform me { ? | 
Hor. That can! l; 

At leaſt, tho whiſper goes fo. Our laſt 3 55 

Whoſe image even but now appear'd to us, 

Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 

Thereto prick'd on by a moſt emulate pride, 

Dar'd to the combat; in which, our valiant Hamlet 

(For ſo this ſide of our known world eſteem'd him) 

Did flay this Fortinbras; who, by a ſeal'd. compact, 4 

Well ratiſy'd by law and heraldry, ; 
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Did forfeit, with his life, all thoſe his lands, 
Which he ſtood ſeiz id of, to the conqueror: 
Againſt the which a moiety competent 


Was gaged by our king ; which had return'd. 
Jo the inheritance of Fortinbras, 


Had he been vanquiſher; as; by that covenant, 
And carriage of the articles deſign'd, 


His fell to Hamlet: Now, fir, young Fortinbras, 


Of unimproved mettle hot and full, 

Hath in the ſkirts of Norway, hove and there, 
Shark'd up a liſt of landlefs reſolutes, 

For food and diet, to ſome enterprize 

That hath a ſtomach in't; which is no other 
(As it doth well appear unto our ſtate) 

But to recover of us, by ſtrong hand, 


And terms compulſatory, thoſe foreſaid lands 
So by his ſather loſt: And this, I take it, 


Is the mean motive of our preparations ; 

The ſource of this our watch; and the chief head 
Of this poſt-haſte and rumage in the land. 

Ber. [I think, it be no other, but even ſo : 


Well may it ſort, that this portentous figure 


Comes armed through our watch ; ſo like. the king. 

That was, aud is the queſtion of theſe wars, 5 
Hor. A mote it is, to trouble the mind's eye. 

In the moſt high and palmy ſtate of Rome, 

A little ere the mighty Julius fell, | 

The graves ſtood tenantleſs, and the ſheeted dead. 

Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets ; 

Stars ſhone with trains of fire.; dews of ied fell; 


Diſaſters - veil'd the ſun; and the moiſt ſtay, 


Upon whoſe influence Neptune's- empire ſtands, 
Was ſick almoſt to dooms-day with eclipſe. 

And even the like precurſe of fieree events, 
As harbingers preceding ſtill the fates, 


And prologue to the omen coming on— 


Have heaven and earth together demonſtrated 
Unto our climatures and countrymen.— 
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? . Re-enter Ghoſt. 

But, ſoft; behold, lo, where it comes again! 

I' croſs it, though it blaſt me.—Stay, illuſion ! 

If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 

Speak to me : 

If there be any good thing to be done, 

That may to thee do eaſe, and grace to hes 

Speak to me: ; 

If thou art privy to thy country's fate, 

Which, happily, nm may avoid, 

O, ſpeak; 

Or, if thou haſt uphoarded i in thy life 

Extorted treaſure in the womb of earth, 


For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death, 
[ Cock crotur. 


hat of it —ſtay, and ſpeak „ it, Marcellus. 
Mar. Shall | ſtrike at it with my partizau ? . 
Hor. Do, if it will not ſtand. - 
Her. Tis here! 
Hor. Tis here! 5 
Mar. Tis gone! [eu Goh, 
We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, 
To offer it the ſhew of violence ; 
For it is, as the air, in vulnerable, 
And our vain blows malicious mockery. 
Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock ere w. | 
Hor. And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful ſummons. I have heard, 
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 
Awake the god of day; and, at his warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, 
The extravagant and erring ſpirit hies 
To his confine : and of the truth herein 
This preſent object made probation. 5 
Mar. It faded on the crowing of the cock. 
Some ſay, that ever gainſt that ſeaſon comes 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is calebrated, 
This bird of dawning ſingeth all night longs p 
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And then, they ſay, no ſpirit dares ſtir ad; -- 
The nights are wholeſame ; then no planets rike, 
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm, 
So halle w'd and ſo gracious is the time. 
Hor. So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 
But, look, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill: 
Break we our watch up; and, 'by my advice, 
Let us impart what we have ſeen to-night 
Unto young Hamlet; for, upon my life, 
This ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him : 
Do you confent we ſhall acquaint him with it, 
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty ? 
Mar. Let's do't; 1 pray.; and I this morning know 
Where we ſhall find him moſt convenient, [ Exennt, 
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SCENEj 17. 


A boom 4 fate. ** the King, Dneen, 1 Po- 
LoNiUs, LAERTES, Vo FIMAND, CoRNEL1Uus, Lords 


and Attendants. 


King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's death 

The memory be green; and that it us befitted 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole gd 

To be contracted in one brow of woe; 

Yet ſo far hath diſcretion fought with nature, 

That we with wiſeſt ſorrow think on him, 

Together with remembrance of ourſelves. 

Therefore, our ſometime ſiſter, now our queen, 
The imperial jointreſs of this warlike ſtate, 
Have we, as twere, with a defeated joy,— 
With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye; 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage, 
In equal ſale weighing delight and dole,— 

Taken to wife: nor have we herein barr'd 

Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 

With this affair along :—For all, our thanks, 5 
8 Fe : Now 
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Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras— 

Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; 

Or thinking, by your late dear brother's death, 

Our ſtate to be diſjoint, and out of frame,— 

Colleagu'd with this dream of his advantage, 

He hath not fail'd to peſter us with meſſage, 

Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 

Loſt by his father, with all bands of law, 

To our moſt valiant brother. So much for him, 

Now for ourſelf, and for this time of meeting : 

Thus much the buſineſs is: We have here writ 

To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras, — 

Who, impotent and bed-rid, ſcarcely hears 

Of this his nephew's purpoſe,—to ſuppreſs 

His ſurther gait herein; in that he levies, 

The liſts, and full propor:ions, are all made 

Out of his ſubſect: and we here diſpatch 

You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand, 

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway; 

Giving to you no further perſonal power 

To buſineſs with the king, more than the ſcope 

Of theſe dilated articles allows. 

Tarewel; and let your haſte commend your duty, 
Fol. In that, and all things, will we ſhew our duty. 
King, We doubt it nothing; heartily farewel. _ 

[ Exeunt VOLTIMAND, and CORNELIUS, 

And now, Laertes, what's the news with you ? 

'You told us of ſome ſuit ; what is't, Laertes ? 
Von cannot ſpcak of reaſon to the Dane, 

And loſe your voice: What wouldſt thou beg, SOON: 

That ſhall not be my offer, not thy aſking ? 

The head is not more native to the heart, 

The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 
Than js the throne of Denmark to thy father. 
What would'ſt thou have, Laertes ? | 
Laer. My dread lord, 
| Your leave and favour to return to France; 
From whence, though willingly, I came to Denmark, 
To ſhew my duty in your coronation 
Yet now I muſt confeſs, that duty done, 
Vor. V 5 8 
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My thoughts and wiſhes bend again toward France. 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 
King. Have you your father's leave ? What ſays Polo- 
lonius? 
Pol. He hath, my lord, IO g ſrom me my ſlow leave, 
By labourſome petition ; and, at laſt, 
pon his will I ſeaPd my hard conſent] ; 
1 do beſeech you, give him leave to go. 
King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be thine: 
And thy beſt graces ſpend it at thy will. - 
But now, my couſin Hamlet, and my ſon, — 
Ham. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind. 
| [ Afide. 
King. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on you? 
Ham. Not ſo, my lord; I am too much i' the ſun. 
Queen. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour off, 
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not, for ever; with thy valid lids 
Seek for thy noble father in the duſt : 
Thou know'ſt, 'tis common; all that live, muſt die, 
Paſſing through nature to eternity. 
Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. 
Queen. If it be, 5 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee ? 
Ham. Seems, madam ! nay, it is, I know, not ſeems, 
*Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 
Nor cuſtomary fuits of ſolemn black 
Nor windy ſufpiration of forc'd breath, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 
Nor the dejected *haviour of the viſage, 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhews of grief, 
That can denote me truly: Theſe, indeed, ſeem, 
For they are actions that a man might play: 
But I have that within, which paſſeth ſhew ; 
"Theſe, but the trappings and the ſuits of woe. 
King. Tis ſweet and commendable in your nature, 
| Hamlet, 
To give theſe mourning duties to your father: 
But, you muſt know, your father loſt a father; - a 
1 8 +728 x That 
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That father loſt, loſt his; and the ſurvivor 1 
In filial obligation, for ſome term 
To do obſequious ſorrew : But to perſevere 
In oftinate condolement, is a courſe 
Of impious ſtubborneſs; tis unmanly grief: 
It ſhews a will moſt incorrect to heaven; 
A heart unfortify' d, or mind impatient; 
An underſtanding ſimple, and unſchool'd: 
For what, we know, muſt be, and is as common 
As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 
Why ſhould we, in our peeviſh oppoſition, 
Take it to heart? Fie! *tis a fault to heaven, 
A fault againſt the. dead, a fault to nature, 
To reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theme 
Is death of fathers, and who {ll hath cry'd, . 
From the firſt corſe, till he that dy'd to-day, 5 
This muſt be ſo. We pray you, throw ts earth C. 
This unprevailing woe; and think of us 
As of a father: for, let the world take note, 
You are the moſt immediate to our throne: 
And, with no leſs nobility of love 
Than that which deareſt father bears his ſon, 
Do I impart toward you. For your intent 
In going back to ſchool in Wittenberg, 
It is moſt retrograde to our deſire: | 
And, we beſeech you, bend you to remain 
Here, in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, couſin, and our ſon. | 
| Oxeen. Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, Hamlet; 
I pray thee, ſtay with us; go not to Wittenberg. 
Ham. 1 ſhall in all my beſt obey you, madam, 
King. Why, tis a loving and a fair reply; 
Be as ourſelf in Denmark.---Madam, come 
'This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits ſmiling to my heart: in grace whereof, 
No jocund health, that Denmark drinks to · day, 
But the great canon to the clouds ſhall tell; 
And the Rug s rouze the neaven ſhall bruit again, 
Re-ſpeaking earthly thunder. Come, away. [ Exeunt, 
8 2 5 Lanes 
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Ham, ©, that this too too ſolid fleſh would melt, 
Thaw, and reſolve itfelf into dew ! 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fix'd 


His canon *gainſt ſelf-laughter! O God! O God! 


How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable - 
Scem to me all the uſes of this world! 

Fie on't! O fie! *tis an unweeded garden, 
That grows to ſeed; things rank, and groſs in nature, 


Poſſeſs it merely. That it ſhould come to this! 
But two months dead !---nay, not ſo much, not two 2 N 


So excellent a king 3 that was, to this, 

Hyperion to a aur : fo loving to my mother, 

That he might not let e'en the winds of heaven 

Viſit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth ! 

Muſt I remember ? why, ſhe would hang on him, 

As if increaſe of appetite had grown 

By what it fed on: And yet, within a mouth, 

Let me not think on't ; 
man 

A little month; or e'er thoſe ſhoes were old, 


With which the follow'd my poor father's body, 


Like Niobe, all tears: why ſhe, even ſhe,— 

O heaven! a beaſt, that wants diſcourſe of reaſon, 
Would have mourn'd longer, —-marry'd with my uncle, 
My father's brother; but no more like my father, 


Than I to Hercules Within a month: 
E'er yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 


Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes, 

She marry'd.—O moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 

With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets! _ 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good: 

But break, my heart; for I muſt bold my tongue 

Enter HoRATIO, BERNARDO, ad NARCELLUS. 

Hor. Hail to your lordſhip! 
Ham. I am glad to ſee you well: 

Horatio,—or I do forget myſelf ? | 
Her. The ſame, my lord, and your poor ſerva nt ever. 


Ham. 


Frailty, thy name is we- 
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Ham. Sir, my good friend; L'Il change that name with 


you. 
And what make you from Witenberg, Horatio — 
Marcellus? , 
Mar. My good lord,— 
Ham, 1 am very glad to ſee you; good even, Sir, 

But what in faith, make you from Wittenberg? 
Hor. A truant diſpoſition, good my lord. 

Ham. I would net hear your enemy ſay ſo; 

Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 

To make it truſter of your awn report 

Againſt yourſelf: I know you are no truant. 

But what is your affair in Elſineur ? 

We'll teach you to drink deep, &'er you depart. 
Hor. My lord, I came to ſee your father's funeral. 
Ham. I pray thee, do not mock me, fellow-ſtudent 

I think, it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 
Hor. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon. 


Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio! the funeral bak'd meats 


Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables. 
Would I had met my deareſt foe in heaven, 
Or ever I had ſeen that day, Horatio 
My father,—methinks, I ſee my father. 

Hor, O where, my lord? 

Ham. In my mind's eye, Horatio. 

Hor. I ſaw him once; he was a goodly king. 

Ham, He was a man, take him for all and all, 

I ſhall not look upon his like again, 

Hor. My lord, I think I ſaw him yeſternights 

Ham, Saw! who.? 

Hor. My lord, the king your father. 
Ham. The king my father ! | 

Hor. Seaſon your admiration for a while 
With an attent ear; till I may deliver, 
Vpon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, 
This marvel to you. 

Ham. For heaven's love, let me hear. 

Her. Two nights together had theſe gentlemen, | 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, | 
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In the dead waſte and middle of the night, 5 
Been thus encountered. A figure like your father, 
Arm'd at all points, exactly, cap-a-pe, | 
Appears before them, and, with ſolemn march, 
Goes ſtow and ſtately by them: thrice he walk'd, 
By their oppreſt and fear-ſurprized eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; whilſt they aifill's, 
Almoſt to jelly with the act of fear, 
Stand dumb and ſpeak not to him. This to me 
In dreadful ſecrecy impart they did; 
And I with them, the third night, kept the watch: 
Where, as they had deliver'd, both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes: L knew your father; 
'Theſe hands are not more like, 
Ham. But where was this? 
Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we watch' d. 
Ham. Did you not ſpeak to it? ; 
Hor. My lord, I did; 
But anſwer made it none: yet once, methought, 
It-lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
Ixſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : 
But, even then, the morning cock crew loud; 
And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte away, 
And vaniſh'd from our ſight, 
Ham, Tis very ſtrange. | 
Hor. As 1 do live, my honour'd lord, tis true; 
And we did think it writ down i in our duty, 
Fo let you know of it. i 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to-night ? 
All. We do, my lord. 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you? 
All. Arm'd, my lord. 
Ham. From top to toe? | 
All. My lord, from head to foot, 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face? 


Hor. O yes, my lord; he wore. his beaver p. 


Han, 
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Ham. What, look'd he frowningly ? 
Hor. A countenance more 
In ſorrow than in anger, 
Ham. Pale, or red? 
Hor. Nay, very pale. 
Ham. And fix'd his eyes upon you? 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly, | 
Ham. I would, I had been there. 
Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. 
Ham. Very like, 
Very like: Stay'd it long? 
Hor. While one with moderate haſte 
Might tell a hundred. 
Both, Longer, longer. 
Hor. Not when J ſaw it. 
Ham. His beard was grizzl'd? no? 
Hor. It was as I have ſeen i in his life, 
A. ſable ſilver'd. 
Ham. I will watch to-night ; 
Perchance, twill walk again. 
Hor. I warrant, it will. 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's . 
ell ſpeak to it, though hell itſelf ſhould gape, 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this fight, 
Let it be tenable in your ſilence, ſtill; - 
And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to-night, 
Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue; 
I will requite your loves fo fare you well : 
Upon the platform, twixt eleven and twelve, 
PII viſit you. | 
All. Our duty to your honour. 
Ham. Your loves, as mine te you: Farewell. 


— 


[ Exeunt; 
My father's ſpirit in in arms! all is not well; ä 8 
I doubt ſome foul play: would the night were come! : 
Till then ſit ſtill, my ſoul ; Foul deeds will riſe, 
(Though all the earth o erwhelm _ to men's eyes, 
[ Exit, 2 
SCENE. 
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— III. 


An 8 in PoLonivs' houſe. Enter Lararzs, * 
OPHEEIA, 


Laer. My neceſſaries are embark'd; farewell: 
And, ſiſter, as the winds give benefit, 
And convoy is aſſiſtant, do not ſleep, 
But IFt me hear from you. | 

Opb. Do you doubt that? | 

Laer, For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour, 
Hold it a faſhion, and a toy in blood ; 
A violet in the youth of primy nature, 
Forward, not permanent, ſweet, not laſting, 
The perfume and ſuppliance of a minute; ; 
No more. 

© Oph. No more but ſo? _ 

Laer. Think it no more: 


( 


For nature, creſcent, does not grow alone 


In ſhews, and bulk ; but, as this temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the mind and ſou} 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now ; 


And now no ſoit, nor cautel, doth beſmirch 


The virtue of his will: but you muſt fear, 

His greatneſs weigh'd, his will is not his own 3 
For he himſelf is ſubject to his birth: ö 
He may rot, as unvalued perſons do, 

Carve for himſelf; for on his choice depends 

The fafety and the health of the whole ſtate; 

And therefore muſt his choice be circumſcrib'd. 

Unto the voice and yielding of that body, 


| Whereof he is the head: Then if he ſays he loves vou, 


It fits Jour wiſdom ſo fa to believe it, > 
As he in his particular act and place 

May give his faying deed; which is no further, 

Than the main voice of Denmark ne" withal. 


: Then 
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'Then weigh what loſs your honour may fuſtain, 
If with too credent ear you liſt his ſongs ; 
Or loſe your heart ; or your chaſte treaſure open 
To his unmaſter'd importunity. | 
Fear it, Ophelia; fear it, my dear ſiſter; 
And keep you in the rear of your affection, 
Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire. 
The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 
If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon 
Virtue itſelf *ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes 3 
The canker gauls the infants of the ſpring, 
Too oft before their button's be diſclos'd ; 
And in the morn and liquid dew of Wale ; 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent. 
Be wary then: beſt ſafery lies in fear; 
Youth to itſelf rebels, though none elſe near, 

Opb. I ſhall the effect of this good leſſon keep, 
As watchmen to my heart: but, good my brother, 
Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heaven; 
Whilſt, like a puft and reckleſs livertine, 
Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance n 
And recks not his on read. 

Taer. O, fear me not. 
I ſtay too long; but here my father comes. 

Enter POLONIUS, 

A double bleſſing is a double grace 
Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave. 

Pol. Vet here, Laertes | abaard, aboard, for ſhame ; 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 
And you are ſtaid for: There, --my bleſſings with you 

(Laying his hand on LAERTEs' Bead. 

And theſe fo precepts in thy memory 
Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act. 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 
The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 
Grapple them to thy ſoul with hoops of ſteel ; 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 
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Of each new-hatch'd unfledg*d comrade. Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel ; but, being in, 
Bear it, that the oppoſer may beware of thee. 
Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice: 
Take each man's cenſure, but reſerve thy judgment. 
Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 
But not expreſs'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy : 
For the apparel oft proclaims the man; 
And they in France, of the beſt rank and ſtation, 
Are moſt ſele& and generous, chief in that, 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be: 
For loan oft loſes both itſelf and friend; 
And borrowing dulls the edge of huſbandry, 
This above all, - To thine ownſelf be true; 5 
And it muſt follow, as the night the day, n 
Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 
Farewel ; my bleſſings ſeaſon this in thee ! 
Laer. Moſt humbly do I take my leave, my lord. 
Pol. The time invites you; go. your ſervants tend. 
Laer. Farewel, Ophelia; and remember well 
What I have ſaid to you. 
Oh. Tis. in my memory lock'd, 
And you yourſelf ſhall keep the key of it. 
Laer. Farewell, | Ext "RARER | 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he hath ſaid to you? | 
Opb. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the lord Ham 
Pol. Marry, well bethought : N | 
"Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you; and you yourſelf 
Have of your audience been moſt free and bounteous 2 8 
If it be ſo (as ſo tis put on me, 
And that in the way of caution), I muſt tell you, 
You d not underſtand yourſelf ſo clearly, 
As % behoves my daughter, and your honour 3 
What is between you? give me up the truth. 
0þb. He hath, my lord, of late made many tenders 
Of his affection to me, 
Pol. Affection? puh! you ſpeak like a green AY 
Unſiſted in ſuch perilous circumſtance. 
Do you believe his tenders, as you call them ? 


Ob. 
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Ob. I do not know, my lord, what I ſhould think. 
Pol. Marry, I'll teach you: think yourſelf a baby; 

That you have ta'en theſe tenders for true pay, 

Which are not ſterling. Tender yourſelf more dearly; ; 

Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe 

Wronging it thus), you'll tender me a fool. 

Op. My lord, he hath importun'd me with love, 

In honourable faſhion, 

Pol. Ay, faſhion you may call it; go to, go to. {lord 
Oph. And hath given countenance to his ſpeech, my 

With almoſt all the holy vows of heaven. 

Pol. Ay, ſprings to catch woodcocks. I do know, 

When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul 

Lends the tongue vows : Thele blazes, daughter, 

Giving more light than heat, —extinct, in both, 

Even in their promiſe, as it is a making, — 

You muſt not take for fire. From this time, 

Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your maiden preſence z 

Set your entreatments at a higher rate, 

Than a command to parley. Fer lord Hamlet, 

Believe ſo much in him, that he is young; 

And with a larger tether may he walk, 

Than may be given you In few, Ophelia, 

Do not believe his vows: for they are brokers; 

Not of that dye which their inveſtments ſhew, 

But mere implorators of unholy ſuits, 

Breathing like ſanctified and pious bonds, 

The better to beguile. This is for all. - 

1 would not in plain terms, from this time forth, 

Have you Jo ſlander any moment's leiſure, 

As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet, 

Look to't, I charge you; come your ways. 


b. J Thall obey, my lord. LExeuut. 
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| Wherein the ſpirit held his wont to walk. (ſeaſon, 


Keeps waſſel, and the ſwaggering up-ſpring reels; 


The triumph of his pledge. 


© SCENE Ir. 


The ems Enter Hamr.zT, Bee and 1 0 
Ls. 


Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 

Ham. What hour now? | 

Hor. I think it lacks of twelve. 


Mar. No, it is ſtruck. : 
Hor. Indeed? I heard it not: It then draws near the 


[ Noi i of muſic within. 


What does this mean, my lord ? 
Ham The king doth wake to-night, and takes his roule, 


And, as he drains his draughts of Rheniſh down, 
The kettle-drum, and trumpet, thus bray out 


Hor. ls it a cuſtom 
Ham ay, marry, ist: 


But, to my mind. though I am native here, 


And to the manner born, —it is a cuſtom 

More honour'd in the breach, than the obſervance. 
This heavy-headed revel, caſt and weſt, 

Makes us traduc'd, and tax'd of other nations : 

They clepe us drunkards, and with ſwiniſh phraſe 

Soil our addition; and, indeed, it takes 1 
From our achievements, though perform'd at height, 
The pith and marrow of our attribute. - 
So, oft it chances in particulat men, 

That, for ſome vicious mole of nature in them, 


As, in their birth (wherein they are not guilty, 


Since nature cannot chooſe his origin), 

By the o'ergrowth of ſome complexion, | 
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reaſon ; | 

Or by ſome habit, that too much o'er-leavens 


1 : | The 


AFL  _HAMLETs«'/ 217 
The form of plauſive manners; that theſe men,,— }. 
Carrying, I ſay, the ſtamp of one defect; 
Being nature's livery, or fortune's ſtar, — | 
Their virtues elſe (be they as pure as Ts x 
As infinite as man may undergo). | 
Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 
From that particular fault The dram of baſe 
Doth all the noble ſubſtance of worth Ake 
To his own ſcandal. ; . 
2 Che. e en 
Hor. 1 my lord, it comes! ä 
Ham. Angels and ate of grace defend us— 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 3 
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blaſts from hell; 
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable, Bo 
Thou com'f in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 
That 1 will ſpeak to thee ; I'll call thee, Hamlet, 
King, father, royal Dane; O, anſwer me! 
Let me not burſt in ignotinghs but tell, 
Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in death, 
Have burſt their cearments ? why the ſepulchre, 
Wherein we ſaw. thee quietly in-urn'd, 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble ; Jaws, 
To caſt thee up again ? What may this mean. 
That thou, dead corſe, again, in complete ſteel, 
Reviſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon, 
Making night hideous :. and we fools of nature, 
80 e to ſhake our diſpoſition, Sy 
'With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls ? 
Say, why is this whereſore! ? what ſhould we do? 
Hor. It beckons you to go away with it, 
As if it ſome enen did deſire 
To you alone. 
Mar. Look, with what courteous om 
It waves you to a more removed ground: 
But do not go with it. | 
Hor. No, by no mcans. - 
Ham. It will not ſpeak; then I will follow it. 
Hor. Do not, my lord. 
3 F Ham, 
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Ham. Why, what ſhould be the ſear ? 
I do not ſet my life at a pin's fee; 
And, for my ſoul, what can it do to that, 5 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf ? N 
It waves me forth again; — I'll follow it. 
Hor. What, if it tempt you toward the flood, my lord, 


' Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, 


That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea, | 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, 


| Which might deprive your ſovereignty of reaſon, 


And draw you into madneſs ? think of it 


[The very place puts toys of deſperation, 
Without more motive, into every brain, 


That looks ſo many fathoms to the ſea, 
And hears it roar beneath). 
Ham. It waves me ſtill ——_ 
Go on, I'Il follow the. 
Mar. Vou ſhall not go, my lord. 
Ham. Hold off your hands. 
Hor. Be rul'd; you ſhall not go. 
Ham. My fate cries out, 


And makes each petty artery in this body 


As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. 
Still am I call'd — unhand me, gentlemen jo—— 
| [ Breaking from them, 
By heaven, I'll make a ghoſt of him that lets me ;— 
1 ſay, away: —Go on,—T'l] follow thee. 
[ Exeunt Ghoſt, and an 
Hor. He waxes deſperate with imagination. 

Mar. Let's follow; tis not fit thus to obey him. 
Hor. Have after: To what iſſue will this come? 
Mar. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Denmark. 
Her. Heaven will direct it. 

Aar. Nay, let's follow him. | Exeunt. 


— 
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SCENE V. 


A more remote fart of the platform, Re-enter Ghoſt, and 
| HAMLET. - 


Ham. Whither wilt thou lead me? ſpeak, I'll go no 
Gheſt. Mark me, „ further. 
Ham. I will. | I: | 
Ghoſt. My CER is almoſt come, 
When ! to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 
Muſt render up myſelf. 
Ham. Alas, poor ghoſt! | | 
Ghoſt. Pity me not, but lend thy | ſerious hearing 
To what I ſhall unfold. 
Ham, Speak; I am bound to hear. 
Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge, when thou ſhalt hear. 
Ham. What? 
Gbeſt. 1 am thy father's ſpirit ; 
Doom' d for a certain term to walk the night; 
And, for the day, confin'd to faſt in fires, _ 
Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature, 
Are burnt and purg'd away. But that I am forbid | 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, - | 
I could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy ſoul ; freeze thy young blood; 
Make thy two eyes, like are ſtart from their ſpheres; 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine: 
But this eternal blazon muit not be 
To ears of fleſh and blood; — Liſt, liſt, O liſt !— 
It thou didſt ever thy dear father love, — 
Ham. O heaven! 
Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural murder. 
Ham. Murder. | PS 
| fn T2 Glo, 
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_ G29, Murder moſt foul, as in the beſt it is; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. 


AR T. 


Ham. Haſte me to know it; that 1, with wings as ſwift 


As meditation, or the thonghts of love, 
May ſweep to my bn be 
Gb. I find: thee apt, 
And duller ſhould'ft thou be than the fat Seed: 
That rots itſelf in eaſe on Lethe's wharf, 


Wouldſt thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hag 2 EX 


Tis given out, that, ſleeping in my orchard, 


A ſerpent ſtung me; ſo the whole ear of Denmark 


Is by a forged. procels of my death 
Rankly abus'd': but know, thou noble youth, 
The ſerpent that did ſting thy *: *ther" s life, 
Now wears his crown. 
Ham. O, my prophetic foul ! my wats ? 


G5gft. y, that inceſtuous, that adulterate beaſt, 


Wich witchcraft of his wit, with traiterous gifts, 
(O wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
So to ſeduce !) won to his ſhameful luſt 


The will of my mo ſeeming virtuous queen: : 8 


O, Hamlet, What a falling off was there! 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, 

That it went hand in hand even with the vow: 
I made to her in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whoſe natural gifts were poor 
To thoſe of mine! g 

But virtue, as it never will be mov , 


Though tewdneſs court it in a ſhape of heaven; 2 x 


So luſt, though to a radiant angel link & 
Will fate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, 
And prey on garbage. 1 


But, foſt! methinks I ſcent the morning ai 


Brief let me be — Sleeping within mine orchard, 
My cuſtom always of the afternoon, 9 5 
Upon my ſecure haur thy uncle ſtole, 

With juice of curſed hebenon in a vial, 
And in the porches of mine cars did pour 
The leperous diſtilment; whoſe èffect 
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Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of man, t 
Thar, ſwift as quickſilver, it courſes through 

The natural gates and alleys of the body; 

And, with a ſudden vigour, it doth poſſet 

And curd, like eager droppings into milk, 

'The thin and wholeſome blood : ſo did it mine ; 

And a moſt inſtant tetter bark'd about, 

Moſt lazar-like, with vile and loathſome cruſt, 

All my ſmooth body. 

Thus was I, ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 

Of life, of crown, of queen, at once diſpatch'd ; 

Cut off, even in the bloſſoms of my fin, 

Unhouſell'd, diſappointed, unaneal'd; 

No reckoning made, but ſent to my account 

With all my imperfections on my head: hed 
O, horrible! O, horrible! moſt horrible! 4 
If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not; 
Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 

A couch for luxury and damned inceſt, 

But, howſoever thou purſu'ſt this act, * 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul contrive 
Againſt thy mother aught; leave her to heaven, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 

To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once! 
The glow-worm ſhews the matin to be near, 
And *gins to pale his uneffectual fire: 

Adieu, adieu, adieu! remember me. [Exits 
Ham. O, all you hoſt of heaven! O earth! What elle ? 
And ſhall I couple hell ?-O fie !—Hold, hold, my heart; 

And you, my ſinews, grow not inſtant old, 

But bear me ſtifly up. Remember thee ? 

| Ay, thou poor ghoſt, while memory holds a ſeat 

In this diſtracted globe. Remember thee ? 

Yea, from the table of my memory | 

I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All ſaws of hooks, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 

That youth and obſervation copied there; 

And thy commandment all alone ſhall live 

Within the bcok and volume of my brain, 

Vnniix'd with baſer matter: yes, by heaven, | 
714 O moſt; 
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O moſt pernicious woman! 5 | 8 

O villain, villain, ſmiling, damned villain ! 

My tables,—meet it is, I ſet it down, 

That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villain ; 

At leaſt, I am ſure, it may be ſo in Denmark: [ M riting,. 

3 So, uncle; there you are. Now to my word; . 

| | It is, Adieu, adieu, adieu /! remember a mes 

I have ſworn it. 1 
Hor. My lord, my lord. 5 5 [Within. 


Mar. Lord Hamlet, [ Within. 
Hor. Heaven fecure him! [ Within. 
Ham. So be it! | | 

Mar. Hillo, ho, ho, my lord! | [ Withins. 


Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy ! come, bird, come. 
| Enter HoRaTio, and MARCELLUS. 
. Mar. How is't, my noble lord? | 
S Hor. What news, my lord ? FE 
| Ham. O, wonderful !- 1 397% 
| Hor. Good my lord, tell it. 
Ham. No; you will reveal it. 
Hor. Not I, my lord, by heaven. 


| 

| Mar. Nor I, my lord. * 
i= Hlam. How ſay you then? wan heart of man ones 

But you'll be ſecret—— 1 RN it — 


Both. Ay, by heaven, my jord 
Ham. There's not a villain dwelling in all Denmark, 
But he's an arrant knave. 
Hor. There needs no ghoſt, my lord, come from hs” 
To tell us this. [gra ve, 
Ham. Why, right; you are in the right; cs 
And ſo, without more circumſtance at all, 
I hold it fit, that we ſhake hands, and part: 
1 You, as your buſineſs and deſire ſhall point you z— — 
j For every man hath buſineſs, and deſire, 
Such as it is, — and, for my own poor pw 
Look you, I will go pray. 
Hor. Theſe are but wild and whirling words, my lord;. 
Ham, 1 am forry they offend you, heartily 3 . pit” 
Tes, 'faith, heartily, 
Hor. Thert's no offence, my lord. 
47 | To»: | Fam, 
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Ham. Yes, by ſaint Patrick, but there is, Horatio, 
And much offence too. Touching this viſion here,— 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you: | 
For your deſire to know what is between us, 
O'er-maſter it as you may. And now, good friends, 
As you are friends, ſcholars, and widtern 
Give me one poor requeſt. | 
Hor. What is't, my lord? we will. 
Ham, Never make known what you have ſeen to · night. 
Both. My lord, we will not. 
Ham, Nay, but ſwear it. 
Hor. In faith, my lord, not I. 
Mar. Nor I, my lord, in faith. 
Ham. Upon my ſword. | 
Mar. We have ſworn, my lord, Already. WE 
Ham. Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed. | 
Ghoſt, [ beneath j Swear. 
Han. Ha, ha, boy! ſay' ſt thou ſo? art thou there, true. 
penny? _ | 
Come on,—you hear this fellow in the eclatidge,— 
Conſent to ſwear, © + 
Hor. Propoſe the oath, my lord. 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this that you have ſeen, 
Swear by my ſword, : 
Ghoſt. [beneath] Swear. 
Ham. Hic &F ubique 5 ? then we'll Milt our 3 _y 
. Come hither, gentlemen, , 
And lay your hands again upon my ſword.; 
Swear by my ſword, . 
Ne ver to ſpeak of this that you have heard. 
Gh. [beneath] Swear by his ſword. [faſt ? 


Ham. Well ſaid, old mole ;. can't work i' the earth fo: 


A worthy pioneer: Once more remove, good friends. 
Hor. O day and night, but this is wondrous ſtrange! 
Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger give it welcome. 

There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 

Than are dreamt of in your philoſophy. 


But come; | | 
Here, as before, never, ſo help you mercy ! 
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How ſtrange or odd foe'er | bear myſelf,— 
As I, perchance, hereafter ſhall think meet. 
To put an antic diſpoſition on,. 
That you, at ſuch times ſeeing me, never ſhall | 
(With arms encumber'd thus; or this head-ſhake ; 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful phraſe, 
As, Well, well, we know ;—-or, We could, an if we 
would ;—or, I we lift to ſpeak ;—or, There be, an if they 
DT 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving out), denote 
'That you know aught of me : This do ye ſwear, 
$0 grace and mercy at your moſt need help you ! 
Swear. 
Ghoſt. [beneath] Swear, © 
Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſpirit !—So, gentlemen, 


With all my love I do commend me to you: 


And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet 1s 

May do, to expreſs his love and befriending to you, 
God willing, ſhall not lack, Let us go in together; 
And ftill your fingers on your lips, I pray. 

The time is out of joint ;—O curſed ſpight! 

'That ever I was born to ſet it right — 


| Nay, come, os s go together. IEZxæeunt. 


ACT 11. SCENE 7, 


An apartment in. PoLonius? bouſe, Enter PoLONIVs, and 
 REYNALD0. 


Poloniuss 

Grvs him this money, and thefe notes, Reynaldo. 

Rey. I will, my lord. 

Pol.. You ſhall do marvellous. wiſcly, good Reynaldo, 
Before you viſit him, to make i * 
Of his behaviour. 

Key. My lord, I did __— its 

Pet, 
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Hol. Marry, well ſaid; very well ſaid. Look you, ſir, 
Inquire me firſt what Danſkers are in Paris; | 
And how, and who, what means, and where they keep, 
What company, at what expence; and finding, 
By this encompaſſment, and drift of queſtion, 
That they do know my fon, come you more nearer; 
Then your particular demands will touch it: 
Take you, as *twere, ſome diſtant knowledge of him; 
As thus, —7 know his father, and his friends, 
And, in part, bim: p— Do you mark _ ans ? 

Rey Ay, very well, my lord. | 

Pol. Al, in part, bum ; but, yore may ſay, — noi ꝛvcll: 
But i t be be 1 mean, he's veny wild; _ | > 
Additted jo a de; and there put on him 
What torgeries you pleaſe ; marry, none ſo rann 
As may diſhonour him; take heed of that; | . 
But, ſtir ſuch wanton, wild, and uſual ſlips; 
As are companions noted and moſt known 
To youth and liberty. * 

Rey. As gaming, my lord: . 

Pol. Ay, or dripking, feneing, FRY 
Quarrelling, drabbing :—You may go ſo far, 

Rey. My lord, that would diſhonour him. 

Pol. Faith, no; as you may ſeaſon it in the _—_ 
You mutt not put another ſcandal on him, 
That he 1 is open to Incontinency | 
That's not my meaning : but breathe his faults fo quaint 
That they may ſeem the taints of liberty; 

The flaſh and out- break of a flery mind; 
A ſavageneſs in unreclaimed blood, 
Of general aſſault. wk 

Rey. But, my good lord, 


4 * 


Pol. Wherefore ſhould you do 5 J. 
Key. Ay, my lord, 

I would know that 

Pol Marry, ſir, here's my drift; 

And, I believe, it is a fetch af warrant: 

You laying thefe Night 1ullies on my ſon, 

As 'twere a thing a little ſoiP'd i“ the working, 1 
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Mark you, your party in converſe, him you would: ſound. 
Having ever ſeen, in the prenominate crimes, 
The youth you breathe of guilty, be aſſur d, 
He cloſes with you in this conſequence ; 
| Good, fir, or ſo; or friend, or gentleman, — 
According to the phraſe, or the 2 5 
Of man, and country, 
Rey. Very good, my lord. 
Pol. And then, ſir, does he this, He does What w 
About to ſay -I was about to ſay 
Something : Where did I leave ? 
Rey. At cloſes in the conſequence. 
At, friend or ſo, or gentleman. 
Pol. At, cloſes in the conſequence,— Ay, marny; 
He cloſes with you thus: — I know the * : 
1 ſaw him yeflerday, or other day, 
Or then, or then ; with ſuch, or ſuch ; and, as you ſay, 
| There was he gaming; there &ertook in his rouſe ; 
There falling out at tennis : or, perchance, 
T faw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale, 
(Videlicet, a brothel) or fo forth. See you nows: 
Your bait of falſehood takes this carp of truth: 
And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 
With windlaſſes, and with aſſays of bias, 
By indirections find directions out; 
So, by my former lecture and advice, 
Shall you my ſon: You have me, have you not? 
Rey. My lord, I have. 
Pol. God be wi' you; fare you . 
Rey. Good my lord ä 
Pol. Obſerve his inclination in yourſelf. 
Rey. I ſhall, my lord. 
Pol. And let him play his muſie. 
Rey. Well, my lord. * [ Exit, 
| _ Enter OrurLA, 
How now, Ophelia? what s the 


Pol. Farewell. 
matter? 

Oy. O, my lord, my lord, l have been ſo affrighted! 

Pol, With what, 1 in the name of heaven ? 
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Oph. My lord, as I was ſewing in my cloſet. 

Lord Hamlet, with his doublet all unbrac'd ; 

No hat upon his head; his ſtockings foul'd, 

Ungarter'd, and down-gyved to his ancle; | 

Pale as his ſhirt ; his knees knocking each other 

And with a- leak ſo piteous in purport, | 

As if he had been looſed out of hell, 

To ſpeak of horrors, —he comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy love ? 
-Oph. My lord, I do not know ; 

But, truly, I do fear it. | j 
Pol. What ſaid he? | - if 
Oph. He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard: | 

Then goes he to the length of all his arm; 

And, with his other hand thus o'er his brow, 

He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 

As he would draw it. Long ſtaid he ſo; 

At laſt, —a little ſhaking of mine arm, 

And thrice his head thus waving up and down, 

He rais'd a ſigh ſo piteous and profound, 

As it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, 3s 

And end his being: That done, he lets me go; - 

And, with his head over his fhoulder turn'd, 

He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes; 

For out o' doors he went without their helps, 

And to the laſt, bended their light on me. 

Pol. Come, go with me; I will go ſeek the king. 

This is the very ecſtacy of love; 

Whoſe violent property foredoes itſelf, : 

And leads the will to deſperate undertakings, i 

As oft as any paſſion under heaven, | 

That does afflict our natures. I am fſorry,,— 

What, have you given him any hard words of late! a 
Oph. No, my good lord; but, as you did command, 
I did repel his letters, and deny'd 
His acceſs to rae, 
Pol. That hath made him mad, 
Iam ſorry, that with better head, and | judgment, 
I had not quoted him: 1fear'd, he did but trifle, 


And 
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And meant to wreck thee ; but, beſhrew'my nee 

It ſeems, it is as proper to our age | 
To caſt beyond ourſelves in our opinions, 
As it is common for the younger ſort. 
To lack diſcretion. Come, go we to the king 
This muſt be known; which, being kept cloſe, might 
More grief to hide, than hate to utter love. move _ 
'Come. ; 9 77 A xeunt. 
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SCENE LZ. 


The 3 Enter the Xing, _ RosENCRANTZ : G0 | 
DENSTERN, and attendants. 


King. Welcome, dear Roſencrantz, and Guildenſtern ! 

Moreover that we much did long to ſee you, 

The need we have to uſe you, did provoke 

Our haſty fending. Something have you heard 

Of Hamlet's transformation; ſo I call it, 

Since nor the exterior nor the inward man 
Reſembles that it was: What it ſhould be, 

More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 

So much from the underſtanding of himſelt, 

I cannot dream of: I intreat you bot, 

That — being of ſo young days brought up with blobs ; 
And, ſince, ſo neighbour'd to his youth and humour, — 
That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our court 
Some little time: ſo by your companies 

To draw him on to pleaſures; and to gather, 

So much as from occaſion you may glean, 

Whether aught, to us unknown, afflicts him thus, 

That, open'd, lies within our remedy. | 

Qucen. Good gentlemen, he hath much taik'd of you; 

And, ſure I am, two men there are not living 
Jo whom he more adheres. If it will pleaſe you 
To ſhew us ſo much gentry, and good will, 
As to expend your tune with us a while, 
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For the ſupply and profit of our hope, | | 
Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
As fits a king's remembrance. 
Ae. Both your majeſties 
Might, by the ſovereign power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleaſures more into command 
Than to entreaty 
Guil. But we both obey; 
And here give up ourſelves, in the full bent, 
To lay our ſervice freely at Four feet, 
To be commanded. b 
King Thanks, Roſencrantz, and gentle Guildenſtern. 
Queen. Thanks, Guildenſtern, and gentle Roſencrants: 
And l beſeech you inſtantly to viſit | Be 
My too much changed fon.—-Go, ſome of you, 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Guil. Heavens make our preſence, and our practices 
Pleaſant and helpful to him ! 
2) : Exeunt Ros, and GU1L, 
Veen. Ay, amen! : 
Enter PoLONWWS. 
Pol. Theembaſſadors from Norway, my al lord, 
Are joyfully return'd. 
King. Thou ſtill haſt been the father of good news. 
Pol. Have I, my lord? Aſſure you, my good liege, 
J hold my duty, as I hold my ſoul, 
Both to my God, and to my gracious king : 
And I do think (or elſe chis brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy fo ſure 
As it hath us'd to do), that I have found 
The very cauſe of Hamlet's lunacy. 
King. O, ſpeak of that; that I do long to hear. 
Pol. Give firſt admittance to the embaſſadors ; 
My news ſhall be the fruit to that great feaſt, 
King. Thyſelf do grace to them, and bring them in. 
[ Exit POoLoNIUSs 
He tells me, my dear Gertrude, he hath found 
The head and ſource of all your ſon's diſtemper. 
33 U Queen. 
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Queen. I doubt, it is no other but the main; 
His father's death, and our o'er haſty marriage. 
Re-enter POLONIGS, with VOLTIMAND, and CORNELIUS. 
King. Well, we ſhall ſift him. Welcome, my good 
| friends! 
Say, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway? 
Volt. Moſt fair return of greetings and deſires. 
Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs 
His nephew's levies 3 which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation gainſt the Polack ; 
But, better look'd into, he truly found | 
It was againſt your highneſs Whereat griey'd,— 
That ſo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence, 
Was falſely born in hand,—ſends out arreſts 
On Fortinbras; which he, in brief, obeys; 
Receives rebuke from Norway ; and, in fine, 
| Makes vow before his uncle, never more 
Jo give the eſſay of arms againſt your majeſty, 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 
Gives him threeſcore thouſand crowns in annual fee z 
And his commiſſion, to employ thoſe ſoldiers, 
So levicd as before, againſt the Polack: 
With an entreaty, herein further ſhewn, 
'That it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 
Through your dominions for this enterpriſe; 
On ſuch regards of ſafety and allowance, 
As therein are'ſet down, 
King. It likes us well; 
And, at our more confider's time, we'll read, 
Anſwer, and think upon this buſineſs. 
Mean time, we thank you for your well-took labour; + 
Go to your reſt ; at night we'll feaſt together ; 
Moſt welcome home Exeunt Vor r. and Con. 
Pol. This buſineſs is well ended. 


My liege, and madam, to expoſtulate 

What majeſty ſhould be, what duty is, 

Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 

Were nothing but to 3 night, day, and time. 
Therefore, 
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Therefore, — ſince brevity is the ſoul of wit, 
And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward flouriſnes; 
I will be brief: Your noble ſon is mad: 
Mad call 1 it; for, to define true madneſs, 
What is't, bas to be . elſe but mad: 
But let that go. 
Queen. More matter, with leſs 2 art. 
Pol. Madam, I ſwear, I uſe no art at all.. 
That he is mad, tis true: tis true, tis pity ; 
And pity tis, tis true: a fooliſh figure; 
But farewell it for I will uſe no art. 
Mad let us grant him then : and now remains, 
That we find out the cauſe of this effec ; 
Or, rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect: 
For this effect, defective, comes by cauſe : 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus perpena 
I have a daughter; have, whilſt ſhe is mine; 
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark, 
Hath given me this Now gather, and ſurmiſe. 
To the celeſtial, and my ſoul's idol, the moſt en 
Opbelia.— 
That's an ill phraſe, a vile phraſe; Beautiſy d 
Is a vile phraſe; but you ſhall hear — 
Theſe in her excellent white boſom, theſe, &c. 
Queen. Came this from Hamlet to her? 
Pol. Good madam, ſtay a while ; I will be faithful 


Doubt thou, the flars are fire; Reading. 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move; | 
Doubt truth to be a liar ; 


But never doubt ] love. 


O dear Ophelia, I am ill at theſe numbers; I have not art 
fo reckon my groans ; but that 1 love thee belt, O moſt beſt, be. 
lieve it. Adieu. | 
. : T hine evermore, — Aar lady, wobilft 

this machine is to bim, Hamlet. 
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This, in dbedience, hath my daughter fhewn 1 me : 


And, more above, hath his ſolicitings 


As they fell out by time, by means, and Place, 


All given to mine ear. 
King. But how hath the 
Receiv'd his love? | 
Pol. What do you think of me? | 
King. As of a man faithful and honourable. 
Pol I would fain prove ſo. But what might you think, 
When I had ſeen this hot love on the wing 
(As I perceiv'q it, I muſt tell you that, 
Before my daughter told me), what might you, 
Or my dear majefty your queen here, think, 
If I had play'd the deſk or table-book ; 
Or given my heart a working, mute and dumb; 
Or look d upon this love with idle ſight ? | 
What might you think? no, F went round to worſ, 
And my young mittrefs thus I did beſpeak ; 
Lord Hamlet it a prince out of thy ſphere ; F 
This muſs not le: and then I precepts gave her, 
That ſhe ſhould lock herſelf from his reſort, 


Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens, 


Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advice? 
And he, repulſed (a ſhort tale to make), : 
Fell into a ſadneſs; - then into a faſt; 

hence to a watch; thence into a weakneſs; : *+ 
Thence to a lightneſs ; and, by this declenſion, 

Into the madneſs wherein now he raves, x 

And all we mourn for. 

King. Do you think *tis this?? 

Queen. It may be, very likely. 

Pol. Hath there been ſuch a time (Id fain know that), 
That I have poſitively faid, ' Tis fo, | 
When it prov'd otherwife ? | 

King, Not that I know, y NE 

Oe Take this from this, if his be otherwiſe 2 m- 

Pointing to bis bead and ſboulder. 
If circumſtances lead me, I will find ; 
: Where 


* 
* 
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Where truth is hid, though it it were hid indeed | 
Within the centre. 

King. How may we try it Ather ? 
Pol. You know, ſometimes he walks four hours toge⸗ 

Here in the lobby. | | [thex, 
Queen. $0 he does, indeed. | | 
Pol. At ſuch a time VI] looſe my RO to him: 

Be you and I behind an arras then; 4 
Mark the encounter : if he love her not, 
And be not from his reaſon fallen thereon, 
Let me be no aſliſtant for a ſtate, 
But keep a farm and carters, 

King, We will try it. 

Enter HamLzT, reading. 
Queen. But look, where ſadly the poor wretch comes 


Pol. Away, I do beſeech you, both away; reading. 


I'll board him preſently: — O, give me leave.— 
b [ Excunt King and Queen. 
How does my good lord Hamlet? 
Ham. Well, god-a'-mercy. 
Pol. Do you know me, my lord? 
Ham. Excellent well; 
You are a fiſhmonger. 
Pol. Not I, my lord: | 
Ham. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a man. 
Pal. Honeſt, my lord? 
Ham. Ay, Sir; to be honeſt as this world goes, 
Is to be one man pick'd out of ten thouſand. 
Pol. That's very true, my lord. TON 
Haw, For if the ſun breeds maggots in a dead dog, 
Being a god, kiſſing carrion,—Have you a daughter ? * 
Pol. 1 have, my lord. 
Ham, Let her net walk i' the ſun: conception is a ble. 
ſing; but not as your daughter may conceive : A. look 


to't. 
Pal. How fay you by that? [ 4fide.] Still harping on my 


daughter :—yet he knew me not at firſt ; he ſaid, I was 


a fiſhmonger ; He is far gone, far N ; and, truly, in my 


youth 
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youth I ſuffered much extremity for love; very near this. 
il ſpeak to him again What do you read, mY WOE” 

Ham. Words, words, words! | 

Pol. What is the matter, my lord? 

Ham. Between who? 

Pol. I mean the matter that you read, my ld; 

Ham. Slanders, Sir: for the ſatirical rogue ſays here, 
that old men have grey-beards; that their faces are 
wrinkled; their eyes purging thick: amber, and plum-. 
tree gum; and that they have a plentiful lack of wit, to- 
gether with moſt weak hams: All which, Sir, though I. 
moſt powerfully and potently believe, yet I hold it not- 
honeſty to have it thus ſet down; for yourſelf, Sir, ſhall. 
be as old as I am, if, like a crab, you could go backward. 

Pol: T . this be 1 yet. there s method in't. 

5 
Will you walkout of the air, my lord Pp 
Ham. Into my grave | #3 
Pol. Indeed, that is out e the air —How pregnant · 


ſometimes his replies are! a happineſs that often madneſs 
hits on, which reaſon and ſanity could not ſo proſperoufly. 


be deliver'd of. I will leave him, and ſuddenly contrive 
the means of meeting between him and my daughter. 
My honourable lord, 1 will moſt burkbly ks . leave of 
vou. 

Ham. Vou cannot, Sir, wh lem me any in e 
will more: willingly part withal.; 1 my life, _— 
my life, except my life. | 

Pol. Fare you well, my lord: 

Ham. Theſe tedious old fools !: | 

| Enter ROSENCRANTZ, and GUILDENSTERN, X 

Pol. You go to ſeek lord Hamlet: there he is. 3 xi 

A2. God fave you, Sir! 

Guil. Mine henour'd lord. 

Ko My moſt dear lord! ; 

Ham. My. excellent good friends! How. doſt thou, 
8 ? Ah, Roſencrantz,! Good 8 how do _ 

pt | s 
ty As the indifferent children of the „ 


a It nite © a 

Guil. Happy, in that we are not over-happy, 

On fortune's cap we are not the 17 8 button. 

Ham. Nor the ſoals of her ſhoe 

_ Bf. Neither, my lord. wh 

Ham. Then you live Mons her” waiſt, or in the OI 
of her favours. _ 

\ Guil. Faith, her privates we. | 

Ham. In the ſecret- Parts of fortune? ey o, moſt true; ſhe 
is a ſtrumpet. What news? 

- Ref. None, my lord; but chat the world's grown. ho- 
neſt. 

Ham. Then is doomſday near: But your news is not 
true. [Let me queſtion more in particular: What have. 
you, my good friends, deſerved at the hands of. Is 
that ſſfe ſends you to PRs hither ? ? 

Guil, Priſon, my lord 

Ham. Denmark's a riſen; 

FN. Then is the world one. 

Ham. A goodly one; in which there are many con- 
fines, wards, and dungeons ; Denmark being one of the. 
W e 

Ref. We chink not ſo, my lord. ; 

Ham. Why, then 'tis none to you; for there is nolling 
either 8 or bad, 12 thinking makes it ſo: ta me it is 


a priſon. | 
Rof. Why, then your ambition makes i it one ; *tis too 
narrow for your mind. we 


Ham. O God! I could be "POR in a nut-ſhell, and. 
count myſelf a king of an inſinite ſpace; were it. not that I_ 
have had dreams. 

Guil. Which dreams, indeed, are ambition: for the 
very ſubſtance of the ambitious i is merely the ſhadow of 
a dream. 

Ham. A dream itſelf is but a ſhadow. 

Nef. Truly, and I hold ambition of ſo airy and Tight a 
| quite; that it is but a ſhadow's ſhadow. 

Ham. Then are our beggars, bodies; and our 3 
and out-ſtretch'd heroes, the beggars' thadows 1 ; Shall we. 
to che court ? for, by my ſay, I cannot reaſon, . 

by | - Both... 
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Both. we'll wait upon you. 

Ham, No ſuch matter : 1 will not fort you with the 
reſt of my ſeryants; for, to ſpeak to you like an honeſt 
man, I am moſt Ereadfully attended]. But, in the beaten 
way of friendſhip, what make/you at Elſineur ? | 

Rof. To viſit you, my lord; no other occaſion. 8 

Ham. Beggar that I am, 1 even poor in thanks ; 
but I thank you ; and ſure, dear friends, my thanks are 
too dear at a halfpenny. Were you not ſent for? Is it 
your own inclining ? Is it a free viſitation ? Come, come; 
deal juſtly with me: come, come; nay, ſpeak, 

Guil. What ſhould we ſay, my lord? | 

Ham. Any thing —but to the purpoſe. You were ſent 
for ; and there is a kind of confeſſion in your looks, which. 
your modeſties have not craft enough to colour: I know, 
the good king and queen have ſcnt you. | 

Roſ. To what end, my lord? 

Ham, That you muſt teach me. But let me conjure 
you, by the rights of our fellowſhip, by the conſonancy of 
our youth, by the obligation of our ever-preſerved love, 
and by what more dear a better propoſer could charge you. 
withal, be even and direct with, me, whether you were 
fent for, or no? 

Ref. What ſay you? [To Gony. 

Ham. Nay, then J have an 15 of you e "ou love. 
me, hold not off, 

Guil. My lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why; ſo ſhall my anticipation pre- 
vent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy to the king and queen 

moult no feather, I have of late (but wherefore I know 
not), loſt all my mirth, forgone all cuſtom of exerciſes : 
and, indeed, it goes ſo heavily with my diſpoſition, that 
this goodly frame, the earth, ſeems to me a ſteril promon- 
tory ; this moſt excellent canopy, the air, look you, this 
brave o*'er-hanging firmament this mageſtical roof fretted 
with golden fire, why, it appears no other thing to me, 
than a foul and peſtilent congregation of vapours, What 
2 piece of work is a man! How noble in reaſon! how in- 
finite in faculties! in form, and moving, how cxpreſs. 


* 


0 
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and admirable! in action, how like an angel in appre- 
henſion, how like a god! the beauty of the world ! the 
Paragon of animals! And yet, to me, what is this quinteſ=. 


ſence of duſt ? man delights not me,—nor woman neither; 


though, by your ſmiling, you ſeem to ſay ſo. 

Ry. My lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts, 

+ Ham, Why did you laugh . when I ſaid Man de- 
lights not me ? 

Ref. To think, my lord, if you delight not in man, 
what lenten entertainment the players ſhall receive from 
you : we coned them on the way ; and hitber are they 
coming, to offer you ſervice, - 

Ham. He that plays the king ſhall be welcome; his 
majeſty ſhall have tribute of me: the adventurous knight 
ſhall uſe his foil and target : the lover ſhall not ſigh gra- 
tis; the Lumourous man ſhall end his part in peace: the 
clown ſhall make thoſe laugh, whoſe lungs are tickled e“ 
the ſere ; and the lady fhall ſay her mind freely, or the 
Blank viel ſhall halt for't-—What players are they? 

Rof. Even thoſe you were wont to take ſuch delight i in 
the tragedians of the city. 


Ham. How chances it, they travel? their reſidence, both | 


In reputation and profit, was better both ways. 
* Rof. I think their inhibition comes by the means of the 


late innovation. 


Ham. Do they hold the ſane eſtütnation 1 5 did when : 


I was in the city? Are they ſo follow'd ? 

Rof. No, indeed, they are not. 

[ Ham. How comes it ? Do they grow ruſty ? 
Ke. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted pace: 
But there 1s, Sir, -an aicry of children, little eyaſes, that 
cry out on the top of queſtion, and are moſt. tyrannically 
clapp'd for't; theſe are now the faſhion ; and ſo berattle 
the common ſtages (ſo they call them), that many, wear- 
ing rapiers, are afraid of gooſe-quills, and dare ſcarce come 
thither. | 
Ham-. What, are they children? Who maintains em? 
how are they eſcoted? Will they purſue the quality nõ 


donger than they can ſing; will they not ſay afterwards, 
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if they ſhould. grow themſelves to common players {as it 


is moſt like if their means are no better), their writers do 


theni wrong, to make them exclaim againſt their own ſuc- 


ceſſion? 


Rof. Faith, there has been _ to do on both ſides; 
and the nation holds it no fin, to tarre them on to contro- 
verily : There was, for a while, no money bid for argue 
ment, unleſs the poet and the player went to i i in the 
queſtion. | 

Ham. Is it poſſible ? 

Guil. O, there has been much thooien about of brains. 

Ham. Do the boys carry it away ? 

Ro. Ay, that they do, my lord; Hercules and his load 
too |] 

Ham, It is not very ſtrange : for my uncle is king of 


Denmark; and thoſe, that would make mouths at him 


while my father liv'd, give twenty, forty, fifty, an hun- 
dred ducats apiece, for his picture in little. There is. 
ſomething i in this more than natural, if philoſophy could 
find it out. [Flourifo of trumpets. 
Guil. There are the players. 
Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elfineur. Your 


hands. Come then: the appurtenance of welcome is fa- 


ſhion and ceremony: let me comply with you in this garbz 
leſt my extent to the players, which, I tell you, muſt ſhew-: 
fairly outward, ſhould more appear like entertainment than 


yours. You are welcome: but my uncle-father, and aunt- 


mother, are deceiv'd. 


+ Guil. In what, my dear lord? 


Har. 1 am but mad north-north-weſt : when the wind 
is ſoutherly, 1 know a hawk from a hand-ſaw. 
Enter Po LON ius. 

Pol. Well be with you, gentlemen! 

Ham, Hark you, Guildenſtern ;—and you too; —at 
each ear a hearer: that great baby, you ſee there, is not 
yet out of his ſwadling-elouts. 

Rof. Haply, he's-the ſecond time come to hems for, 


they ſay, an > ole map is twice a child. 


Han 
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Ham. 1 will prophecy, he comes to tell a me of the play- 
ers; mark it.— You fay right, ſir : on monday morning: - 
*twas then, indeed. 
Pol. My lord, I have news to tell you. 
Ham. My lord, I have news to tell you. When Roſe 
Wus was an actor in Rme _ 
Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord. 
Ham. Buz, buz! | 
Pol. Upon mine honour — 
Ham. Then came each actor on his afs. 
Pol. The beſt actors in the world, either for tragedy, 
comedy, hiſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical, hiſtorical-paſ- 
toral [tragical-hiſtorical, tragical-comical, hiſtorical-paſ- 
| oral], ſcene undividable, or poem unlimited: Seneca 
cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus too light : For the law 
-of writ, and the liberty, theſe are the only men. 
Ham, O ns, Judge of 1ſradd, —what a treaſure had 
thou! 
Pol. What a treaſure had he, my lord? 
Ham. Why — One fair daughter, and no more, 
The which he loved paſſing well, 
Pol. Still on my daughter. Ill. 
Ham. Am I not i' the right, old Jephtha? 5 
Pol. If you call me Jephtha, my lord, I have a —_—— 
that 1 love paſſing well. 
Ham. Nay, that follows not. 
Pol. What follows then, my lord ? | 
Ham. Why, as By lot, God wot, — and then, you know, 
It came to paſs; as moſt like it was The firſt row of 


the pious chanſon will ſnew you more; for look, ; | 


my abridgement comes, 


Enter four or five ae. 


You are welcome, maſters; welcome, all :!——1 am glad 


to ſee thee well . good friends. O, old 


friend! Why, thy face is valanc'd ſince I ſaw thee laſt; 
Com'ſt thou to beard me in Denmark? What! my young 
lady and miſtreſs! By-'r-lady, your ladyſhip is nearer to 
heaven than when I ſaw you laſt, by the altitude of a chi- 
pine. Pray God, your voice, like a piece of uncurrent 
gold, 

1 


_— 


. 
— * * _ — nm — — wenes 6 age ena . 
= — 2 — * 8 a" a : * x — _ - — — vo * — 
—_—_— - — — — = 2 A — —ẽ 4 : — 2 + + = — — . 
LE wa a 9 — - . —— — A n — 
- £ . 5 772 * 9 N RE — So — — 8 = p 
i ns 1 2 « * rn * 8 Oy vel —. 3a ng 20 2 9 2 — — 
y a » % * 4 . 4 a . 2 7 * „ ow Fl Sarge + : 1 L 72 » 
* 5 — 4 FORT) & ——— . ß 7 AI ny 2 hs A Sa TIER. — 
r * y L 


F IAC ES A AO WOE 
— — * 


. ͤ CA A 22 . 2 
n — . — 
.. ͤ apt Lc bo on TY 


* 1 
Deer 
* 8 0 10 


* 
n 
"ind 


Gn” 3, by 
a 2 22hd 
n 


— — — — * — — — 5 
— — — —ũ 2 — — —_—_— — ran aka; 


RIS EX 

A 8 
_— 
eds eb v 414 


— — 
"wake 4 


—— + Reo AE 


F<. rr 
«oy if + 


wenn ike ede 


* . "% 
n 


. 
Foo — 
2 


n r 


De —„— 


£48 VAMLET, ©_ AR IT. 
gold, be not crack'd within the ring,—Maſters, you are 
all welcome. We'll e'en to't like French talconers, fly at 
| any thing we ſee: We'll have a ſpeech ſtraight — Come, 
Þ give us a taſte of your quality, come, a paſſionate ſpeech, 
I Play. What ſpeech, my good lord? 
Ham. I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once, but it was 
| | never acted ; ; or, if it was, not above once: for the play, I 
| remember, pleas'd nof\the million; 'twas caviare to the ge- 
neral: but it was (as | receiv'd it, and others, whoſe judg- 
ments, in ſuch matters, cried in the top of mine) an excel- 


lent play; well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſet down with as 
much modeſty. as cunning. I remember, one ſaid, there 
were no ſallets in the lines, to make the matter be 3 
| nor no matter in the phraſe, that might indite the author 
| | of affection; but call'd it an honeſt method; ; [as wholeſome 
= as ſweet, and by very much more dons than fine]. 
One ſpeech in it I chiefly lov'd : *twas Eneas' tale to Di- 
do; and thereabout of it eſpecially, where he ſpeaks of 
1 Priam's ſlaughter: If it live in your memory, begin at . 
[| this line; let me ſee, let me ſee ;j— 


: 
4 
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The NE Py: rhus, like the Hyrcanian bs 
Tis not ſo; it begins with Pyrrhus, 


The rugged Pyrrbus-=be, whom ſable arms, 
| Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble 
[| When he lay couched in the ominous horſe, = 
N | | Hath now this dread and Bil complexion ſmear by. 
| With heraldry more diſmal ; head to foot 
(| Mot is he total gules ; horridly trick'd 
N | With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, ſons ; 
N Bat'd and empaſted with the parching ſtreets, 
That lend a tyrannous and a damned light 
To their lords murder; Roaſted in wrath, and fire, 
And thus o erſixed with coapulate pore, 
With eyes like carbuncles, the Hell. if Pyrrbus : 
Old grandſire Priam ſeeks ; :===So, proceed you. 
Pol. Fore God, my lord, well ſpoken; with 1 ac 
cent, and good diſcretion. 
I Play. Anon be finds him, 


Striking 
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Striking too fort at Greeks ; his antique ſword, 
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, ; 

Repugnant to command ; Unequal match 4, 

Hyrrbus at Priam drives; in rage, Prikes wide ; 

But with the roi fand wind of his fell ford . 

The unnerved father fails. Then ſenſeleſs /lium, 

Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top | 

Stoops to bis baſe ; and with a hideous craſh 

akes priſoner Pyrrbus ear ; for, lo his ford, 

Which was declining on the milky head | n 

Of reverend Priam, ſeem d i the air to ſtick : : 
So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus flood; 

And, like à neutral to his will and pages 

Did nothing. 

But, as we often FY againft. r florm, 

A Alence i in the heawens, the rack fand till, | : | 

The bold wvinds ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 

As, buſh as death : anon, the dreadful thunder TY 

Doth end the region: So, after Pyrrhus' Pauſe, e 

A rouſed vengeance ſets him new a*workz | © 15 

And never did the Cyclops* bammer fall, 

On Mars armour, forg d for proof eterne, | 
 #ith leſs remorſe than Pyrrbus” "WP eng e 
Moro falls on Priam. OE 

Out, out, thou firumpet Fortune ] Ali you waits," FERN 
In general ſynod, take away her power ; 
Break all the ſpokes and fellies from her vo heel, 8 
And bowl the round nave down the bill f heaven, 8 
As low as to the friends. POE EP, ; 
Pol. This is too long. | EE 
Ham. It ſhall to the barber? 8, with your beard.—Pr- y- 
thee, ſay on — He's for a jigg, or a tale of E or De 
fleeps:—-fay on, come to 3 | | 
1 Play. But who, O woe ! bad hen the e queen _ 
Ham. The mobled queen? : 
Pol. That's good; mobled queen is good. He 
1 Play. Run barefoot up and down, threat” be, the Famer ? 
With biſſon rheum ; a clout upon that bead, 3 
Mpbere late the diadem ſtocd: and, for a robe, 3 
„„ X | About 
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About Ber larnk and all ver-teerccd loius, 4: 8 

A Blanket, in the alarm of fear caught vs 

Who this bad ſeen, with tongue in venom flecp'd, 

Gainſi fortune's ſtate would treaſon have prenounc d 

But if the gods themſelves did ſce ber then, 

When foe ſaw Pyrrhus make malicious ſport 

Tn CT ith bis ſword ber huſband's limbs ; 
| The inflant burſ? of clamour that ſhe made, | 
| | { Unleſs things mortal move them not at a , ) 
| Mould have made mils} the e eyes of beaven, © 

And paſſion in the gods. * | | 

| Pol. Look, whe'r he has not turn'd bis colony. ns as 
| tears in's eyes. Pr'ythee, no more. | 

Ham. Tis well; I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of 
this ſoon.— Good my lord, will you ſee the players well 
| | beſtow'sd ? Do you hear, let them be well uſed; for they 
| are the abſtract and brief chronicles of the time: After 
1 your death, you were better have a bad epitaph, than 
their ill report while you live. 

Pol. My lord, I will uſe them according to their 155 
fert. 
Han. Odd's bodikins man, much better: Uſe every 
| man aſter his deſert, and who ſhall *fcape whipping ? Uſe 
| them after your own honourftnd dignity : The leſs they 
1 deſerve, the more merit is in our bounty. Take them 
in. _ ah | 
Pol. Come, firs. . . Exit Poron NIUS, 
| | Ham. Follow him, friends: we'll hear a play to-mor- 
1 row. Doſt thou hear me, old friend; can you play the 
5 murder of Gonzago ? 
ll 5 I Plan Ay, my lord. | 
l Ham. We'll. ha't to-morrow alba, You could for 2 
need, ſtudy a ſpeech of ſame dozen or ſixteen lines, which 
| I would ſet down, and inſert in't? could you b ; 
| r Play. Ay, my lord. 
5 Ham. Very well. Follow that lord; Fas look you 
5 mock . him.. not — My good 8 [to Ros. and 
| Log, Pu leave you till nicks you are wackere to 


n 
7% & Py, 
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Ro. Good, my lord. [ Exevnt Ro s. an GvIL. 
Ham. Ay, ſo, God be wi' you: Now am alone, 
O, what a rogue and peaſant flave am I ! 3-74 
Is it not monſtrous, that this player here, 


But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſio n 


Could force his ſoul ſo to his own concei f,, 
That, from her working, all his viſage warm'd; 
Tears in his eyes, diſtraction in's aſpect, ; 
A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 

With forms to his coneeit ? And all for nothing! 4 

For Hecuba ! 

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Wende n S094 
That he ſhould weep for her? What would he do, 
Had he the motive and the cue ſor paſſion FO) 
That I have? He would drown the ſtage with tears, 
And cleave the general ear with horrid ſpeech ; 

Make mad the guilty, and appal the free, 

Confound the ignorant, and amaze, indeed, 

The very faculiy of eyes and ears. 

Yet I, 

A dull and muddyacettied raſcal, . 

Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cauſe, 

And can ſay nothing; no, not for a king, 

Upon whoſe property, and moſt dear life, 

A damn'd defeat was made. Am I a coward? 

Who calls me villain? breaks my pate acroſs ? 

Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face? 
Tweaks 1 me by the noſe } gives me the He i the throat, 
As deep as to the lungs? Who does me this? 

Ha! Why I ſhould take it: for it cannot be, 

But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 

To make oppreſhon bitter; or, ere this, : 
1 ſhould have fatted all the region kites a 
With this ſlave's offal? Bloody, bawdy villain ! 
Remorſeleſs, treacherous, lecherous, kindleſs villaint 
Why, what an aſs am I? This is moſt brave; on 
That I, the ſon of a dear father murder'd, - 
Prompted to my revenge BY heaven and hell, 

My, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 


X 2 | Ard 


9 


TT — . — 
— — —— 2 — Nerger 
* - af 1 7 = * » 
. N — „r 
By p 22 LS, 22 
EY & 


2 


r COT 
— OTE 


* ufo, 


— 
—— i 


n 


r 


1 Ts nn nas nn 
a YES ai 


3 
r Fe 8 
3 n r 
2 


232 


— — — 
e 


— es 
NEED — 


8 
. 


W * 
en 
o xp ly 


Tots 
e 


1 28 N 
* n 8 
n r 


as Eh 


«nll "es LG 


* — 
—_ 


ee er Ae 
. 1 


L e 


r 2 — — 5 - X - 
e Ac 
Dee — 


* 
ws 
e bo. oe 
S eb rag, 1h 
«Wuhan \ Grads at 


EP IBS 


244 AMT ET. Ad II. 
And fall a curſing, like a very drab, ; 

A ſcullion ! 

Fie upon't : foh ! 

About, my brains! Hum! [have heard, 

That guilty creatures, fitting at a play, 
Have by the very cunning of the ſcene 

Been ſtruck ſo to the foul, that preſently 

They have proclaim'd their malefactions: 

For murder, though it have no tongue, will ſpeak 

With moſt miraculous organ. I'll have theſe players 
Play ſomething like the murder of my father, 

Before mine uncle: PII obſerve his looks; 

Ill tent him to the quick: if he do blench, 

know my courſe. The ſpirit that L have ſens 

May be a devil: and the devil hath power 4 

To aſſume a pleaſing fhape ; yea, and, perhaps, 

Out of my weakneſs, and my melancholy _ 

(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits), 

Abuſes.me to damn me :. Plt have grounds 

More relative than this ; the play's the thing, 4 a} 
Wherein I'll catch the cohſcience of the king. Exit. 
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The * Enter King, Queen, PoLox1vs, Oenztia,. 
ROSENCRANTZ, and GUILDENSTERNe 3 


e King. | 

8 can you by no drift of conference 
Get from him, why he puts on this confuſion, 
Grating ſo harſhly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy ? 

Ros. He does confeſs, he feels himſelf diſtracted ; 3 
But from what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. | 

Guil. Nor do we find him forward to be founded ; 
But, with a crafty madneſs, keeps aloof, | 


When 
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When we would bring him on to ſome confeſſion 
Of his true ſtate. | | | 
Queen. Did he receive you well? 
Ros, Moſt like a gentleman. 
Guil. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition. 
Res. Niggard of queſtion ; but of our deninada 
Moſt freely in his reply. | 
Deen. Did you aſſay him 
To any paſtime ? 
Ros, Madam, it fo fell out, that certain players 
We o'er-raught on the way: of theſe we told him ; ; 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy 
To hear of it : They are here about the court;. 
And, as I think, they have already nee: Ne 
This night to play before him. nb od Tun 
Pol. Tis moſt tre od! nent „„ 
And he beſcech'd me to intreat your majeſties, 
To hear and ſee the matter. 
King. With all my heart; and it doth much content me 
To hear him fo inelin'd. | 


Good gentlemen, give him aà further 1 45 25 . 
And drive his purpoſe on to theſe: delights. 10 
Fog. We ſhall, my lord. [ Exeunt- Ros. aud Geil. 


King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too: 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither; 
That he, as twere by accident, may here 
 Afﬀront Ophelia. 
Her father, and myſelf (awful eſpials) 
Will ſo beſtow ourſelves, that, ſeeing, unſeen, 
We may of their encounter frankly * . "we 
And gather by him, as he is beaav'd, 
If*t be the affliction of his love, or Ts 
That thus he ſuffers for. - - | 

Queen. I ſhall obey. you 


And, for. my part, Ophelia, I do wiſh, 
That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 

Of Hamlet's wildneſs: fo ſhall I hope, your virtues: * 
Will bring him to his wonted ney: 527 8170 | 
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246 . * HAMLET. AT III. 
Opb. biss t wiſh it may [Exit Queen. 
Pol. Ophelia, walk you here :—Gracious, ſo pleaſe you, 

We "vil beſtow ourſelves :—Read on this book ; 

; 2 0 Orn. | 

That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe may colour 

Your lonelineſs, —We are oft to blame in this, —— 

"Tis too much prov'd,— that, with-devotion's viſage, | 

And pious action, we do ſugar oer 

The devil himſelf, 

King. O, tis moſt true! how ſmart * 
A laſh that ſpeech doth give my conſcience ! [ {/aes 
The harlot's check, beauty'd with plaſt'ring art, 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it. 

Than is my deed to my moſt ae word: 

© heavy burden! , 

Pole I hear him — : ler 8 with, my lord. 

| [Exeunt King and Poroxius. 
Eater HAurzr. 5 
nA To be, or not to be, that is the ghetion + — 

Whether *tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer + | 

The ſlings and arrows of outrageous fortune; 

Or to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, 

And, by oppoſing, bend them : To die too ſleep; 

No more? — and, by a fleep, to ſay we end | 

"The heart-ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 

That fleſh is heir to; “tis a conſummation 

Devoutly to be wiſh' 4 To die ; to ſleep 

To fleep ! perchance, to dream; -· Ay, there's the rub; 

For in that fleep of death what dreams may come, 

When we have ſhuffled off this mortal 90 

Muſt give us pauſe: there's the reſpect, 

That makes calamity of ſo long life: | 

For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 

The cppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 

The pangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, 

The intolence of office, and the fpurns. * ' 

That patient merit of the unworthy takes, 

When he himſelf, might his quiætus make 

W. ith a bare bodkin ? who W fardels bear, 
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To groan and ſweat under a weary life; 
But that the dread of ſomething after death. 
The undiſcover'd country, from whoſe bourn 
No traveller returns—puzzles the will; 
And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of? 
Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all; 
And thus the native hue of reſolution 
Is fickly'd o'er with the pale caſt of thought; 
And enterprizes of great pith and moment, 
With this regard, their currents turn awry, 
And * the name " action. Soft you, now! 
[ Seeing OPHELIAs 
The fair Ophelia Hee Metals. in thy oriſons a 
Be all my ſins remember'd. | 
- Oph. Good, my lord, | 5 
How does your honour for this many a- day? 
Ham. I humbly thank you; well. | 
Oph. My lord, I have remembrances of yours, 
That I have longed long to re-deliver ; 
I pray you, now receive them. 
Ham. No, not I; 
I never gave you N | 
Oph. My honour'd lord, you know right well you did; 
And, with them, words of ſo ſweet breath compos'd, 
As made the things more rich : their perfume loſt, 
Take theſe again; for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 
There, my lord. 
Ham. Ha, ha! are you honeſt ? 
Ophb. My lord? 
Ham. Are you fair? 
_— What means your lordſhip ? | 
Ham. That, if you be honeſt and fair, you ould ad- 
mit no diſcourſe to your beauty. 


Oph. Could beauty, my lord, have better commerce 


than with honeſty ? 


Ham. Ay, truly; for the power of beauty Will FORE | 
trans{orm honeſty from what it is to a bawd, than the. 


force 
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force of honeſty can tranſlate beauty into its likeneſs : 
this was ſome time a paradox, but now the time gives it 
proof, I did love you once. | 

Opb. Indeed, my lord, you made me tiers . 

Ham. You. ſhould not have believ'd me: for virtue 
cannot ſo inoculate our old _— but we all reliſh. of it: 
I lov'd you not. ; | 

Oph. 1 was the more deceiv'd, 

Ham. Get thee to a nunnery ; why would thin B a 
breeder of ſinners? J am myſelf indifferent honeſt; but. 
yet 1 could accuſe me of ſuch things, that it were beltey; 
my mother had not born me: I am very proud, revenge- 
ful, ambitious; with more offences at my back, than I 
have thoughts to put them in, imagination to give them 
ſhape, or time to act them in: What ſhould fuch fellows 
as I do crawling between earth and heaven? We are ar- 
rant knaves, all: believe none of us: Go thy ways to a 
nunnery : Where's yeur father? 2 

Oph. At home, my lord. 

Ham. Let the doors be ſhut upon him; that by may * 


- the fool no where but in's own houſe. Farewell. 


Oph. O, help him, you ſweet heavens! 
Ham. If thou doſt marry, 1'!l give thee this plague for 
thy dowry: Be thou as chaſte. as ice; as pure as ſnow, 
thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny,. Get thee to a nunnery ; 
farewell: Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool; for 
wiſe men know well enough what monſters you make of 
them. To a nuunery, go; and quickly too. Farewell. 

 0ph. Heavenly powers, reſtore him! 
Ham. J have heard of your paintings too well enough; 


God hath given you one face, and you make yourſelves 


another: you jig, you amble, and you liſp, and nick- name 
God's creatures, and make your wantonneſs your igno- 


rance: Goto; I'll no more of”t ;+ it hath made me mad. 


I ſay, we will have no more marriages; thoſe that ars 


married already, all but one, ſhall live ; the reſt ſhall keep 


as they are. To a nunnery, go. [Exit HamLieT. 

Ob. O, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown !. 
The courtier's, ſoldier's, ſcholar's, eye, tongue, ſword ;. 
a | The 
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The expectancy and roſe of the fair ſtate, 
The glaſs of faſhion, and the mould of form, 
The obſerv'd of all obſervers ! quite, quite down! 
And I, of ladies moſt deje& and wretched, 
That ſuck'd the honey of his muſic vows. 
Now ſee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſon, 
Like ſweet bells jangled, out of tune and harſh ; 
'That unmatch'd form and feature of blown youth, 
Blaſted with ecſtacy : O, woe is me 
To have teen what I have ſeen, ſee what I ſee! 

| Re-enter King, and POLONI1OS, | 
Ling. Love! his affections do not that way tend; 
Nor what he ſpake, though it lack d form a little, 


Was not like madneſs. There's ſomething i in his foul, 


O'er which his melancholy ſits on brood ; + 

And, I do doubt the hatch, and the diſcloſe, 

Will be ſome danger; which for to prevent, 

F have, in quick determination, 

Thus ſet it down ; he ſhall with ſpeed to England, 

For the demand of our neglected tribute; 

Haply, the ſeas, and countries different, 

With variable objects, ſhall expel 

This fomething-ſettled matter in his heart; 

Whereon his brains {till beating, puts him Wind : 

From faſhion of himſelf, What think you on't ? 

Pol. It ſhall do well: But yet do I belie ve 

The origin and commencement of his grief 

Sprung from neglected love. How now, Ophelia? 

You need not tell us what lord Hamlet ſaid; 

We heard it all. My lord, do as you pleaſe; : 

But, if you hold it fit, after the play, 

Let his queen mother all alone intreat him 

To ſhew his grief; let her be round with him; 

And I'll be plac'd, fo pleaſe you, in the ear 

Of all their conference : If ſhe find him not, 

To England ſend him; or, confine him, where 

Your wiſdom b«ſt ſhall think. | 
King. It ſhall be fo: 


Madneſs in great ones muſt not unwatch'd go. [Event. 
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4 Hall. Enter Hama: ET, 125 tb or ien of the Players. 

Ham. Speak. the Pesch, I pray you, as ** pronounc' d it 
t) you, trippingly on the tongue: but if you mouth it, as 
many of our players do, I had as lieve the town-crier ſpoke 
my lines. Nor do not ſaw the air too much with your 
hand, thus; but uſe all gently: for i in the very torrent, 
tempeſt, and (as I may ſay) whirlwind of your paſſion, 
you ; muſt acquire and beget a temperance, that may give 
it ſmoothneſs. O, it offends me to the ſoul, ta hear a 
robuſtious perriwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion. to tatters, 
to. very rags, to ſplit the ears of the groundlings ; who, 
for the moſt part, are capable of nothing but inexplicable 
dumb ſhews, and noiſe : I would have ſuch a fellow whipp'd 
for o'er doing TOWING it ee Bernd . us 
avoid it, | | 

1 Play. I warrant your Tg 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own. ct. 
cretion be your tutor: ſvit the action to the word, the 
word to the action; with this ſpecial obſervance, that you 
o'erſtep not the modeſty of nature: For, any thing ſo o- 
ver- done is from the purpoſe of playing, whoſe end, both 
at the firſt, and now, was, and is, to hold as 'twere, the 


mirror up to-nature; to ſhew virtue her own feature, ſcorn 


her own image, and the very age and body of the time 
his form and preſſure. Now this, over - done, or come tar- 
dy off, though it make the unſkitful laugh, cannot but 
make the judicious grieve ; the cenſure of which one, muſt 
in your allowance, o'erweigh a whole theatre of others. 
O, there be players, that I have. ſeen play,—and heard 
others praiſe, and that highly,—not to ſpeak it profanely, 


that, neither having the accent of Chriſtians, nor the gait 


cf Chriſtian, pagan, nor man, have ſo ſtrutted, and bel- 
low'd, that l have thought ſome of natures's journeymen 


had 
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had made men and not made them well, they imitated hu- 
manity ſo abominably. 


1 Play. I hope, we bare reforn'd that i ene | 


with us. 
Ham. O, = pak it altogether. And let thoſe, that play 
your clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down for them: 


For there be of them, that will theme ves laugh, to ſet on 


Tome quantity of barren ſpectators to laugh too; though 
in the mean time, ſome neceſſary queſtion of the play be 
then to be conſidered : that's villainous; and ſhews a moſt 
pitiful ambition in the fool that uſes it. Go, make you 
ready.— | I' Exeunt Players. 
Enter PoLonivs, 3 and GUILDENSTERN, 
How now, my lord, will the king hear this piece of work? 
Pol. And the queen too, and that preſently. 


* Ham. Bid the players make haſte, — {Exit PoLoN, 
Will you two help to haſten them? 1 
Both. Ay, my lord. [ Exeunt Ros. and GviL, 


Ham, What, ho ; Horatio ! 
Etter Hon AT10. 
Her. Hos. ſweet lord, at ; Four ſervice. 
Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as juſt a man 
As e'er my converſation cop'd withal, 
Hor. O, my dear lord, 
Ham. Nay, do not think 1. fatter : 
For what advancement may l hope from thee, 
That no revenue haſt, but thy good ſpirits, 
To feed, and clothe thee : Why ſhould the poor be flat- 


— 


No, let the candy'd tongue lick abſurd pomp; Iter' d? 


And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 

Where thrift may follow fawning. Doſt thou hear? 
Since my dear ſoul was miſtreſs of her choice, 

And could of men diſtinguiſh, her election 

Hath ſeal'd thee fur herſelf : for thou haſt been 

As one, in ſuffering all, that ſufters nothing; 

A man, that fortune's buffets and rewards 

Faſt ta'en with equal thanks: and bleſt are thoſe, 
Whoſe blood and judgment are ſo well co-mingled, 
'That they are not a pipe for fortune's finger 

| | To 
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To ſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe : Give me that man 
That i is not paſſion? s ſlave, and I will wear bim 


In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
As I do thee, Something too much of this. 


There is a play to-night before the king ; 

One ſcene of it comes near the circumſtance, | 
Which I have told thee, of my father's death. 

I pr'ythee, when thou ſeeſt that act a- foot, 
Even with the very comment of thy ſoul 
Obſerve my uncle : if his occulted guilt 

Do not itſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, 

It is a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen; 

And my imaginations are as foul _ 

As Vulcan's ſtithy : Give him heedful note: : 


For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; 


And, af:er, we will both our judgments j join ; 
In cenſure of his ſeeming. 
Hor Well, my lord: 
If he ſteal aught, the whilſt this play i is playing, 
And *ſcape detecting, I will pay the theft. | 
Ham. They are coming to the play ; ; 1 muſt be idle: : 


Get ore a place. 


Dani march. A flouriſh. Enter King, Deen, Poroxius, 
OenELIA, ROSENCRANTZ, GUILDENSTERN, and others, 


King. How fares our eln Hamlet ? 55 

Ham. Excellent, i' the faith; of the camelion? s Oiſh 2 
I eat the air, e Tr d: You cannot feed on ca- 
pons ſo. 

King. 1 have nothing with this anſwer, Hlinillet 3 theſe 
words are nat mine. | 

Ham. No, nor mine now. My lord, you play'd once i 
the univerſity, you ſay? [To PoLoN1Us., 

Pol. That I did, my lord: and was accounted a good 
actor. 

Ham. And what did you euact ? 

Pol. I did enact Julius Ceſar; ; I was! * the capi- 
tol; Brutus kill'd me. 8 

—S | Ham, 
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Ham. It was a brute part of him, te til ſo capital a call 
Fe —Be the players ready? 
R/. Ay, my lord; they Ray-upon your patience. 
Queen. Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. 
Ham. No, good-mother, here's metal more attractive. 


Pol. O ho! do yon mark that? { To the king. 
Ham. Lady, ſhall I le in your lap? 
| Lying dozon at G 8 feet 


Opb. No, my lord. 
Ham. | mean, my head upon your lap? 
Opb. Ay, my lord. | 
Ham. Do you think, I meant-country matters ? 
Opb. I think nothing, my lord. 
Ham. That's a fair thought to lie between . lows 
Oph, What is, my lord? 
Ham. Nothing. 
Opb. You are merry, my lord. 
Han. Who, I? 
Opb. Ay, my lord. 
Ham. O! your only jig-maker. What mould a man 
do, but be merry? for look you, how cheerfully my mo- 
her looks, and my father died within theſe two hours. 
Opb. Nay, tis twice two months, my lord. 
Ham. So long? Nay, then let the devil wear black, for 
IU have a ſuit of fables. O heavens! die two months ago, 
and not forgotten yet: Then there's hope, a great man's 


memory may outlive his life half a year: But by'r-lady, 


he muſt build churches then: or elſe ſhall-he ſuffer 
not thinking on, with the hobby-horſe; whoſe Ties. 
35, Fer, O, for, O, the hobby-horſe is forgot. 


27 mp found, The dumb ſons fellows, 

Enter a king and queen, very lovingly ; the queen embracing him, 
| and be ber. She kneels, and makes ſbew of Proteſtation unto 
bim. He takes her up, and declines bis head pon her neck : 
lays. him down upon a bank of flowers ; ſte ſceing him aſleep, 
leaves him, Anon, comes in a fellow, takes of his crown, 
ifſes it. and pours poiſon in the King's ears, and exits The 
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queen return ; finds the bing dead, and makes paſſionate action. 
The poiſoner, with ſome two or three mutes, comes in again, 
ſeeming to lament avith her, The dead body ts carried away. 
The poiſoner 2v0es the queen with gifts ; ſbe ſeems loath and 

| n 4 while, but & in the end, * bis love. | Exeunt. 


; Oph. What means "this, my lord? | 
Ham, Marry, this is miching malicho; ; it means miſ- 


chief. 


Opb. Belike, this ſhew imports the argument of the 


play. 


Enter PROLOGUE, 
Ham. We ſhall know by this fellow: the players Cane 


not keep counſel; they'll tell all. 


-Opb. Will he tell us what this ſhew meant ? 
Ham. Ay, or any ſhew, that you'll ſhew him; be not 


you aſhamed to ſhew, he'll not ſhame to tell you wine it 


means. 
Ohh. You are naught, you are naught ; ru mark ths 
oy - 
Pro. or us, SEES . | WA 


Here ooping to your clemency, 
WL e beg your hearing patiently. 


"OY Is this a prologue, or the poſy of a ring? 
pb. Tis brief, wy lord. 
| Ham. As woman's love. 
es Enter a King, and à Nuten. 
Pc King. Full thirty times hath Phœbus' cart gone 


Neptune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus orbed ground; [round 


And thirty dozen moons, with borrowed ſheen © 
About the world have times twelve thirties been; 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands, 


Unite commutual in moſt ſacred bands, 


P. Queen. So many Journies may the ſun and moon 


| Make us again count o'er, e er love be done! 
But, woe is me, you are ſo ſick of late, 
So far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, - 


That I diſtruſt you, Yet, though I diſtruſt, 


.Diſcomfort 


4 117. NAMLET; =— : # 
Diſcomfort you, my lord, it nothing muſt: 3 85 } 
For women fear too much even as they love. - 8 
And womens's fear and love hold quantity; 
In neither ought, or in extremity. 
Now, what my love is, proof hath made you knows 
And as my love is fiz'd, my fear is ſo, 
Where love is great, the littleſt doubts are fear; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows there, 5 
P. King. Faith, I muſt leave thee, love, and ſhortly too; bl 
My operant powers their functions leave to do: . 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd: and, haply, one as kind 
For huſband ſhalt thou | 
. Queen. O, confound the reſt ! 
Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt : 
In ſecond huſband let me be accurſt ; 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt. 
Ham. That's wormwood. 
P. Queen. The inſtances that frond marriage move, 
Are baſe reſpects of thrift, but none of love: | 
A ſecond rt me I kill my huſband dead, a 
When ſecond huſband kiſſes me in bed, 
P. King. I do believe, you think what now you ſpeak ; 
But what we do determine, oft we break. - 
Purpoſe is but the ſlave to memory; 
Of violent birth, but poor validity! | 
Which now, like fruit unripe, ſticks on the tree; «4 4 
But fall unſhaken, when they mellow be. 
Moſt neceſſary tis, that we forget 
To pay ourſelves what to ourſelves is debt: 
What to ourſelves in paſſion we propoſe, 
The paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe. 
The violence of either grief or joy, 
Their own enactures with themſelves deſtroy: 
Where joy moſt revels, grief doth moſt lament: 
Grief joys, joy grieves, on ſlender accident. 
This world is not for ay; nor tis not ſtrange, _ 
That even our loves ſhould with our fortunes change; 
For tis a queſtion left us ſtill yet to prove; 
Whether love lead fortune, or elſe fortune love. | 
Y3 | Th 
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25⁸ nau Er. AR 177, 
'The-great man down, you mark, his favourite flies; 
The poor advanc'd, makes friends of enemies. 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend: 
For who not needs, ſhall-never lack a friend ; 
And who in want a hollow friend doth yy. 
Directly ſeafons him his enemy. 
But orderly to end where I begun. 
Our wills, and fates, do ſo contrary run, 
"That our devices fill are overthrown 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own: 
So think thou wilt no ſecond huſband wed ; 
But die thy thoughts, when thy firſt lord is dead: 
P. Ducen, Nor earth to give me food, nor heaven 
light! 
Sport, and repoſe, lock from me, day and night! 
To deſperation turn my truſt and hope! 
An anchor's cheer in priſon be my ſcope F 
Each oppoſite, that blanks the face of joy, 
Meet what I would have well, and it deſtroy ! 
Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, 
If, once a widow, ever I be wife! | 
Ham: If ſhe ſhould break it now,. To 0ph. 
P. King. Tis deeply ſworn, Sweet leave me here 


Dy awhile; 
My ſpirits grow dull, and fain I would . 
The tedious day with fleep. | I[Slecpc. 
H. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain: | 
And never come miſchance betwixt us twain ! [ Exit, 


Ham. Madam, how like you this play ? 

Queen. The lady doth proteſt too much, Rs: | 

Ham, O, but ſhe'll keep her word. | 

King. Have you heard the argument? Is FED no 0 obs. | 
fence in't. 

Ham. No, no, they do but- jeſt, poiſon in jeſt ; no of. 
fence i' the world, 
King, What do you call the play ?- 

Ham; 'The moulſe-trap. Marry, how? Tropically. 
This play is the image of a murder done in Vienna: 


1 is the duke's name; bis wife Baptilla : you 
| hall 


HAMLET... 237 


Act 17. 
ſhall ſee anon; tis a knaviſh piece of work: But what of 
that? your a. and we that have free ſouls, it touch- 
es us not: Let the gall'd jade wince, our withers are un- 


wrung. 
| Enter LUCIANUS» : 75 
This is one Lucianus, nephew to the duke. 

Oęb. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. 

Ham. I could interpret between you and your love, 
If I could ſee the puppets dallying. 

Opb. Von are keen, my lord, you are keen. 


* 


edge. 
Opb. Still better, * worſe. 
Ham. So, you miſtake your huſbands. 

Begin, murderer. Leave thy damnable faces, and be- 

gin. 

Come — The croaking raven doth bellow for revenge. 

Luc, Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
agreeing; 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no creature ſeeing; 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected, 

With Hecat's ban thrice blaſted, thrice infected, 

Thy natural magic, and dire property, 

On wholeſome life uſurp immediately. 

E 4 [ours the poiſon into bis ears, 
Ham. He poiſons him i' the garden for his eſtate. His 

name's Gonzago : the ſtory is extant, and written in very 

choice Italian: You ſhall ſee anon, how. the murderer 

gets the love-of Gonzago's wife. 5 
Op. The king riſes. 
Ham. What! frighted with falſe fire? 
Queen. How fares my lord? 
Pol. Grve o'er the play. 
King. Give me ſome light: — away! 

All. Lights, lights, lights! 


Fee all but HAMLET, and Hon Aro. 


- "Mw Why, let the ſtrucken deer go weep, 
The hart ungalled play: 
For ſome mult watch while ſome mult fleep 


Thus runs the world away. —— 


* 3 Would 


Hum. It would coſt you a groaning, to take off my 
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258 HAMLET: A r 
Would not this, Sir, and a foreſt of feathers (if the reſt of 
my fortunes turn Turk with me), with two Provincial 
roſes on my rayed ſhoes, get me a fellowſhip in a cry of 
players, Sir? 
Hor. Half a ſhare, 
Ham. A whole one, I. 
| For thou doſt know, O' Damon dear, 
This realm diſmantled was 
Of Joye himſelf; and now reigns here 
A very, very—peacoek 
Hor. You might have rhym'd. 
Ham. O good Horatio, I'II take the ghoſt's word for 
a. thouſand pound. Did'ſt perceive? 
Hor. Very well, my lord. \ 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning 
Hor. I did very well note him. 
X Ham. Ah, ha!—Come, ſome muſic ; come the recore . 
For if the king like not: the comedy, [ ders, 
| Why then, belike, he likes it not, perdy.— 
| Enter ROSENCRANTZ, and GUILDENSTERN, 
3 Come, ſome muſic. = 
DB Guil. Good, my lord, vouchſafe me a word with vou. 
Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. 
| Guil. The king, Sir — | 
| Ham. Ay, Sir, what of him? p 
| | Gail. Is, in his retitement, matvellous diſtemper d. 
oo Ham. With drink, Sir? 
Guil, No, my lord, with choler. 

Ham. Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew itſelf more richer, de 
ſignify this to the doctor; for me to put him to his pur- 
gation, would, perhaps, plunge him into more choler. 

Guil. Good my lord, put your diſcourſe into ſome frame, 
and ſtart not ſo wildly from my affair. 
Ham, 1 am tame, Sir: pronounce. 
Guil. The queen, your mother, i in moſt” great affliction 
of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you. | 
Ham, You are welcome. 
 Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courteſy, i is not of the 
right breed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a whole- 
4 oxy anſwer, I will do your mother's commandment : if 
| Not, 
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not, your pardon, and my return ſhall be the end of my 
buſineſs. 

Ham. Sir, I cannot.. 
Gui. What, my lord? | 

Ham. Make you a wholeſome anſwer; my wit's 


diſeas'd : But, Sir, ſuch anſwer as I can make, you ſhall : 


command ; or rather, as you ſay, my mother : therefore 
no more, but to the matter: My mother, you ſay 

Ro. Then thus ſhe ſays; your behaviour hath ſtruck 
her into'amazement and admiration, 

Ham, O wonderful ſon, that can fo aſtoniſh a mother 
But is there no ſequel at the heels of this mother's ad- 
miration ? impart. . 

. Rof. She deſires to RE with you in her cloſet, e er 
you go to bed. 

Ham, We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mother. 
Have you any further trade with us? 

Neſ. My lord, you once did love me. 

Ham. And do ſtill, by theſe pickers and ſtealers. 

g/. Good, my lord, what is your cauſe of diſtemper ? 


You do, ſurely, bar the door upon your own liberty, if you 


deny your griefs to your friend. 

Ham, Sir, I lack advancement. 

Ro. How can that be, when you have the voice of the 
king himſelf for your ſucceſſion -in Denmark ? _ 


Ham. Ay, Sir, but While the graſs 'grows,—the proverb j is 


ſomething muſty. 
Enter the Players with Recorders, 


O, the recorders!—let me ſee one. To withdraw with 
you :—Why do you go about to recover the wind of me, 


as if you would drive me into a toil ? 


Guil. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my love is too 


unmannerly. 


Ham. I do not well underſtand that. Will you play upon 


this pipe? 
Guil. My lord, I cannot. 
Ham. I pray you. 
Guil. Believe me, I cannot. 
Ham. I do beſeech you. 
Gil, 1 know no touch of it, my lord. 
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Ham, Tis as eafy as lying: govern theſe ventages with 
your fingers and thumb, give it breath with your mouth, 
and it will diſcourſe moſt eloquent nie. Look you, 
theſe are the ſtops. 

Gail. But theſe cannot I command to any utterance of 
harmony: I have not the ſkill. 

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing you 
make of me? You would play upon me; you would ſeem 
to know my ſtops; you would pluck out the heart of my. 


myſtery; you would ſound me from my loweſt note to 


the top of my. compaſs : and there is much muſic, excel- 
lent voice, in this little organ; yet cannot you make it 
ſpeak. Why, do you think, that 1 am eaſier to be play'd 
on than a pipe? Call me what inſtrument you will, 
though you can fret me, you cannot play upon me. Aan 


PoLox los.] God bleſs you, Sir! 
Pol. My lord the queen would ſpeak with you, and 
preſently. 


Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud, ther s almoſt in ſhape. 
of a camel ? | 

Pol. By the maſs, and tis like a 3 indeed. 

Ham. Methinks it is like a weazel. 

Pol. It is back'd like a weazel. 

Ham. Or like a whale ? 

Pol. Very like a whale. 

Ham. Then will 1 come to my mother by and by—- 
They fool me to the top of my bent. will come. by: 
and by. 

Pol. 1 will ſay ſo. 

Ham. By and by is eaſily ſaid. —Leave me, friends. 

[ Exeunt Ros. GviL, Hor, tif, 


"Tis now the very witching time-of night ; 


When church-yards yawn, and hell itſelf 8 out 
Contagion to this world: Now could I drink hot blood, 
And do ſuch bulineſs as the bitter day 


Would quake to look on. Soft; now to my e eee 


O, heart, loſe not thy nature; let not ever 
The ſoul of Nero enter this 3 boſom: 


Let me be cruel, not unnatural . | 
7 Iain 


An 117. nauer. | 26x 4 
I will ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none; | 

My tongue and ſoul in this be hypocrites 2 
How in my words ſoever ſhe be ſhent, 

To give them ſeals, never, ny foul, conſent ! 


* 


ScENE 111, © 


W__— 22— „ 


A room in tbe palace. Enter the King, RO$ENCRANT?, an 
GUILDENSTERNe. 


. 


3 
£ 
. 
* 
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King. 1 like him not; nor ſtands it ſafe with us, 
To let this madneſs range. Therefore prepare you 
I: your commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, x 
And he to England ſhall along with you: 
The terms of our eſtate may not endure- 
Hazard ſo near us, as doth: hourly grew 
Out of his lunes. 
Cuil. We will ourſelves provide, 
Moſt holy and religious fear it is 


. 4.8? 


n 
1 ws x 


— ea it wor, wad; 
* Ne * 
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Ce a a rs 


To keep thoſe. many bodies ſafe, f 
That live, and feed, upon your majeſty. a f 
Roſ. The ſingle and peculiar life is bound, 1 
With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, 5 ö 
8 


To keep itſelf from *noyance; but much more, 
That ſpirit, upon whoſe weal depend and reſt. 
The lives of many. The ceaſe of majeſty 
Dies not alone; but, like a gulf, doth draw 
What's near it, with it: It is a maſfy wheel, 
Eix'd on the ſummit of the higheſt mount, 
To whoſe huge ſpokes ten thouſand leſſer things 
Are mortis'd and adjoin'd; which, when it falls, 
Each ſmall annexment, petty conſequence, 
Attends the boiſterous ruin, Never alone 
Did the king ſigh, but with a general groan. 
King. Arm you, I pray you, to this ſpeedy voyage; 
For we will fetters put upon this fear, | 
Which now goes too free-footed:; 
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Both, We will haſte us. [ Exeunt Ros. and Gull 
Enter Potonivs, | 
Pel, My lord, he's going to his mother's cloſet z 
Behind the arras I'll convey myſelf, 
To hear the proceſs; I'll warrant, ſhe'll tax him home x 
And, as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 
"Tis meet, that ſome more audience than a mother, 
Since nature makes them partial, ſhould o'erhear 
The ſpeech, of vantage, Fare you well, my gs * : 
I'll call upon you Cer you go to bed, | 
And tell you what I know. [ Exif. 
King. Thanks, dear my lord, 
O, my offence is rank, it ſmells to heaven: 
It hath the primal eldeft curſe upon't, 
A brother's murder! Pray can I not, 
Though inclination be as ſharp as will; 
My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent; 


- And like a man to double buſineſs bound, 


I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſt begin, 
And both neglect. What if this curfed hand 


Were thicker than itſelf with brother's blood? 55 


Is there not rain enough in the ſweet heavens 


To waſh it white as ſnow ? Whereto ſerves mercy; . 


But to confront the viſage of offence ? 

And what's in prayer, but this two-fold force, 
To be foreſtalled, e' er we come to fall, 

Or pardon'd, being down ? Then Þ'11 lock vp; 1 
My fault is paſt. But, O, what form of prayer 


Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder. 


That cannot be; ſince I am ſtill poſſeſs'd 

Of thoſe effects ſor which I did the murder, 
My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 
May one be pardon'd, and retain che offence ? 
In the corrupted currents of this world, _ 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juſtice; 
And oft tis ſeen the wicked prize itſelf: 

Buys out the law: but t is not ſo above. 


There is no ſhuffling, there the action lies 


In his true nature; and we ourſelves compell' d, | 
Even 
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Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 

To give in evidence. What then? what reſts? 

Try what repentance can: What can it not? 
Vet what can it, when one cannot repent? 

O wretched ſtate! O boſom, black as death! 

O limed ſoul ! that, ſtruggling to be free, 

Art more engag'd! Help, angels, make aſſay! 

Bow, ſtubborn knees ! and heart, with ſtrings of ſteel, 

Be ſoft as ſfinews of the new-born babe; 

All may be well! | [The king pack; 

Enter HAMLET. | 
Ham. Now might I do it, pat, now he is praying; 

And now I'll do't ;—and ſo he goes to heaven: 
And ſo am I reveng'd ? That would be ſcann'd ; 

A. villain kills my father; and, for that, 
1, his ſole ſon, do this fame villain ſend 

To heaven, 

Why, this is hire and ſalary, not revenge. 
He took my father groſsly, ſull of bread; 
With all his crimes broad blown, as fluſh as May; 

And, how his audit ſtands, who knows, ſave heaven? 

But in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, 

"Tis heavy with him: And am I then reveng'd, 

To take him in the purging of his ſoul, 

When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his paſſage . 
No. 
Up, ſword; and know thou a more horrid bent: 
When he is drunk, aſleep, or in his rage; 

Or in the inceſtuous pleaſures of his bed ; 

At gaming, ſwearing ; or about ſome a&t 

That has no reliſh of ſalvation in't : 

Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven; 

And that his ſoul may be as damn'd, and black, 

As hell, whereto it goes. My mother ſtays: 

This phyſic but prolongs thy ſickly days. [ Exits 

The King riſes. 
King. My words fly up, my thoughts remain below: 

Words, without thoughts, never to heaven go. [ Exit. 
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SCENE IV. 


The Queen's chofet. Enter Nuten, and Pol oxius. 
Pal, He will come ſtraight, Look, you lay home to 


him: 

Tell him, his pranks have been too broad to bear with; : 
And that your grace hath fcreen'd and ſtood between 
Much heat ard him. I'll ſilence me een here. 
Pray you, be round with him. 

Ham. L within, J Mother, mother, mother 

ween., [I'll warrant you; fear me not. 
Withdraw, I hear him coming. 
| I [Poxonivs bir a | 
Enter HAMLET. 

Ham. Now, mother; what's the matter? ? 

Queen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended, 
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended. 
Queen. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 

| Ham. Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked tongue. 
Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet? 

Ham. What's the matter now? 
Queen. Have you forgot me? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not ſo: 

You are the queen, your huſband's brother's wiſe; 

And—' would it were not ſo you are my mother. 
Queen. Nay, then I'll ſet thoſe to you that can ſpeak, 
Ham. Come, come, and ſit you down; you ſhall not 

You go not, till I ſet you up a glaſs [budge ; 

Where you may ſee the inmoſt part of you. 

Queen. What wilt thou do? thou 8 not nder me? 


Help, help, ho! 


Pol. [ Behind.) What, ho! help! 
Ham. How now |! a rat? 2 


Dead, for a ducat, dead. 


[HAMLET ſtrikes at PoLONiUs through the arras. 
Pol. | Bebind.] O, J am lain, 
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Deen. O me, what haſt thou done? 
Ham. Nay, I know not: 
Is it the king? 
Queen. O, what a raſh and bloody deed is this! 
Ham. A bloody deed ;—almoſt as bad, good Ty: 
As kill a king, and marry with his brother. 
DOucen, As kill a king? 1 | 
Ham. Ay, lady, twas my word. 
Thou wretched, raſh, ARS fool, Grewell! 
[To PoLoNI1us, 
T took thee for thy better; As thy fortune: 
Thou find'ſt, to be too buſy, is ſome danger: | 
Leave wringing of your hands : Peace, fit you down, 
And let me wring your heart; for ſo I ſhall, 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuff ; 
If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it ſo, 
That it be proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe. | 
Ducen, What have I done, that thou dar'ſt wag thy 
In noiſe To.rude againſt me? ltongut 
Ham. Such an act, 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty : 
Calls virtue, hypocrite; takes off the rofe 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter there ; makes-marriage vows 
As falſe as dicers* oaths: O ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very ſoul, and ſweet religion makes 
A rhapſody of words: Heaven's face doth glow z 
Vea this ſolidity and compound maſs, 
With triſtful viſage, as againſt the doom, 
Is thought-fick at the act, 5 
Qucen. Ay me, what ac, a 
That roars ſo loud, and thunders in the index? 
Ham. Look here, upon this picture, and on this; 
The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers. 
See, what a grace was ſeated on this brow: 
Hyperion's curls; the front of Jove himſelf; 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command ; 
A ſtation like the herald Mercury, 
Vor. VIII. Z New 


v#-%., Oe ec; 


- 
r e "LD l rr 
r . — N —— : : 2 — 3 1 — 
. ...... , % 
— * _ 4 Ya y_ — 4 . 


1 


4 9 


8 


SS 


DE mn 
XD 


—— 


3 . . * 
1 — 232 PLA —w * 
5 <> nr oh yr We EET ERC 
„ * 1 w S 


E 


ey 


aac © Wt Gat” > 
ES ” __—_ 


e 


„ 


ME; ob 8% 
m— * 


— 22 ET 


266 ns MLET. . 17 


New lighted on a heaven-kiſſing hill; 

A combination, and a form, indeed, 
Where every god did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 
Jo give the world aſſurance of a man: 


This was your huſband.—Look you now, what follows: 


Here is your huſband ; like a mildew'd ear, 


Blaſting his wholeſome brother. Have you eyes! 5 


Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And batten on this moor: ? Ha! have you eyes? 
You cannot call it love: for, at Four Age, 


The hey-day in the blood is tame; it's bumble, 


And waits upon the judgment ; ind what judgment 
Would ſtep from this to this? Senſe, ſure, you have, 
Elſe, could you not have motion : But, ſure, that ſenſe 
Is apoplex'd; for madneſs would not err; 

Nor ſenſe to ecſtaſy was ne'er ſo thrall'd, 


But it reſerv'd ſome quantity of choice, 


To ſerve in ſuch a difference, What devil was't, 
Fhat thus hath cozen'd you at hood-man blind? 
Eyes without feeling, fecling without ſight, 
Ears without hands or eyes, ſmelling ſans all, N 
Or but a ſickly part of one true ſenſe 

Could not ſo mope. 

O ſhame! where is thy bluſh ! Rebellious hell, 

If thou canſt mutiny in a matron's bones, 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 
And melt in her own fire : proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compulſive ardour gives the charge ; 
Since froſt itſelf as actively doth burn, 


And reaton panders will. 


Queen. O Hamlet, ſpeak no more: 
Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my very ſoul; 
And there I ſee ſuch black and grained * 
As will not leave their tinct. 

Ham. Nay, but to live 
In the rank ſweat of an inceſtuous bed; 8 
Stew d in corruption; honeying, and making love 
Over the naſty ſtye | h 

| Queen. 


* 
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Oucen. O, ſpeak to me no more; 
Theſe words, like daggers, enter in mine ears; / 
No more, ſweet Ha. ; 
Ham. A murderer, and a villain : 
A ſlave, that is not twentieth Parc the tythe 
Of your precedent lord ;—a vice of kings; : 
A cutpurſe of the empire and the rule; 
'That from a ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, 
And put it in his pocket 
Deen. No more. 
Enter Ghoſt, 
Haw: A king of ſhreds and patches. 
Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings, | 
You heavenly guards '— What would your en figure? 
Queen. Alas, he's mad. 5 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy ſon to chide, 
That, laps'd in time and paſſion; lets go by 
The 1 important acting of your dread command ? 
O, ſay !- 


e NA 214 2a e LOSE. 
Dee. nave ee 118 Viuration — 
ls but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſ Gee. 


But, look! amazement on thy mother fits : 

O, ſtep between her and her fighting ſoul; 
Conceit in weakeſt bodies n Works 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 

Ham. How is it with you, lady? 

Queen. Alas, how is't with you ? 

'That you do bend your eye on vacancy, by 
And with the incorporeal air do hold diſcourſc ? 
Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep ; 
And, as the ſleeping ſoldiers in the alarm, 
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, 
Starts up, and ſtands on end. O gentle ſon ! 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look ? 


w 


Ham. On him! on bine e you, how pale he 


glaces! 
His form and cauſe conjoin'd, 1 to 1 0 
Would make them capable. Do not look upon me; 
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This bodileſs creation, eeſtafy, 


268 HAMLET) | AR IN, 
Leſt, with this piteous action, you convert 
My ſtern effects: then what I have to do 
Will want true colour ; tears, perchance, for blood. 
Queen. To whom Lo you ſpeak this? 
Ham Do you ſee nothing there? 
Qucen. Nothing at all; yet all that is, I ſee. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? | 
Queen. No, nothing, but ourſelves, 
Ham. Why, look you there! look, how it ſteals away ! | 
My father, in his habit as he liv'd ! 
Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal 
; [ L xit Ghefta 
Deen. This is the very coinage of your brain: 


Is very cunning in. 

Ham, Ecſtacy ! 
My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful muſic : It is not madneſs 
That I have utter'd : bring me to the teſt, 
And [ the matter will re-word 5 hich madneis 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not that flattering unQion to your foul, 
That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs, ſpeaks :. 
It will but ſkin and film the ulcerous place; 
Whiles rank corruption, mining all within, . 
Infects unſeen. Confeſs. yourſelf to heaven: | 
Repent what's paſt; avoid what is to come; 
And do not fpread the compoſt on the weeds, 


To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue: 


For, in the fatneſs of theſe purſy times, 

Virtue itſelf of vice muſt pardon beg; 

Yea, curb, and woo, for leave to do him good. 
Queen. O, Hamlet! thou haſt cleft my heart in twaith. 
Ham. O, throw away the worſer part of it, 


| And live the purer with the other half. 


Good night: but go not to mine uncle's bed; 

Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. 

That monſter, cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth eat, 

Of habits devil, is angel yet in this; . 
| | That 


— 
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That to the uſe of actions ſair and good 

He likewiſe gives a frock, or livery, 

That aptly is put on: Refrain to- night; 

And that ſhall lend a kind of eaſmeſs 

To the next abſtinence ; the next more eaſy ! 

For uſe can almoſt 3 the ſtamp of nature, 
And either maſter the devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous potency. Once more, good night! 
And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, 

11 — beg of you.—For this ſame lord, 


Pointing to Duran 


I do repens; but heaven hath pleas'd it ſo— 
To puniſh him with me, and me with this 
That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſter. 
I will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 
The death I gave him, So, again, good night "BOY 
J muſt be cruel, only to be kind: 
Ihus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. 
One word more, good lady. | 
Jacen. What ſhall I do? 
Ham. Not this, by no means, that I bid you do + 
Let the bloat king tempt you again to bed, 
Pinch wanton on your check, call you, his mouſe; 
And let him, for a pair of reechy kiſſes, 
Or paddling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 
That I eſſentially am not in madneſs, 
But mad in craft. Twere good you let him know; 
For who, that's but a queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 
Would froni a paddock, from a bat, a gib, 
Such dear concerning hide ? who would do fo? 
No, in deſpight of ſenſe and ſecrecy, 
Unpeg the haſket-on the houſe's top, 
Let the birds fly; and, like the famous ape, 
To try concluſions, in the baſket creep, | 
And break your neck down. 
Queen. Be thou aflur'd, if words be made of breath, 
And breath of life, I have no life to breathe 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. 


r 7 WHEY r 
7 - bs * & 0 * as i 


r 5 
2 ay > of 


<a. N 


o deere 
o Wy - c 


_ - 8 
| > AS IG 


224: Haus. 


e *% 


e 


2 n NSA; 
/ oi ok 1 


D 


N MAMLETS | AR IIR. 


Ham, 1 muſt to England ; you know that ? 
Queen. Alack, I had forgot; tis ſo concluded on. 
Ham. There's letters ſeal'd : and my two ſchool-fel- 
Whom I will truſt, as will adders fang' d, — | [lows,n. 
They bear the mandate ; they muſt ſweep my way, 
And marſhal me to knavery :; Let it work; 


For *tis the ſport, to have the engineer 


Hoiſt with his own petar and it ſhall go hard, 

But I will delve one yard below their mines, 

And blow them at the moon: O, tis moſt _ 

When in one line two crafts directly meet !— 

This man ſhall ſet me packing. 

I'll lug the guts into the neighbour room ;——. 

Mother, good night.-—Indeed, this counſellor 

Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 

Who was in life a fooliſh prating knave. 

Come, fir, to draw toward an Eye. — 

Good night, mother. | 
| Exit the 2 and HAMLET dragging i in PoLon3, 


— — — — — uw. Af 


ACT I. ScENE 2 


A royal apartment. Enter King, Queen, Ronnebany 723. | 
and GUILDENSTERN.« 


King. 

Tarnr” s matter in theſe ſighs, theſe profound hea ves, 
You muſt tranſlate ; tis fit we undertgnd them: 
Where is your ſon? | 

Queen. Beſtow this place on us a Vette he 

[Zo Ros. and GUit. who go out. 

Ah, my good lord, what have I ſeen to-night ?- 

King, What, Gertrude ? How does Hamlet ? 

Queen. Mad, as the ſea and wind, when both W 
Which is the mightier: In his lawleſs fit. 
Behind the arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 01 : 


He 


An V. HAMLETS 

He whips his rapier out, and cries, A rat! A rat ! 

And, in this brainiſh apprehenſion, kills 

The unſeen good old man. | 
King. O heavy deed: 

It had been ſo with us, had we been there: 

His liberty is full of threats to all ; 

To you yourſelf, to us, to every one. 

Alas! how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwer'd? 

If will be laid to us; whoſe providence” 


CN 


Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt; 


This mad young man: but, fo much was our love, 

We would not underſtand what was moſt fit; 

But, like the owner of a foul diſeaſe, 

To keep it from divulging, let it feed 

Even on the pith of life. Where is he gone? 
= To draw apart the body he hath kill'd ;- 
O'er whom his very madneſs, like ſome ore, 

Among a mineral of metals baſe, 

She us itſelf pure; he weeps for what is done. 
King. O, Gertrude, come away ! 

The ſun no ſooner ſhall the mountains touch, 

But we will ſhip him hence :-and this vile deed- 

We muſt; with all our majeſty and ſkill, 


tenance and excuſe,—Ho! Guildenſtern? 


| Enter ROSENCRANTZ and GUILDENSTERN., 
Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid: 
Hamlet, in madneſs, hath Polonius-ſlain, 


And from his mother's cloſet hath he dragg'd him: 


Go, ſeek him out; ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel. OE you, haſte in this, 


4 [ Exeunt Ros. and Gui. 


Come, Gertrude, well call up our wiſeſt friends; 
And let them know, both what we mean to do, 
And what's untimely done: for, haply ſlander, 
Whoſe whiſper o'er the world's diameter; 

As level as the cannon to his blank, 

Tranſports his poifon'd ſhot, may miſs our name, 
And hit the woundleſs air. O, come away! 


My ſoul is full of diſcord, and diſmay. [ Exennt, 
En | SCENE. 
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SCENE II. 


Another room. | Enter Hater. 


_ Ham. Safely ſtow' d, but ſoft, — 

Ros. Cc. within, Hamlet! Lord Hamlet ! ! 

Hom. What noiſe} ? who calls on Hamlet? O, here they 
come, 

. va 5 and eee eee 

Ros, What have you done, my lord, with the dead 

body ? 

Ham, Compounded it with duſt, whereto tis kin, 

Ros. Tell us where tis, that we may take it Es 
And bear it to the chapel. 

Ham, Do not beheve it. 

Res. Believe what ? 

Ham. That I can keep your mole, and not mine own. 
Beſides, to be demanded of a ſpunge! —what replication. 
ſhould be made by the ſon of a king? 

Kor. Take you me for a ſpunge, my lord? ? 

Ham. Ay, ſir; that ſoaks up the king's countenance, 


| his rewards, his authorities. But ſuch officers do the 


king beſt ſervice in the end: He keeps them, like an ape, 
in the corner of his jaw; firſt mouth'd, to be laſt ſwal- 
low'd : When he needs what you have glean 'd, it Is 
but ſqueezing you, and, ſpunge, you ſhall be ary a- 
gain. | 

Ros. I underſtand you not, my loud. | i 

Ham. I am glad of it: A knaviſh ſpeech deere i in a 
fooliſh ear, ? > 

Ros. My lord, you dl ales us. where the body is, and 
go with us to the king. | 

Ham. The body i is with the bing. but the 1s is not. 
with the body. The king is a thing 957 g 

Guil. A thing, my lord? 


Ham, Of nothing; bring me & to him, Hide fox, and all | 
after, 7 12 SE _ [Exeunt., | 
| SCENE. 


2 1 
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SCENE III. 


Another room, Enter the King. 
King. L have ſent to ſeek him, and to find the body, 


How dangerous is it, that this man goes looſe ? 
| Yet muſt not we put the ſtrong law on him: 
He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, 
Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes; 
And, where tis ſo, the offender's ſcourge is weigh'd, 
But never the offence. To bear all ſmooth and even, 
This-tudden fending him away muſt ſeem 
Deliberate pauſe : Diſeaſes, deſperate grown, 
By deſperate appliance are reliev'd, _ 
Or not at all.— How now? what hath befallen? 
Enter ROSENCRANTZ, 
Nos. . the dead body is beſtow d, my lord,. 
We cannot get from him. 
King. But where is he? 
Ros. Without, my lord; guarded, to wade! your plea- 
King. Bring him before us. [ure 
Ros. Ho, Guildenſtern! bring in my lord. F 
Enter HAMLET, and GUILDENSTERN. 
King. Now, Hamlet, n 
Ham. At ſupper. 
King. At ſupper ? Where ? 
Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten: a cers 
tain convocation of politic worms are e'en at him, Your 
worm is your only emperor for diet: we fat all creatures 
elſe, to fat us: and we fat eurſelves for maggots : Your 
fat king, and your lean beggar, is but variable ſervice; 
two diſhes, but to one table; that's the end, 
King. Alas, alas! ; 
Hem, A man may fiſh with the worm os hath eat 
of a king; and. cat of the fiſh, that bath fed of that 


worm. 


King . 
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74 | HAMLET... Ad I. 
King. What doſt thou mean by this? 
Ham. Nothing, but to ſhew you how a king wy go a 
progreſs through the guts of a beggar. 
King. Where is Polonius ? So 
Dal In heaven ; fend thither to ſee : if your meſſen- 
ger find him not. there, ſeek him in the other place 
yourſelf. But, indeed, if you find him not within this 
month, you ſhall noſe him as you go up — _ into the 
lobby. L 
King. Go ſeek him theatre, | . 
Ham, He will ſtay till you come. 
- [ Fxeunt | Attendants, 
King, Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſpecial ſafety, 
Which: we do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For that which thou haſt done, — muſt ſend thee n 
Wich. fiery quickneſs: Therefore, prepare thyſelf; 
The bark is ready, and the wind at help, | 
The aſſociates tend, and ier bores is bent 


F Fer Eagland. 


Ham. For . 8 . 

.A. Hamlet. | + | 

Ham. Good. | IS: 

* King. So is it, if thou knew our en 0 

- Ham. I ſee a cherub, that fees them.— But, come; kor | 
England! Farewell, dear mother, 

-King. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 

Ham. My mother :—Father and mother is man and | 
wife; man and wife is one fleſn; and, ſo, my mother. 


Duns, for England. Z | Exit. 
King. Follow him at foot; tempt him with ſpeed a- 
Delay it not, Fil have him hence to-night: board; 


Away; for every thing is ſeal'd and done 
That elfe leans on the affair: Pray you make haſte. - 


[Exeunt Ros. and Gui. 
And, England] if my love thou hold'ſt at aught 
(As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe; 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Daniſh ſword, and thy free awe 


Pays homage to us), thou may'it not coldly ſet 


1 


A? TY. HAMLET. | 277 
Our ſovereign proceſs; Which imports at fan, 

By letters conjuring to that effect, 

The preſent death of Hamlet. Do it, England; 

For like the hectic in my blood he rages. 

And thou muſt cure me ill I know *tis done, . 
Howe'er my haps, my joys were nœ er begun. [ Exits 


3 


' SCENE I. 


"The frontiers of Denmark, Enter FORTINBRA 8, * an 
army. 


For. Go, captain, from me greet the Daniſh king 3 - 
Tell bim, that by his licence, Fortinbras 
Craves the conveyance of a promis'd march 
Over his kingdom. Vou know the, rendezvous. 
If that his majeſty would aught with us, 
We ſhall expreſs our duty in his eye, 
And let him know ſo. 
Caft. I will do' t, my lord,. 
For. Go ſoftly on. | Ig: FORTINBRAS, Ge 


Enter HaMLET, RosENCRANTZ, GoILDENSTERN, G. 


Ham. Good fir, whoſe powers are theſe ? 
Capt. They are of Norway, fir. 
Ham How purpos'd, ſir, I pray you? 
Capt. Againſt ſome part of Poland. 
Ham, Who commands them, ſir? | 
_ Capt. The nephew of old Norway, Fortinbras. 
Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, fir, 
Or for ſome frentier ? 
Capt. Truly to ſpeak, and with no addition, 
We go to gain a little patch of ground, 
'That hath in it no profit but the name. 
To pay five ducats, five, I would not farm it. 
Nor will I yield to Norway, or the Pole, 
A ranker rate, ſhould it be ſold in fee. 
Ham, Why, then the Polack never will defend it. 
Capt. 
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Capt. Ves, tis already garriſon d. 
ö a Ham. Two thouſand ſouls, and twenty thouſand dueats, 
8 Will not debate the queſtion of this ſtraw : | 
| | This is the impoſthume of much wealth and peace; 
| That inward breaks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
| Why the man dies.—1 humbly thank you, ſir. 
Capt. God be wi' ye, ſir. | : [Exit Captain, 
| Kos. Will't pleaſe you go, my lord? 
Ham. I will be with you ſtraight. Go a little before. 
1 1 [ Exeunt Ros. and the re Jt 
= | How all occaſions do inform againſt me, 
IF, And ſpur my dull revenge ! What is a man, 
If his chief good, and market of his time, 
; Be but to ſleep, and feed? a beaſt, no more. 
FE Sure, he that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, 
Looking before, and after, gave us not 
1 That capability and god-like reaſon 
; - To fuſt in us inus'd. Now, whether it be 
| Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſcruple 
i Of thinking too preciſely on the event, — _ 
+ : A thought, which, quarter'd, hath but one part wiſdom, 
| | | And ever, three parts coward—lI do not know, 
| 


Why yet I live to ſay, This thing's to do; 

Sith I have cauſe, and will, and ſtrength, and means 
To do't. Examples, groſs as earth, exhort me: | 
Witneſs, this army of ſuch maſs and charge, 
Led by a delicate and tender prince | 
Whoſe ſpirit with divine ambition putt, 

1 Makes mouths at the inviſible event ; 

| Expoſing what is mortal, and unſure, 

To all that fortune, death, and danger dare, - 
Even for an egg-ſhell. Rightly to be great 

| Is not to ſtir without great argument 

But greatly to find quarrcl in a ſtraw, 

1 When honour's at the ſtake. Huw ſtand I then, - 
| f That have a father kill'd, a mother ſtain'd, 

ö / Excitements of my reaſon and my blood, 

| And let all fleep while, to my ſhame, 1 ſee 

| The eminent death of twenty thouſand men, 


4 
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That, for a fantaſy, and trick of fame, A 
Go to their graves like beds: figh: for a plot, 

Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 

Which is not tomb enough, and continent, 

To hide the flain?—O, from this time forth, | 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth ! [Exit, 


— 


SCENE V. 


Elſineur. A Room in the Palace, Enter ibe een, and 
HoRATII0. 


Queen. -I will not ſpeak with her. 

Ham. She is importunate : indeed, diſtracted ; 
Her mood will needs be pity'd. 

Queen. What would ſhe have? 

Hor. She ſpeaks much of her father; ſays, ſhe hears, 
There's tricks i' the world; and hems, and beats her heart; 
Spurns enviouſly at ſtraws ; ſpeaks things in doubt, 
That carry but half ſenſe : her ſpeech is nothing, 

Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move E 

The hearers to collection; they aim at it, 

And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts; 
Which, as her winks, and nods, and geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would make one think, there might be thought, 
Though nothing ſure, yet much unhappily. 

Queen. Twere good, the were ſpoken with; for ſhe 
may ſtrew 
Pangerous conjectures in n Ss; : 


Let her come in. | [ Exit HoxATIO. 


To my ſick ſoul, as ſin's true nature is, 
Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs: 
So full of artleſs jealouſy is guilt; 
It ſpills itſelk, in fearing to be ſpilt. 
Re-enter HoRATIO, with OPHELIA, * 
0b. Where is the beauteous majeſty of Denmark ? 
DPucen, How now, A * 
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278 "HAMLET, 
Oph. How fould T your true love know 
From another one? 
By his cockle hat, and flaff, 
And by his ſandal ſboon. [Singivg, 
 Oueen, Alas, ſweet lady, what imparts this: long! 1 
Oh. Say you? pray you, mark. 
He is dead and gone, lady, 
e is dead and gone; 
At bis head à graſi- green turf, 
At his heels a ſtone. 


©, ho! | 
Queen. Nay, but Ophelia. 

Oph. Pray you, mark. 

White his ſbroud as the mountain ſnow. 
Enter King. 
Queen. Alas, look here, my lord. 
Oph. Larded all with ſtveet flowers; 
Which bewwept to the grave did go, 
-With true-love ſbowers, 

King. How do you, pretty lady? 

Oph. Well, God 'ield you They ſay, the owl was a 
baker's daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but 
know not what we may be. God be at your table! 

King. Conceit upon her father. 

Opb. Pray lets us have no words of this; but when they 
aſk you, what it means, ſay you this: 

f To-morrow is Saint Valentine's day, 
All in the morning betime, 5 
And I a maid at your window, 
To be your Valentine: 
Then up he roſe, and don d his cloaths, 
And dupt the chamber door ; 
Let in the maid, that out a maid 
| Never departed more, 
King. Pretty Ophelia 
pb. Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end on't, 
Ey Gis, and by Saint Charity, 
Alack, and fie for fame! 
Young men will, dot, if they come tot; 
By cock, they are to blame, 


Dueth 
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Duoth foe, before you tumbled me, 
You promis'd me to wed: He anſwers. 
So would T1 ba done, by yonder ſun, 
| n' thou hadſt not come to my bed. 

"oh How long hath ſhe been thus ? 

Opb. J hope, all will be well. We muſt be patient: 
but I cannot chooſe but weep, to think, they ſhould lay 
him i' the cold ground: My brother ſhall know of it, and 
fo I thank you for your good counſel. Come, my coach ! 
Good night, ladies; good night, ſweet ladies: good 
night, good night. T7 [ Exit. 
King. Follow her cloſe ; give her good watch, I pray 


you, [Exit HoRATIo. 


O! this is the poiſon of deep 3 : It ſprings 

All from her father's death: And now behold, O Ger · 
trude, Gertrude, 

When ſorrows come, they come not ſingle ſpies, 

But in battalions. Firſt, her father flain ; | 

Next, your ſon gone; and he moſt violent author 

Of his own juſt remove: The people muddy'd, 

Thiek and unwholeſome in their thoughts and whiſpers, 

For good Polonius' death; and we have done but greenly,. 

In hugger-mugger to inter him: Poor Ophelia 

Divided from herſelf and her fair judgment; 

Without the which we are pictures, or mere beaſts. 

Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, 

Her brother is in ſecret come from France: 

Feeds on his wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, 

And wants not buzzers to infect his ear 

With peſti.ent ſpeeches of his father's death: 

Whcrein neceſſity, of matter beggar'd, 

Will nothing ſtick our perſon to arraign 

In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this, 

Like to a murdeting piece, in many places 


Gives me ſuperfluons death ! [ A noiſe withins | 


Queen Alack! what noiſe is this? ? 
{ nter a Gentleman. - 
King. Attend. Where are my Switzers ? Let them 
What is the matter ? lg uard the door 
| Aa 2 | Sen. 
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Gen. Save yourſelf, my lord; 
The ocean over-peering of his liſt, 
Fats not the flats with more impetuous haſte, - 
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, | 
O'erbears your officers ! The rabble call him, lord; 
And as the world were now but to begin, 

Antiquity forgot, cuſtem not known, 
The ratifiers and props of every ward, 
They cry, Chooſe ve, Laertes ſhall be king ! 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud'it to the clouds, 
Laertes jhall be king, Laertes king ! 
Qucen. How cheerfully on the falſe trail they cry; 
O, this 1s counter, you faiſe Daniſh dogs, 
Xing. The doors are broke, [Noiſe within. 
Eiter LAERTES, oith others. | 
Laer. Where is this king ?—Sirs, ſtand you all without. 
Al No, let's come in. 
Laer. I pray you give me leave. 
All. We will, we will. | [ Exeunt.. 
Laer. I thank you: Keep the door,—O thou vile king, 
ive me my father. 
Queen. Calmly, good Laertes. 
Laer. That drop of blood, that's calm, proclaims me 
- baſtard ; 
Cries, cuckold, to my father ; brands the harlot 
Even here, between the chaſte unſmirched brow 
Of my true mother, Bk Q - 
King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, | 
That thy rebellion looks ſo giant-like ? 
Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our perſon ; 
There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a king, 
That treaſon can but peep to what it would, 
Ads little of his will. —Tell me, Laertes, _ | 
Why thou art thus incens'd — Let him go, Gertrude; 
Speak, man. a - 
Laer. Where is my father ? 
King. Dead. : 
Dveen, But not by him. 
King. Let him demand his fill, 


Laer · 
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Laer. How came he dead ? I'll not be juggled with: 
To hell, allegiance ! vows, to the blackeſt devil! 

_ Conſcience, and grace, to the profoundeſt pit! 
1 dare damnation : To this point I ſtand, ——© 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come what comes; only I'll be revenged 
Moſt thoroughly for my father. 

King. Who ſhall ſtay you ? | 

Laer. My will, not all the world's? a 
And, for my means, I'll huſband them ſo well, 
They ſhall go far with little. 

King. Good Laertes, 
If you deſire to know the certainty 
Of your dear father's death, is't writ in your revenge, 
That ſweep-ſtake. you will draw both friend-and foe, 
Winner and loſer ? 
Taer. None but his enemies, 

King. Will you know them then ? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope my arms; 
And, like the kind life-rend'ring pelican, | 
Repaſt them with my blood. 

King. Why, now you ſpeak 

Like a good child, and a true gentleman, 

That I am guiltlefs of your father's death, 

And am moſt ſenſible in grief for it, 

It ſhall as level to your judgment . 

As day does to your eye. 59 

Crowd'within, Let her come in. 

Laer. How now ! what noiſe is that? 

Enter OPREL1A, fantaflically dreſſed with firaws and floweres 
O heat, dry up my brains tears, ſeven times ſalt, 
Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye 


By heaven, thy madneſs ſhall be pay'd with want, 
Till our ſcale turn the beam O roſe of May! 
Dear maid, kind fiſter, ſweet: Ophelia 
O heavens ! is't poſſible a young maid's wits: 
Should be as mortal as an old man's life ? 
Nature i is fine in love; and where tis fine, 
A a 3. \ re 
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It fends ſome precious inſtance of itſelf 


After the thing it loves. 
Oph. They bore him bare-fac'd on the bier; 
Hey no nonny, nonny hey nonny : 
And on his grave rain d many a tear 
Fare you well, my dove! 

Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, and didſt perſuade revenge, 
It could not move thus. 

Oph. You muit fing, Down a-down, an you call ons a- 

doton-a. 
O, how the wheel becomes it! It is the falſe ſteward, that 
ſtole his maſter's daughter. 

Laer. This nothing's more than matter, 

Oph. There's roſemary, that's for remembrance ; pray 
you, love, remember: : and there is panſies, that's for 
thoughts. 

Laer. A document in madneſs; ids and remem- 
brance fitt d. 

Oph. There's fennel for you, and columbines: There's, 
rue for you; — and here's ſome for me: we may call it, 
herb of grace o'Sundays-:—you may wear your rue with. 
a difference.— There's a daiſy :—T would give you ſame, 
violets; but they wither'd all when _ nth mes 
They fay, he made a good end, 

For bonny fevert Robin is all my joy. 

Laer. Thought, and affliction, paſſion, hell itſelf, 

Shy turns to favour, and to rene e 


Oph. And will he not come again? 
And will he not come ey Ee 
No, no, be's dead, 
Go to thy death-bed; 
Hie never will come again. 


His beard abus as white as Joo, 
All flaxen Tas his poll: 
Fe is gone, be is gone, 
And we caſt away moah ; 
| God a mercy on bis forl + / 


TY 
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And of all chriſtian ſouls! i pray God. God be wi' you, 
[Exit OPHELIA. 
Zaer. Do you ſee this, O God ? 
King. Laertes, I muſt common with your grief, 
Or you deny me right. Go but apart, 
Make choice of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and judye*rwixt you and me: 
If by direct or by collateral hand | 
They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give, 
Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 
To you in ſatisfaction; but, if not, 
Be you content to lend your patience to us, 
And we ſhall jointly labour with your ſoul 
To give it due content. 
Laer. Let this be ſo; 
Nis means of death, his obſcure funeral, —— 
No trophy, ſword, nor hatchment o'er his bones, 
No noble right, nor formal oftentation, —— 
Cry to be heard, as twere from heaven to earth, 
That I muſt call't in queſtion. | | 
King. So you ſhall; 
And where the nee is, let the great axe fall 


I pray you, go with me. [ Exeunts, 


SCENE YT. 


_Another rom. Enter HoRaTI1O, with a Servant. 


Hor. What are they, that would ſpeak with me? 2 
Serv? Sailors, fir; 
They ſay, they have letters for you, 
Hor. Let them come in. 
I do not know rom what part of the world 
I ſhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet. 
Enter Sailors, 
Sail. God bleſs you, fir. YN 


Hor. Let him bleſs thee too. 
4: : 3 ; f * 
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Sail. He ſhall, fir, an't pleaſe him. There's a letter for: 
you, ſir: it comes from the ambaſſador that was bound 
for England; if your name be Horatio, as 1 am let: to 
know. it is. 
Mon a reads the letter. 

H ORATIO, when thou ſpalt have overlook'd this, give - theſe 
fellows ſome means to the king ; 3 they have letters fer him. E re 
we were two days old at ſea, a pirate of very warlile appoint- 
ment gave us chace : Finding ourſelves too flow of fail, we put 
on a compelled valour, and in the grapple 1 boarded them : on the 
inſtant, they got clear of our foip ; fo J alone became their pri- 
foner. They have dealt with me, like thieves of mercy ; but 
they knew what they did 3 1 am to do a good turn for them. Let 
the king have the letters I have ſent : and repair thou to me qwith- 
as much haſte as thou would'ft fly death. I have words to ſpeak 
in thine ear, will make thee dumb; yet are they much ivo light. 
for the bore of the matter. Theſe good fellows will bring thee 
evbere I am. Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern bold their courſe for 
England : of them I have much to tell thee. Farewell. 

He that thou Enoweft thine 
HAMLET. 
Come, I will make you way for theſe your letters; 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 
To him from whom you brought them. [Exeunt; 


* 


8 ** 
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SCENE LL. 


Another room. Futer the King, and LazRTEs. | 


King. Now maſt your conſcience my acquittance ſeal, 
And you muſt put me in your heart for friend ; 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 
That he, which hath your noble father — 
Purſu'd my life. 
Laer. It well appears But tell me, 
Why you proceeded not againſt theſe ſeats, 


So crimeful and ſo * in nature, 
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As by your ſalety, greatneſs, wiſdom, all things elſe, 
You mainly were ſtirr*d up? ; 

King. O, for two ſpecial reaſons; | 
Which may to you, perhaps, ſeem much n d6:\-4 
And yet to me they are ſtrong. The queen, his mother, 
Lives almoſt by his looks; and for myſelf 

(My virtue, or my plague, be it either which), 

She is ſo conjunctive to my life and ſoul, 

That, as the ſtar moves not but in his ſphere, 

] could not but by her. The other motive, 
Why to a public count I might not go, 

Is, the great love the general gender bear him: 
Who, dippir g all his faults in their affection, 

Work, like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Convert his gyves to graces; ſo that my arrows, 
Too ſlightly timber'd for ſo loud a wind, | 
Would have reverted to my bow again, 

And not where I had aim'd them. 

Lacr. And fo have Ia noble father loſt ; 
A ſiſter driven into deſperate terms; 
Whoſe worth, if praiſes may go back again, 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections: But my revenge will come. 

King. Break not your fleeps for that : you muſt not 
That we are made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull, [think, 
That we can let our beard be ſhook with danger, 
And think it paſtime, You ſhortly ſhall hear more: 
I lov'd your father, and we love ourſelf; . 
And that, I hope, will teach you to imagine 
How now ? what news ? 

Enter a Meſſenger. h 

Me. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet: 
This to your majeſty ; this to the queen. 

King. From Hamlet ! Who brought them ? 

My. Sailors, my lord, they ſay : I ſaw them not; 
They were given me by Claudio; he received them 
Of him that brought them. 

King Lacrtes, at {ſhall hear them j— _ . 
Leave us. ; [Exit Meg. 
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_ . -- HAMLET. 4 I. 
HIGH and mighty, you ball know, I am ſet nated on your 
kingdom. To-morrow foall 1 beg leave to ſee your kingly eyes. 


+ when 1 ſpall, firſt aſting your pardon thereunto, recount the oce 


eafion of my ſudden and more ftrange return. HAMLETs- 


What ſhould this mean ? Are all the reſt come back ? 
Or is it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing ? 

Laer. Know you the hand? | 

King. Tis Hamlet's character. Nated— - 
And, in a poitſcript here, he ſays, alone : 
Can you adviſe me ? | 

Laer. 1 am loſt in it, my lord. But let him come; 


It warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 


That I ſhall live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus diddeft thou. 
King. If it be ſo, Laerteg—— — 
As how ſhould it be ſo ?— how otherwiſe ?— 
Will you be rul'd by me ? 
Laer. Ay, my lord; 


So you will not o'er-rule me to a peace. 


King. To thine own peace. If he be now return'd 
As checking at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it,—I will work him 


To an exploit, now ripe in my device, 


Under the which he ſhall not chooſe but fall : 
And for his death no wind ef blame ſhall breathe z. 
But even his mother ſhall uncharge the practice, 
And call it, accident. 
Laer. My lord, I will be ruPd ; 
The rather, if you could deviſe it ſo, 
That I might be the organ. 
King. It falls right. 
You have been talk'd of fince your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 
Wherein, they ſay, you ſhine : your ſum of parts 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 
As did that one; and that, in my regard, 
Of the unworthieſt ſiege. 
Laer. What part is that, my lord? 
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King. A very ribband in the cap of youth, | 
Yet needful too; for youth no leſs becomes 
The light and careleſs livery that it wears, 
Than ſettled age his ſables, and his weeds, 
Importing health, and graveneſs.— Two months "I 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy 
I haveſeer: myſelf, and ſerv'd againſt, the French, 
And they can well on horſeback : but this gallant _ 
Had witchcraft in't; he grew unto his ſeat; 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his horſe, 
As he had been incorps'd and demy natur'd 
With the brave beaſt : ſo far he top'd my thought, 
That I, in forgery of ſhapes and tricks, 
Come ſhort of what he did. | 
Laer. A Norman waſt ? 
King. A Norman. 
Laer. Upon my life, Lamond. 
King. The very ſame. 
Laer. I know him well: he is the broch, indeed, 
And gem of all the nation. 
King. He made confeſſion of you; 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exerciſe in your defence, 
And fer your rapier moſt eſpecial, 
That he cried out, Twould be a ſight indeed, 
If one could match you: The ſcrimers of their nation, 
He ſwore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 
If you oppos'd them: Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet ſo envenom with his envy, 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg 
'Your ſudden coming o'er to play with him. 
Now out of this, 
Laer. What out of this, my lord ? 
King. Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Or, are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart? 
 Laer. Why afk you this? 
King. Not that I think you did not love your father 
But that I know, love i begun by time; 


And 


— — — 
o — — — 1 — 
* 


= A = Pow Page: wg; 
CN SET ra F 


1 ˙ 1 IE eo yn ** N 
ne, 


n 
r 


„ere 


4 5 te 
1 


"I ** x3 S637 8 — Pn 
— . — Me eG 34s 


—— 


* 5 
n 


—— 


2 


PI 
— 


D ory ee Dn 


« n 
Nen 


a” r AR IV 
And that I ſee, i in Na of proof, BE | 
Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it. 
There lives within the very flame of love . 
A kind of wick, or ſnuff, that will abate it ; 
And nothing is at a like goedneſs till ; 
For goodneſs, growing to a pleuriſy, 
Dies in his own too much: That we would do, 
We ſhould do when we would; for this would changes, 
And hath abatements and delays as many, 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents ; 
And then this /ould is like a ſpendtErift ſigh 
i That hurts by eaſing. But, te the quick o the ulcer : 
Hamlet comes back; What would you undertake, 
To ſhew yourſelf your father's ſon in deed 
More than in words ? . 
Laer. To cut his throat i the church. | 5 
King. No place, indeed, ſhould murder ſanctuarize: 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds. But, good Laertes, 
Will you do this: keep cloſe within your chamber; 
Hamlet, return'd, ſhall know you are come home? 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 
And ſet a double varniſh on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine, together, 
And wager o'er your heads; he being remiſs, 
Moſt generous and free from all contriving, 
Will not peruſe the ſoils; ſo that, with eaſe, 
Or with a little ſhufflivg, you may chooſe | 
A ſword unbated, and, in a paſs of practice, : 
Requite him for your father. | 
Leer. I will do't : 
And for the purpoſe I'll anoint my ſword. 
I bought an unction of a mountebank, 
So mortal, that, but dip a knife in it, 
Where it draws blood, no cataplaſm ſo rare, 
Collected from all ſimples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can fave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratch'd withal: I'll touch my point 
With this contagion ; that, if I gall Zim Nightly, 
I may be death, | 
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King. Let's further think of this; 

Weigh, what convenience, both of time and means, 

May fit us to our ſhape : If this ſhould fail, 

And that our drift look through our bad performance, 

T were better not aſfay'd ; therefore, this project l 

Should have a back, or ſecond; that might hold, 

If this ſhould blaſt in proof. Sott let me ſee 3—= 

We'll make a folemn wager on your ä 4 

T ha't : 

When in your motion you are hot and dry 

(As make your bouts more valiant o that end), 

And that he calls for drink, PII have prepar'd him 

A chalice foe the nonce; whereon hut ſipping, 

If he by chance eſcape your venom'd fuck, 

e may hold there. But ſtay, what noiſe ? 

Enter the Queen. 

How now, ſweet queen p 
Queen. One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 

So faſt they follow ;—Your ſiſter's drown' d, Laertes. 

Laer. Drown'd! O, where ? | 
veen, There is a willow grows aſcaunt the brook, DE 
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That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, 8 

But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call chem: : 

There on the pendant boughs her cornet weeds” | 

Clambering th hang, an envious fliver broke; 

When down her weedy r -phics, and herſelf, 

Fell in the weeping brook. Her cloaths ſpread wide ; 

And, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up: 

Which time, ſhe chanted fnatches of old tunes; 

As one incapabte of her own diſtreſs, 

Or like a creature native and indu'd 

Unto that element: but long it could not be, 

Till that her garment», heavy with their drink, 

Pull'd the poor wretch from her melodious lay 

To muddy death. 
Laer. Alas then, is ſhe drown'd ? 2 - © | 
Vol. VIII. OS Queen. ; 


in 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſtream ; Af 
Therewith fantaſtic garlands did ſhe make, 3 
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples, 15 

pt 
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290- HAMLET, 43 IV. 
Queen. Drown'd, drown'd ? | 
Taer. Too much of water haſt thou, poor Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my tears But yet 
It is our trick; nature her cuſtom holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it will: when theſe are gone, 


The womat: will be out. Adieu, my lord! 
I have a ſpeech of fire, that fain would blaze, 


But that this folly drowns it. [ Exit, 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude 

How much I had to do to calm his rage 

Now fear I, this will give it ſtart again; ny 

Therefore, let's follow. [Excunt- 
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ACT L. SCENE Z. 


A church-yard, Enter two cloxuns, with fades, ifs, 


T Clown, 

Ts ſhe to be bury'd in Chriſtian burial, that ville ſeeks 
her own ſalvation? | 

2 Clown. I tell thee, ſhe is; therefore, make her grave 
ſtraight: the crowner. hath fat on her, and finds it Chriſ- 
tian burial. 

I Clwn. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drown'd herſelf 
in her own defence ? 

2 Clown. Why, tis found ſo. 

1 Clown. It muſt be /e offendendo ; it cannot be elſe. For 
here lies the point: If I drown myſelf wittingly, it argues 


an act: and an act hath three branches; it is, to act, to 


do, and perform: Argal, ſhe drown'd herſelf wittingly. 4 


2 Clown. Nay, but hear you, goodman delver. 

T Clown. Give me leave. Here lies the water; good: 
here ſtands the man ; good : If the man go to this water, 
and dr wn himſelf, it is, will he, nill he, he goes; mark 
you that: but if the water come to him and drown him, 
he drowns not himſelf : Argal, he that is not guilty of bis 


ewn death, ſhortens not his own liſe, 
| 2 Clowns 
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2 Clown, But 1s this law ? | 

1 Clown, Ay, marry is't; crowner's queſt law. 

2 Clown, Will you ha' the truth on't ? If this had not 
been a gentlewoman, ſhe, would have been buried out of 
Chriſtian burial. | 

1 Clown. Why there thou ſay'ft : And the more pity z 
that great folk ſhould have countenance in this world to 
drown or hang themſelves, more than their even Chriſ- 
tian. Come, my ſpade. There is no ancient gentlemen 


but gardeners, ditchers, and grave-makers ; they hold up 


Adam's profeſſion. | 1 ; 

2 Clown. Was he a gentleman !? 2 

I Clown, He was the firſt that ever bere arms. 

2 Clown, Why, he had none. 

I Clown. What, art a heathen ' How doſt thou under- 
ſtand the ſcripture ? The ſcripture ſays, Adam digg'd: 
Could he dig without arms? Ill put another queſtion to 
thee : if thou anſwer's me not to the purpoſe, confets chy- 
ſel. 

2 Clown. Go to. | 0 

I Clown. What is he, that builds ſtronger than cither 
the maſon, the ſhipwright or the carpenter ? 

2 Clown, The gallows-maker ; for that frame outlives 
a thouſand tenants, 

1 Clown. I like thy wit well, in good faith; the gallows 
does well: But how does it well? it does well to thoſe 
that do ill: now thou doſt ili, to ſay the gallows is built 
ſtronger than the church; argal, the gallows may do well 

to thee. To't again; come. 


4 


2 Clown. Who builds ſtronger than a maſon, a ſhip- 


wright, or a carpenter ! ? 

1 Clown. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 

2 Clown. Marry, now I can tell, 

I Clowa, To't. 

2 Clown. Maſs, I cannot tell. 

Enter HAMLET, and HoRaT10, at a diſance. 

I Clown. Cudgel thy brains no more about it; for your 
dull aſs will not mend his pace with beating: and when 
you are aſked this queſtion next, ſay, a grave-maker ; the 
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- houſes that he makes, laſt till doomsſday. Go, get thee 


to Vaughan, and fetch me a ſtoup GS. liquor. 
[Exit 2 Clowns 


He digs, and ſings. 
In youth, when I did love, did lowe, | 
Mels ught it avas very feveet, 
20 contra, O, the time, for, ab, my behove 
07 mellouglbi there was nothing moet. 


Fam, Has this . no feeling of his | buſineſs? he 
fings at grave-making 

Hor. Cuſtom hath made it in him a property of caſi«. 
neſs, 

Wow. "Tine'en ſo : the hand of little employment hath 
the W ſcuſe, 


Clown ſings, 
But Ave, with his flealing ſteps, 
Hatb claw'd me in his clutch, 
Aud hath ſbipped me into the land, 
As if 1 had never been ſuch, 


Ham. That ſkull had a tongue in it, and could fing once: 
How the knave jowls it to the ground, as if it were Cain's 
jaw-bone, that did the firſt murder? This might be the 
pate of a politician, wh:-!: tÞ:is aſs now o'er- reaches; one 
that would circumvent God, might it not ? 

Hor, It might, my lord. | 

Hain. or of a eourtier; which could ſay, Geod-morrow, 
feweet lord ! How deft thou, goed lord ? Fhis might be my 
lord fuch-a-one, that. prais'd my lord ſuch-a-one* s horſes 
when he meant to beg it; might it not? 

Hor. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. Why. c'en ſo : and now my lady worms; chap- 
leſs, and knock'd abuut the muzzard with a fcxton's ſpade: 
Here's fine revolution, an we had the trick to ſee't, Did 
theſe bones coſt no more the breeding, but to play at log · 
gats with them: mine ache to think on't. 

: | Clown 


HAMLET. 
| Clown ings, 
A pick-axe, and & ſpade, a ſpade, 
For — and a fbrouding ſheet * * 
O, a pit of clay for to be made 
For. ſuch a gueſ# is meet. 


Ham. There's another: Why may not that be the ſcull 
of a lawyer ? Where be his quiddits now, his quillets, his 


caſes, his tenures, and his tricks ?. why does he ſuffer this 


rude knave now to knock him about the ſconce with a 
dirty ſhovel, and will not tell him of his action of battery? 
Hum ! This fellow might be in's time a great buyer of 
land, with his ſtatutes, his recognizances, his fines, his 
double vouchers, his recoveries : Is this the fine of his fines, 


and the recovery of his recoveries, to have his fine pate 


full of fine dirt ? Will his vouchers vouch him no more of 
his purchaſes, and double ones too, than the length and 
breadth of a pair of indentures? The very conveyances of 


his lands will hardly lie in this box; and muſt the inheri- 


tor himſelf have no more ? ha! 
Hor. Not a jot more, my lord. 
Ham. Is not parchment made of ſheeps-ſkins ? 
Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calves ſkins too. 
Ham. They are ſheep and calves, which feek out af 


ſurance in that. I will ſpeak to this fellow: Whoſe 


grave's this, firrah ? 
Clown, Mine, Sir— 

O, a pit of clay for to be . - 
For ſuch a gueſt is meet. 


Ham. I think it be thine, indeed; for thou ly'& in't, 
Clown. You lie out on't, Sir; and therefore it is not 
yours : for my part, I do not lie in't, yet it-is mine. 
Ham. Thou doſt lie in't, to be in't, and fay it is thine : 
*tis for the dead, not for the quick; therefore thou ly'ſt. 


Clown. Tis a quick lie, Sir; 'twill away again from me 


to you 5 
— What man doſt thou dig it for? 4 
B b 3 | Clown 
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Clozun. For no man, Sir. | | 

Ham. What woman then? 

Clown For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be burried in't? 

Clown. One, that was a woman, Sir; but, reſt her foul, 
ſhe's dead. 

Ham. How abſolut2 the knave is! we muſt ſpeak by 
the card, or equivocation will nndo us. By the lord, Ha- 
ratio, theſe three years I have taken note of it; the age is 
gro vn ſo picked, that the toe of the peaſant comes ſo near 

the heel of the courtier, he galls his inn long haſt 
thou been a grave- maker? | 
- Clown, Of all the days i' the year, I came to't that day 

that our laſt king Hamlet overcame Fortinbras, 

Ham, How ar is that ſince? 

Clown, Cannot you tell that? every fool can tell that: 
It was the very day that young Hamlet was born; ; he that 
is mad, and ſent into England. | 

Ham. Ay, marry, why was he ſent into England! ? 

Clown. Why, becauſe he was mad: he ſhall recover his 
wits there; or if he do not, it is no great matter there. 

Ham, Why? 

Clown, *T'will not be ſeen in him chere; there the men 
are as mad as he, 

Ham, How came he mad! ? 

Clocua. Very ſtrangely, they ſay. 

Hain. How ſrrangely ? 

Clown, Faith, een with loſing his wits, 

Ham. Upon what ground? | 

Clown, Why, here in Denmark: I have been ſcxton 
are, wan. and boy, thirty years, 

Ham. low long will a man lie! the earth e'er he rot? 
Clouum. Faith, if he be not rotten before he die (as we 
have many pocky corſes now-a-days, that will ſcarce hold 
the laying in), he will laſt you ſome eight year, or nine 
ear: a tanner will laſt you nine year. 

Ham. Why he more than another 

Clown, Why, Sir, his hide is ſo tann'd with his bas 
that he will keep out water a great while ; and your water 

| | 18 
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is a ſore decayer of your whoreſon dead body. Here's 
a ſcull now has lain you i“ the earth m__ and twenty 
years, * Fa? 
Ham. Whoſe was it ? - 

Clown. A whoreſon mad fellow) s it was; whoſe do you 
think it was? 

Ham. Nay, I know not. 

Clown. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue! he pour'd 
a flaggon of Rheniſh on my head once. This ſame ſcull, 
_ fir, was Yorrick's ſcull, the king's jeſter. 

Ham. This! 

Clown, E'en that. . 

Fam. Alas, poor Yorick 1 knew hire, Waist a 
fellow of infinite jeſt, of moſt excellent fancy: he hath 
borne me on his back a thouſand times; and now, how 
abhor'd in my imagination it is! my gorge riſes at it. 
Here hung thoſe lips, that I have kiſs'd I know not how 
oft, Where be your gibes now? your gambols? your 
ſongs? your flaſhes of merriment, that were wont to ſet 
the table on a roar ? Not one now, to mock your own 
grinning? quite chap-fallen ? Now get you to my lady's 
chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch thick, to this 
_ favour ſhe muſt come; make her laugh at that. Pr'y- 
thee, Horat io, tell me one thing. 4 - ; 

Hor. What's that, my lord ? 

Ham. Doſt thou think, Alexander ned o this faſhion 
r the earth? 

Hor. E'en ſo. 

Ham. And ſmelt ſo? pah! 

Hor. E'en ſo, my lord. 
Ham Po what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio! 

Why may not imagination trace the noble duſt of Alex- 

ander, till he find it ſtopping a bung-hole ? 

Hor. *Twere to conſider too curiouſly, to conſider ſo. 

Ham. No, faith, not a jot; but to follow him thither 
with modeſty enough. and likelihood to lead it: As thus 
Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander zeturk= 
eth to duſt; the duſt is earth; of caith we make loam; 


and. 
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and why of that loam, whereto he was converted, might 
they not ſtop a beer-barrel ? 
Imperial Cæſar, dead, and turn'd to clay, 
Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away: 
O, that the earth, which kept the world in awe, 
Should patch a wall to expel the winter's flaw ! 
But ſoft ! but ſoft, aſide ;—Here comes the king. 


Enter the "King, Queen, LAERTES, the corpſe of DennLLgs 
zwith lords and priefts attending. 


The queen, the courtiers : Who is this they follow? 
And with ſuch maimed rites ! This doth betoken, 
The corſe they follow, did with deſperate hand 
Foredo its own life. Twas of ſome eſtate: 
Couch me a while, and mark. 

Laer. What ceremony elle ? 

Ham. That is Laertes, 
A very noble youth: Mark. 

Laer. What ceremony elſe? 

Prieſt. Her obſequies have been as far 8 4 
As we have warranty: Her death was doubtful ; 
And, but that great command o'erſways the nll, 
She ſhould in ground-unſanQify'd have lodg'd 
Till the laſt trumpet ; for charitable prayers, 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on her: 
Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin crants, 

Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and burial, 
Laer. Muſt there no more be done? 
Prieſt. No more be done; 
We ſhould profane the ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing a requiem, and ſuch reſt to her 
As to peace-parted ſouls, 
Taer. Lay her i' the earth; 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring I tell thee, churliſh prieſf, 
A miniſtring angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
When thou lieſt howling. 
Aan. What, the fair Ophelia: 
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Queen. Sweets to the ſweet ; Farewell! 
Scattering flowers, 
J hop'd, thou ſhouldit "Es been my Hamlets wife; 
I thought, thy bride-bed to have deck'd, ſweet maid, 
And not have ſtrew'd thy grave. 
Lacr. O, treble woe 
Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, 
Whoſe wicked deed thy maſt ingenious ſenſe 
Depriv'd thee of! Hold off the carth a while, 
* [11] IT have caught her once more in mine arins : 
[I. rar Es leaps into the graves 
Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead; 
Tin of this flat a mountain you have made, 
To o':rtop old Pelion, or the ikyith head 
Of blue Olympus. | 
Ham, | atvvancing.] What is he, whoſe grief 
Bears ſuch an emphaſis? whoſe phraſe of ſorrowy 
Con jures the wand'ring ſtars, and makes them ſtaud 
Like wonder-wounded hearers? this is l 
i aer 2 into the grave. 
 Haniiet the Dane. 


Lacs. The devil take thy ſoul! [Grappling with bim. 


Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well. 
I pr'ythee, take thy fingers from my throat; 
For, though I am not ſplenetive and raſh, 
Yet have I in me ſomething dangerous, 
Which let thy wiſdom fear: Hold off thy hand. 
King. Pluck them aſunder. 
Seen. Hamlet, Hamlet! 
£11. Gentlemen | 
Hor. Good my lord, be quiet. 


* 


[ The attendants part them, 
Ham. Why, I will fight with him upon this theme, 
Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. 
Queen. O my ſon! what theme? 
Ham. I lov'd Ophelia: forty thouſand brothers. 
Could not, with all their quantity of love, 
Make up my ſum.— What wilt thou do for her! ? 
King. O, he is mad, Laertes. 
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1 298 MAMLET.. Ad V. 
| 1" "I For love of God, forbear him, 
Ham Shew me what thou'lt do: : 
| Woo't weep ? woo't fight? woo't faſt ? woo't tear thyſelf . 
| Woo't drink up Efil ? eat a crocodile ? 
| Fl do*t.—-—- Doſt thou come here to whine ? 
Ta out-face me with leaping in her grave? 
| Be buried quick with her, and ſo will I : 
| And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 
i Millions of acres on us; *till our ground, 
= Singeing His pate againſt the burning zone, 
| Make Offa ike a wart! Nay, an thou'lt mouth, 
4 Fl] rant as well as thou. 
1 Queen. This is mere madneſs : 
And thus a while the fit will work on him ; 
Anon, as patient as the female dove, 
When that her golden couplets are diſclos'd, 
| 


— — — — enim wes we ed 
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His ſilence will fit drooping. 
Ham. Hear you, fir; 
kd Wha! is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 
| 3 | I lov'd you ever : But it.is no matter ; 
. | | | Le“ Hercules himſelf do what he may, 
| The cat will mew, and dog will have his day. Exit. 
| I pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon him.— 
| [ Zxit Hon. 
Strengthen your patience in our laſt night's ſpeech ; 
| [To LAERTES». 
We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh. — 
Good Gertrude, ſet ſome watch over your ſon.— 
| This grave ſhall have a living monument: 
An hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee; 
Till then in patience our proceeding be. [ Excunts 
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A hall in the palace. Enter Hahl Er, and ne, 


Ham. So much for this, fir: now ſhall you ſee the 
other; 

You do eee the circumſtance? 

Hor. Remember it, my lord 

Ham. dir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 
That would not let me ſleep: methought 1 lay 
Worſe than the mutines in the bilboes. Raſhly, 
And prais'd be raſhneſs for it—Let us know, 
Our indiſcretion ſometime ſerves us well, 
When our deep plots do fail: and that ſhould teach us, 
There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

Hor. That is moſt certain. ” 

Ham. Up from my cabin, 
My ſea-ygown ſcarf *d about me, in the dark 
Grop'd I to find out them: had my defire ; 
Finger d their packet; and, in fine, withdrew 
To mine own room again: making ſo bold, 
My fears forgetting manners, to unſeal 
Their grand commiſſion ; where I found, Horatio, 
A royal knavery ; an exact command — 
Larded with many ſeveral forts of reaſons, 
Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, 
With, ho! ſuch bugs and goblins in my life— 
That, on the ſuperviſe, no leiſure bated, 
No, not to ſtay the grinding of the axe, 
My head ſhould be ſtruck off. 

Hor. Is't poſſible ? 

Ham. Here's the commiſſion ; read it at more leiſure, 
But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed a 

Hor. Ay, beſeech you. 

Ham. Being thus benetted round with villainies, 


Ere I could make a prologue to my brains, 
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They had begun the play; I ſat me down; 

De vis'd a new commiſſion ; wrote it fair: 

I once did hold it, as our ſtatiſts do, 

A baſeneſs to write fair, and labour'd much 

How to forget that learning; but fir, now 

It did me yeoman's ſer vice: Wilt thou know 

The effe& of what I wrote ? 

Hor. Ay, my good lord. | 2 

Ham. An earneſt conjuration from the king 
As England was his faithful tributary; 

As love between them like the palm might flouriſh, 
As peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland wear, 
And ſtand a comma *tween their amities ; 

And many ſuch like as's of great charge — 

That, on the view and knowing of theſe contents, 
Without debate ment further, more or leſs, | 

He ſhould the bearers Jt to ſudden death, 

Not ſhriving time allow'd. | 

| Her. How was this ſeaPd ? 

Ham. W hy, even in that was heaven ordinant; 
I had my father's ſignet in my purſe, 

Which was the model of that Daniſh ſeal : 

Folded the writ up in form of the other ; 

Sabſcrib'd it; gave't the impreſſion ; plac'd it ſafely, 
The changeling never known : Now, the next day 
Was our ſea-fight; and what to this was ſequent 
Thou know'ſt already. | 

| Hor. So Guildenitern and Roſencrantz go to't. 

Fam. Why, man, they did make love to this employ- 
They are not near my conſcience ; their defeat [ment ; 
Doth by their own inſinuation grow: 
"Tis dangerous when the baſer nature comes 
Between the paſs and fell incenſed points 
Of mighty oppoſites, 

Hor. Why, what a king is 5 this ! 

Ham Docs it not think thee. ſtand me now upon? 
He that hath kill'd my king, and whor'd my mother; 
Popt in between the election and my hopes; 
Thrown out his angle for my proper life, \ 


„ 
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And with ſuch cozenage; is't not perfect conſcience, 
To quit him with this arm ? and is't not to be damn'd, - 
Jo let this canker of our nature come 
In further evil? 
Hor. It muſt be ſhortly known to him from England, 

What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. 
Alam. It will be ſhort: the interim is mine; 

And a man's life's no more than to ſay, one. 
But I am very ſorry, good ee ge 

That to Laertes I forgot myſelf ; 
For by the image of my cauſe, I ſee, 
The portraiture of his: PII count his favours x 

But, ſure, the bravery of his grief did put me 
Into a towering paſſion. | 
Hor. Peace; who comes here? 

Enter Os Ick. 

r. Your lordſhip is right welcouc back to Dens 


mark. 
222 1 humbly thank you, ſir. oſt know this water- 
Hor. No, my good lord. [fly ? 


Ham, Thy ſtate is the more gracious; for tis a vice to 
4know him: He hath much land, and fertile: let a beaſt 
be lord of beaſts, and his crib ſhall ſtand at the king's 

meſs: Tis a chough ; but, as I 6 mans in the Pof- 
[ſeſſion of dirt. 25 
. Sweet lord, if your Lordſhip were at leifure, I 
Should impart a thing to you from his majeſty. | 
Ham. I will receive it, fir, with all diligence of ſpirit # 
Put your bonnet to his right uſe; tis for the bead, 

. Ithank your lordſhip, tis very hot. | 

Ham. No, believe me, cls vey cold; the wind is 
net; LINE +” , 

. It is indifferent cold, my lord HAndeetd, © 

Ham, But yet, methinks, - it is very ſultry and hot ; of 

fy complexion 


* Ofr. Exceedingly, my lord; it is very ſaltry,—as 'twere 


A cannot tell how, My lord, his majeſty bade me 
Agnify to you, that he has laid a great wager on your head; i 
. Sir, this is the matter 
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302 HAMLET. + * 

Ham. T beſeech you, remember——— - 

[ HAMLET moves him to put on bis hat, 

Ofr. Nay, good my lord; for my eaſe, in good faith.— 
Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes : believe me, an 
abſolute gentleman, full of moſt excellent differences, of 
very ſoft ſociety, and great ſhewing : Indeed, to ſpeak 
feelingly of him, he is the card or calendar of gentry : for 
you ſhall find in him the continent of what part a gentle- 
man would ſee. 

Ham. Sir, his definement ſuffers. no duden | in you; — 
though, I know, to divide him inventorially, would dizzy 
the arithmetic of memory; and yet but raw neither, in 
refpe& of his quick ſail. But, in the verity of extolment, 
I take him to be a ſoul of great article ; and his infuſion of 
ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as, to make true diction of him, 
His ſemblable is his mirror; and, who elſe would trace 

5 his umbi age, nothing more. 

Of. Your lordſhip ſpeaks moſt intallibly of wh 

Ham, The concernancy, fir? why do we ng the 
gentleman i in our more rawer breath? F 
r. Sir? 55 
Hor. ls't not | poſſible to underſtand in another tongue 2 
Jou will do't, fir, really. 15 
_ Ham. What imports the nomination of this n 
man? ü 
Ur. Of Lana? 

Hor. His purſe is empty already: : ae golden words. 
Are ſpent. . 

Ham. Of him, fir, | 

Of. 1 know, yon are not ignorant | 

Ham. 1 would you did, fir ; yet, in faith, if you did, i it 
would not much approve me: — Well, fir. 5 | 

r. You are not et of what excellence Laertes 


48. 
Ham. 1 dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare with 


him in excellence; but, to know a man well, were to 
know himſelf. | | 
. Ofr. 1 mean, ſir, for his weapon: : but in the imputation 
laid on him by them, in his mead he's conn 

$5 3 Ham-. 
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Ham. What's his weapon? 
r. Rapier and dagger. 
Ham. That's two of his weapons; but, well. 
Or. The king, fir, hath wager' d with him ſix Barbary 
horſes : againſt the which he has impon'd, as I take it, fix 


French rapiers and poniards, with their aſſigns, as girdles, 


hangers, and ſo: Three of the carriages, in faith, are very 
dear to fancy, very reſponſive to the hilts, moſt delicate 
carriages, and of very liberal conceit. 
Ham. What call you the carriages ? 
Hor. I knew you muſt be edified by the margent, ere 
ou had done. 
O/r. The carriages, fir, are the hangers, 


Ham. The phraſe would be more germane to the mat= 


ter, if we could carry a cannon by our fides; 1 would, it 
might be hangers till then. But, on: Six Barbary horſes 


s. 


againſt fix French ſwords, their aſſigns, and three liberal- 


conceited carriages; that's the French bett againſt the 
Daniſh.: Why is this impon'd, as you call it? 4 

O/r. The king, ſir, hath lay'd, that in a dozen paſſes 
between yourſelf and him, he ſhall not exceed you three 
hits : he hath lay'd on twelve for nine; and it would 
come to immediate trial, if your lordſhip would vouchſafe 
the anſwer. . 

Ham. How if I anſwer, no? 

r. I mean, my lord, the oppoſition of your perſon 3 in 
trial. 


majeſty, it is the breathing time of day with me; let the 
foils be brought: the gentleman willing, and the king hold 
his purpoſe, I will win for him if | can; if not, I will gain 
nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hits. | 

r. Shall I deliver you ſo ? 


Ham. To this effect, fir ; after what fourifh your nature 


will. 
r. I commend my duty to your lordſhip. [ Exit, 
Ham. Yours, yours. —He does well to commend it 
himſelf; there are no tongues elſe for's turn. 
C0 2 RE Her. 


ad dene . 5 24" 


Ham, Sir, I will walk here in the hall: If it pleaſe his 
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Hor. This lapwing runs away with the Sell on his. 


head. 
Ham. He did 3 with his dug, before he ſuck'd 
it. Thus has he (and many more of the ſame breed, that, 


T know, the droffy age doats on) only got the tune of the. + 


time, and outward habit of encounter; a kind of yeſty 
collection, which carries them through and through the- 
moſt fond and winnowed opinions; and do but blow them 
to their trial, the bubbles are out. 
Enter @ Lord. | 

Tord. My lord, his majeſty commended him to you by. 
young Oſrick, who brings back to him, that you attend; 
him in the hall: He ſends to know, if your pleaſure. 
hold to play with Laertes, or that you will take longer 
time, 
Han. I am conſtant to my purpoſes ; they follow the 
king's pleaſure : if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready; now, 
ar whenſoever, provided I be fo able as now. 

Lord. The king and queen, and all are- Laing down. 

Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. The queen deſires you to uſe ſome gentle enter 
tainment to Laertes, before you fall to play. 

Ham. She well inſtructs me. [Exit Lord. 

Hor. You will loſe this wager, my lord. 

Ham. I do not think fo; ſince he went into France, I- 
have been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the odds. 
But theu would'ſt not think how ill all's here about _— 
heart : but it is no matter, 

| Hor. Nay, my good lord 

Ham. It is but foolery ; but it is-ſuch a-kind of mth 
giving, as would, perhaps, trouble a woman, 

Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it: I wilt 
foreſtal their repair hither, and ſay, you are not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit; we defy augury ; there is a ſpecial 
providence in the fall of a ſparrow, If it be now, tis not, 
to come; if it be not to come, it will be now; if it be not 
now, yet it will come: the readineſs is all: Since no man 
knows aught of what he RY what ist to leave be- 
times? Let be. 


Inter. 
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Enter the King, Queen, LatxTES, Lords, Os Riek, and at- 
tendants, ⁊with foils, Oc. | 


King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand from 
me. 
[The King puts the hand of LAERTES into that of HAMLET.] 
Ham, Give me your pardon, fir; 1 have done you 
wrong; | | | 
But pardon it, as yon are a gentleman, 1 
This preſence knows, and you muſt needs have heard, 
How I am puniſh'd with a ſore diſtraction. 
What I have done, i 
That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs, 
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? Never, Hamlet: * 
If Hamlet from himſelf be ta en away, 
And, when he's not himſelf, does wrong Laertes, 
Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it. 
Who does it then? His madneſs : If 't be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong d or 
His. madneſs is poor Hamlet' s enemy. | 
Sir, in this audience, | 
Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 
That I have ſhot my arrow o'er the houſe, | 
And hurt my brother, „ 
Taer. I am ſatisfy d 1 in nature, | 
Whoſe motive, in this caſe, ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my revenge : but in my terms of honour 
I ſtand aloof ; and will no reconcilement, © 
Till by 8 elder maſters of known — 
I have a voice and precedent oſ peace, a 
To keep my name ungor'd : But, till that time, 
I do receive your offer'd love like love, 
And will not wrong " FEA | 
Ham. 1 embrace it freely; 
And will this brother's wager frankly play 
Siren us the foils; come on. 
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300 VAMLETY Bea F. 
Laer. Come, one for me. | . 
Ham. I'Il be your foil, Laertes; in mine ignorance 
Your ſkill ſhall, like a ſtar i the darkeſt night, 
Stick fiery off indeed, 
Taer. You mock me, fir, 
Ham, No, by this hand. 
King, Give them the foils, young Ofrick——Couſin 
Hamlet, 
. You know the wager ? 
Ham. Very well, my lord; 
Your grace hath laid the hls o' the weakeſt fide. 
King, I do not fear it; I have ſeen you both : 
But fince he's better'd, we have therefore —_ - 
Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 
Ham. This likes me well: Theſe foils have all a 
length?) | They prepare io plays 
r. Ay, my good lord. 
King. Set me the ſtoups of wine upon that table i= 
If Hamlet give the firſt, or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 
Let all the battlements their ordnance fire ; 
The king ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath; 
And in the cup an union thall he throw, 
Richer than that which four ſuccefſive kings 
In Denmark's crown have worn: Give me the cups; 
And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, 
Tne trumpet to the cannoneer without, 
The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to eartk, 
Now the king drinks to Hamlet. Come, begin 
And you, the judges, bear a wary eye. 
AHAlan. Come on, ſir. | 
Laer. Come, my lord. LT. ey Flay: 
Ham. One. | 
Laer. No. | 
Han. Judgment. 
O/r. A hit, a very palpable hie 
Latr. J Wel, again, 


N 
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King. Stay, give me drink ; Hamlet, this pearl is thine 

Here's to thy health. Give him the cup, 

| [ Trumpets ſound ; ſoot goes off « 

Ham. I'Il play this bout firſt, ſet it by a while. 


Come. — Another hit; what ſay you? 
Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confeſs. 
King. Our ſon ſhall win. 

Queen. He's fat, and ſcant of breath. 

Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows :- 

The queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet. 

Ham, Good madam —— 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. 
Queen. I will, my lord: I pray you, pardon me. 
King. It is the poiſon'd cup; it is too late. [ Aſcde. 
Ham, 1 dare not drink yet, madam ; by and by, 
Queen. Come, let me wipe thy ſkies . 
Laer. My lord, I'll hit him now.. - 
King. 1 do not think't. 5 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt FAS my conſcience. 
| [ A/ide. 
Ham. Come, for the third, Laertes : You do but dally ; 

J pray you, paſs with your beſt violence; 

Jam afraid, you make a wanton of me. 

Laer. Say you fo? come on. { Play. 

Ofr. Nothing neither way. 

TZaer. Have at you now. 

[LAERTES wwounds FLAMLET 3 has, & in ſcuſſtiug, * change 
rapiers, and LAMLET wounds LAERTESs 

King. Part them ; they are incens'd. 

Ham. Nay, come ; again. + 

r. Look to the queen there, ho! [7 he Queen falls, 

Hor. They bleed on both ſides ;— How is it, my lord? 

Ofr. How is't Laertes ? 

Leer. Why, as a woodcock to my own ſpringe, Oſrick; 

I am juſtly kill'd with mine own n 

Ham. How does the queen ? 
* She ſwoons to Ly them bleed, 


[ They play · 
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Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink, 0 my dear 
Hamlet ! 


The drink, the drink —TI am poiſon "Tal 


[ The _ diss. 
Ham. O villany Ho! let the door be lock'd 
Treachery ! ſeek it out. 
Taer. It is here, Hamlet: Hamlet, thou art ſlain ; 
No medicine in the world can do thee good, 
In thee there is not half an hour's liſe ; 


The treacherous inſtrument is in thy hand, 


Unbated, and envenom'd: the foul practice 
Hath turn'd itſelf on me ; lo, here I lie, 
Never to riſe again: Thy mother's poiſon'd ; 
I can no more—the king, the king's to blame. 
Ham, The point envenom'd too 
Then, venom, toy wotlk; {4 Stabe the King, 
All. Treaſon! treaſon! . 
King. O, yet defend me, friends; I am but hurt. 
Ham. Here, thou inceſtuous, murd'rous, damned Dare, 
Drink off this potion :—Is the union here? 
Follow my mother. [ King dies. 


Taer. He is juſtly ſerv'd; 


It is a poiſon tem per'd by himſelf, ——- 

Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet: 

Mine and my father's death come not upon thee ; 

Nor thine on me [ Dies. 
Ham, Heaven make thee 5 of it! I follow thees 

I am dead, Horatio: Wretched queen, adieu! 

You that look pale, and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes or audience to this act, 


Had I but time (as this fell ſerjeant, death, 
1 ſtrict in his arreſt), O, I could tell you 


But let it be. Horatio, 1 am dead; 
Thou liv'ſt; report me and my cauſe aright 


To the unſatisfied. 


Hor. Never believe it; | 
I am more an antique Roman than a Dane; 
| Here's yet ſomes liquor left. 
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Ham. As thou'rt # man | 

Give me the cup; let go; by heaven, I'll have it. 

O God Horatio, what a wounded name, 

Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall live behind me 

If thou didſt ever hold me in thy heart, 

Abſent thee from felicity a while, 

And in this harſh. world draw thy breath in pain, 

To tell my ſtory. [l. March afar off, and {foot within 

What warlike noiſe is this? 

Ohr. Young Fortinbras, with conqueſt come from Po- 


To the ambaſſadors of England gives (land, . 


This warlike volley. 

Ham, O, I die, Horatio; 
The potent poiſon quite o ergrows my ſpirit; 
I cannot live to hear the news from England: 
But I do propheſy, the election lights 
On Fortinbras; he has my dying voice; 
So tell him, with the occurrents, more. and leſs, 


Which have ſolicited——'The reſt is ſilence. [ Dies. 
Hor. How cracks a noble heart ;!SS—-Good night, 


' ſweet prince 
And flights of angels ſing thee to thy reſt ! 
Why does the drum come hither ? 


Euter FORTINBRAS, the Englifb Ambaſſadors, and others... 


For, Where is this ſight ? 
Hor. What is it you would ſee ? 
If aught of woe, or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch, 
Fort. This quarry cries, on havock 0 proud death: 
What feaſt is toward in thine. infernal cell, 
That thou. ſo many princes at a ſhot, 
So bloodily haſt ſtruck ? 
Amb. The ſight is diſmal ;. 1 
And our affairs from England come too late: 
The ears are ſenſeleſs, that ſhould give us hearing, 
To tell him, his commandment is fulfill'd, 
That Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern are dead: 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 
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Hor. Not from his mouth, 
Had it the ability of life to thank ycu; 
He never gave commandment for their death. 
But ſince, ſo jump upon this bloody queſtion, 


Jou from the Polack wars, and you from Eng land 


Are here arriv'd ; give order, that theſe bodies 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view; 
"And let me ſpeak, to the yet . world, 
How theſe things came about: 80 ſhall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural acts; 
Of accidental judgments, caſual ſlaughters; 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe ; 
And, in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook 
Fall'n on the inventors' heads: all this can P 
Truly deliver, | 

Fort. Let us haſte to hear it, 
And call the nobleſt to the audience. 
For me, with ſorrow, I embrace my fortune; 


J have ſome rights of memory in this kingdom, 
Which now to claim, my vantage doth invite me. 


Hor. Of that 1 ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak, 
And from his mouth, whoſe voice will draw no more : 
But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, | 
Even while men's minds are wild ; leſt more miſchance 
On plots, and errors, happen. | | 

Fort. Let four captains 
Bear Hamlet, like a ſoldier, to the ings; 7 
For he was likely, had he been put on, 
To have prov'd moſt royally : and, for his ſti,” | 
The ſoldiers? muſic, and the rites of war, 
Speak loudly for him. — 
Take up the bodies: — Such a ſight as this 
Becomes the field, but here ſhews much amiſs, 
Go, bid the ſoldiers ſhoot. 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 


| ME N. 
Dale of Venice. | 
Brabantio, a Senator. 
Two other Senators. 
Gratiano, Brother to Brabantio. 

i TLodovico, Kinſman to Brabantio and Gratiano. 

Othello, the Moor. \ 
Caſſio, his Lieutenant. 
Jago, his Ancient. 
Loderigo, a Venetian Gentleman. | 
Montano, the Moor's Precedeſſor in the Government * 
Cyprus. 
Clown, Servant to the Moor. 
Herald, 


"WOMEN. 


| =" Daughter to Brabantio, and Wife to Othelle. 


LEmilia, Wife to Iago, 
. Miſtreſs to Caſſio. 


Officers, Gentlemen, Mcſ-ogers,. Muſicians, Sailors, and 
Attendan ts. 


, 


Scene, for the firſt AR, in Venice ; during the reſt of the 
T in Cyprus, 


OT HEIL O. 


Ac 1. SCENE I. 


Venice. A. ffreet. Enter Rob ERI1Oo, and Iaoe. 
5 Roder igo. 

Never tell me; I take it much unkindly, 
That thou, Theo; haſt had my purſe, 
As if the ſtrings were thine—Shouleſt know of this. 

Jago. But you'll not hear me: 
If ever I did dream of ſuch a matter, abhor me. 

Rod. Thou toldeſt me, thou didſt hold him in thy hate. 

Iago. Deſpiſe me, if I do not. Three great ones of the 
In perſonal ſuit to make me his lieutenant, leity, 
Oft capp'd to him; and, by the faith of man, | 
I know my price, I am worth no worſe-a place: 
But he, as loving his own pride and purpoſes, 
Evades them with a bombaſt circymſtance, 
Horribly ſtuff d with epithets of war; 
And, in concluſion, 
Non-ſuits my mediators; for, certes, fays he 
I have already ou my Meer. 
And what was he ? | 
Forſooth, a great arithmetician, 
One Michael Caſſio, a Florentine, _ 
A fellow almoſt damn' d in a fair wiſe; 
That never ſet a ſquadron in the field, 
Nor the diviſion of a battle knows 
More than a ſpinſter; unleſs the boekiſh theoric, 
Wherein the toged conſuls can propoſe 
As maſtery as he: mere prattle, without practice, 
In all his ſoldierſhip 2: But he, Sir, had the election 
And I——of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof, 
Ar Rhodes, at Cyprus; and on other grounds 
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Chriſtian and Heathen—muſt be be-lee'd and calm d | 
By debtor and creditor, this counter-caſter ; | 
He, in good time, muſt his lieutenant be, 
And I, Sir, (bleſs the mark !) his Moor-ſhip's ancient. 

' Rod, By heaven! 1 rather would have been his 2225 | 


man. 
Tego. But there's no remedy, tis the curſe of ſervice ; 3 


Preferment goes by letter, and affection, 


Not by the old gradation, where each ſecond 
Stood heir to the firſt. Now, Sir, be judge _— 
Whether I in any juſt term am affirm'd 
Jo love the Moor? 
Rod. I would not follow him then. 
Tago. O, Sir, content you; 
1 follow him to ſerve my turn upon him: 
We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters 
Cannot be truly follow'd, Lou ſhall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave, 
That, doting on his own obſequious bondage, 
Wears out his time, much like his maſter's aſs, 
For nought but provender ; and, when he's old, caſhier's, 
Whip me ſuch honeſt knaves: Others there are, 
Who, trim'd in forms and viſages of duty, 
Keep yet their hearts attending on themſelves 
And, throwing þut ſhews of ſervice en their lords, 
Do well thrive by. them, and, when they have lin'd their 
coats, 


Do themſelves homage : theſe fellows have ſome ſoul : 


And ſuch a one do! profels myſell. 
For, Sir, 
It is as ſure as you are Roderigo, 
Were I the Moor, I would not be Iago: 
In following him, I follow but myſelf; 
Heaven 1s my judge, not I for love and duty, 
But ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end: 
For when my outward action doth demonſtrate, 
The native act and nente of my heart 
= a compliment extern, tis not long alter 
92 ; 5 © Zu 
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But I will wear my heart upon my fleeve 
For daws to peck at: I am not what 1 am. 
Rod. What a full fortune does the thick-lips owe, 
If he can carry't thus ! 
Zago, Call up her father, 
Rouſe him: make after him, poiſon his delight, 
Proclaim him in the ſtreets ; incenſe her kinſmen, 
And, though he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague him with flies : though that his joy be joy, 
Yet throw ſuch changes of vexation on't, 
As it may loſe ſome colour. - _ | — 
Red. Here is her father's houſe ; I'll call aloud. 
Jago. Do; with like timorous accent, and dire yell, 
As when, by night and negligence, the fire | 
Is ſpy'd in populous cities. 
Red. What ho! Brabantio ! Senior Brabantio, ho! 
Lago. Awake! what, ho! Brabantio! thieves! thieves! 
Look to your houſe, your daughter, and your wt . 
| Thieves ! ! thieves ! 
BRABANTIO above, at @ window. 
Bru, What is the reaſon of this terrible ſammonse? | 
What is the matter there ? 
Kad. Signior, is all your family within? 
Jago. Are your doors lock'd? 
Bra. Why! whereſore aſk you this? | 
Jago. Sir, you are robb'd ; for ſhame, put on your gown; 
Your heart is burſt, you kaw loft half your ſoul; 5 
Even now, very now, an old black ram 
Is tupping your white ewe. Ariſe, ariſe! 
Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, 
Or elſe the devil will make a nee of you : 
Ariſe, I ſay. 
Bra. What, have you loſt your wits ? | 
Rod. Moſt reverend ſignior, do you know my voice? 
Bra. Not I; what are you? 
Red. My rame is Roderigo. 
Bra. The worſe welcome: 
I have charg'd thee not to haunt about my doors: : 
is honelt plainneſs thou haſt heard me ſay, | 
D d 2 Mx 
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My daughter is not for thee ; and now, in madneſs, 

Being full of ſupper, and diſtempering draughts, . 

Upon malicious bravery, doſt thou come | 

To ſtart my quiet. 
Red. Sir, Sir, Sir 
Bra. But thon muſt needs be ſure, 

My fpirit, and my place, have in them * 

To make this bitter to thee. \ 

Nod. Patience, good Sir. 

Bra. What tell'ſt thou of me . ? this is Venice; ; 
My houſe is not a grange. 

Rod. Moſt grave Brabantio, 

In ſimple and pure foul I come to you. 

Jago. Sir, you are one of thole, that will not ſerve God, 
if the devil bid you. Becauſe we come to do you ſervice, 
you think we are ruffians: You'll have your daughter 
cover'd with a Barbary horſe; You'll have your nephews 
neigh to you: you'll have courſers for n and gen- 
nets for germans. . 

Bra. What profane wretch art thou? 

Jago. I am one, Sir, that comes to tell you, your daugh- 
ter and the Moor are _ "SOT: the beaſt with twe 
backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villain. 

Jago. You are a ſenator, _ 

Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer ; I know "we Roderigo. 

_ Red. Sir, I will anſwer any thing. But I beſeech you, 
FIf't be your pleaſure, and moſt wiſe conſent, 

(As partly, I find, it is) that your fair daughter, 

At this odd even and dull watch o' the night, 
Tranſported—with no worſe nor better guard, 

But with a knave of common hire, a gondalier——— 


To the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor :;—— _ 
If this be known to you, and your allowance, 


We then have done you bold and ſaucy wrongs: 
But, if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not belicve, 
That, from the ſenſe of all civility, 

I thus would play and trifle with your reverence: 


Your 


. EI Te, 3 7 
Vour daughter —if you have not given her leave 
I fay again, hath made a groſs revolt ; 
Tying her duty, beauty, wit, and fortunes, 
To an extravagant and wheeling ſtranger, 
Of here end every where: Straight fatisfy yourſelf :] 
If ſhe be in her chamber, or your houſe, 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the ſtate | 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho! 


dire me a taper z call up all my people 


This accident is not unlike my dream, 

Belief of it oppreſſes me already 

Light! I ſay, light! | 6 
Iago. Farewell; for I muſt leave you: 

Ft ſcems not meet, nor wholeſome to my place, 

To be produc'd (as, if I ſtay, I ſhall) - 

Againſt the Moor: For, I do know, the ſtate—— 

However this may gall him with ſome check—— 

Cannot with ſafety caſt him; for he's embark'd 

With ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus' war 

Which even now ſtands in act, ) that, for their ſouls,. 

Another of his fathom they have not, 

To lead their buſineſs : in which regard, 

Though I do hate him as I do hell pains,. 

Yet for neceſlity of preſent life, © 

I muſt ſhew out a flag and ſign of love, | 

Which is indeed but ſign. That you ſhall ſurely find him, 

Dead to the Sagittary the rais'd ſearch; | 


And there will I be with him. 80 Wedel IE. 
Enter, below, BRABANTIO and Servant. 
Bra. It is too true an evil: gone ſhe is; . 


And what's to come of my deſpiſed time, 

Is nought but bitterneſs. Now, Roderige, 

Where didſt thou ſee her ?—-O unhappy girl 

With the Moor, fay'it thou? Who would be a fa-- 
ther ? 

How didſt thou know twas ſhe 20, ain deceiv*ſt me 

Pzſt thought !— What ſaid ſhe to you? —Get more ta- 

| pers; 

Raiſe all my kindged,—Are they marry'd, think you? 
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Rod. Truly, I think, they are 
Bra. O heaven !—How got ſhe out? —O treaſon of 
the blood. 

Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughters! minds 
By what you ſee them act. Are there not charms, 
By which the property of youth and maidhood 
May be abus'd ? Have you not read, — 
Of ſome ſuch thing? 

Rod. Yes, Sir; I have, indeed. | 

Bra. Call up my brother, ——O, would you had had 

her! 

Some one way, ſome another. Do you know 
Where we may apprehend her and the Moor ? 

Red. I think, I can diſcover him; if you pleaſe 
To get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra. Pray you lead on. At every houſe I'll call; 


1 may command at meſt ;— Get weapons, ho !— 


And raife ſome ſpecial officers of might — 
On, good Roderigo ; I'll deſerve your pains, [ Exeun# 


— 5 a 
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„ SCENE IE 


5 Another ftreet. Enter OTBELLo, Taco, and Attendants, 


Tago. Though in the trade of war I have ſlain men, 
Yet do I hold it very ſtuff o' the conſcience 
To do no contriv'd murder; I lack iniquity 
Sometimes, to do me ſervice : Nine or ten times 
I had thought to have jerk d him here under the ribs. 
Cth. Tis better as it is. 
Jago. Nay, but he prated, 
And ſpoke ſuch ſcurvy and provoking terme 
Againſt your honour, 
That with the little godlinefs J have, 
T did full hard forbear him. But, I pray you, fir,. 
Are you faſt marry'd; for, be ſure of this 
That the magnifico i is much belov'd ; 
And hath, in his effect, a voice poberitial 
As double as the duke's ; he will divorce you; 


Or 
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Or put upon you what reſtraint and grievance | | 
The law (with all his might to enforce it on) 
Will give him cable. | 
Otb. Let him do his ſpite : 
My ſervices, which I have done this Hen 
Shall out-tongue his complaints, Tis yet to know 
(Which, when I know that boaſting is an honour, 
I ſhall promulgate), I fetch my life and being 
From men of royal ſiege; and my demerits 
May ſpeak, unbonneted, te as proud a fortune 
As this that I have reach'd: For know, lago, 
But that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 
I would not my unhouſed free condition 
Put into circumſpection and confine 
For the ſea's worth. But look; what lights come Yonder? 
Enter Cass10, with others. 
Jago. Theſe are the raiſed father, and his friends: 
You were beſt go in. 
0th. Not I: I muſt be found; 
My parts, my title, and my perfect foul, - 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. Is it they? 
Zago. By Janus, I think no. | 
Oth. The ſervants of the duke, and my lieutenant, 
The goodneſs of the night upon you, friends 
What is the news? 
| Caf. The duke does greet you, general; 
And he requires your haſte, poſt-haſte appearance, 
Even on the inſtant. 
' 0th. What is the matter, think you? 
Caf. Something from Cyprus, as I may divine; 
Tt is a buſineſs of ſome heat: the gallies 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night, at one another's heels ; 
And many. of the confuls, reis'd, and met, 
Are at the duke's already: You have been hotly call'd for; 
When, being not: at your lodging to be found, | 
The ſenate have {ent about three ſeveral queſts, 
To ſearch you out. 
Oth. "I's well 1 zm found by you. 
Iwill but ſpend a word here in the houſe, | 
Aud go with you. 8 [ Exit. 
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Caf. Ancient, what makes he here? 
Tago. * Faith, he to-night hath boarded a land-carrack 3 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 
Caf. I do not underſtand, | 
Jago. He's married, 
Caf. To who? 
Re-enter OTHELLO. 
Tags, Marry, to—Come, captain will you go? 
Oth. Have with you. 
Caf. Here comes another troop to ſeek for you. 
Enter BRABANT IO, RODERIOO, vith officers. 
Tago. It is Brabantio: — general, be advis' d; 
He comes to bad intent, 
0th. Hola! ſtand there! 
Red. Signior, it is the Moor. | 
Bra. Down with him, thief ! [ They draw on both Ades. 
| Tago. You, Roderigo! come, Sir, I am for you. 
Oth, Keep up your braght words, for the dew will ruſt 
| them. —— | 
Good Signior, you ſhall more command with years, 
Than with your weapons. | 
Bra. O thou foul thief, where haſt thou dow'd my 
daughter? G 
Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt enchanted her: 


For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, 
If ſhe in chains of magic were not bound, 


Whether a maid— ſo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppoſite to marriage, that ſhe ſhun'd: 
The wealthy curled darlings of our nation —. 


| Would ever have, to incur a general mock, 


Run from her guardage to the footy bottom 


Of ſuch a thing as thou; to fear, not to delight. 


[Judge me the world, if tis not groſs in ſenſe, 
That thou haſt practis'd on her with foul charms ;- 


Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs, or minerals, 


That weaken motion: I'll have it diſputed on; 
'Tis probable and palpable to thinking. 

I therefore apprehend and do attach thee,] 

For an abuſer of the world, a practiſer 


4 I.  ©THELLOs 
Of arts inhibited and out of warrant. : —- 
Lay hold upon him ; if he do reſiſt, 
Subdue him at his peril, | 
Otb. Hold your hands, 
Both you of my inclining, and the reſt: 
Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould have known it 
Without a prompter. Where will you that I go 
To anſwer this your charge? 
Bra. To priſon ; *till fit time 
Of law, and courſe of direct n. 
Call thee to anſwer. 
0:b. What if I do obey? ' _ 
How may the duke be therewith bb 
Whoſe meſſengers are here about my ſide, 
Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the ſtate, 
To bring me to him? 
Off. Tis true, moſt worthy ſignior, 
The duke's in caurcil; and your noble ſelf, 
I am ſure, is ſent for. 
Bra. How the duke in council! 
In this time of the night — Bring him away: 
Mine's not an idle cauſe: the duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brothers of the ſtate, 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as twere their own: 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, ; 
Bond-ſlaves, and pa all our ſtateſmen be. 
# 5 mY wan oy [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 


A Council-Chamber, Duke, and Senators, ſitting, 


Duke. There is no compoſition in theſe news, 
That gives them credit. 

x Sen. Indeed, they are difproportion'dy _ 
My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. 

Duke. And mine, a hundred and forty. 

2 Sen. And mine, two hundred: 
But though they jump not on a juſt account 
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(As i in theſe caſes where they aim reports, 

'Tis oft with difference), yet do they all confirm 

A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 
Duke. Nay, it is poſlible enough to judgment; 

I do not to ſecure me in the error, 

But the main article I do ee | 

In fearful ſenſe, 

Sailor within.) What ho! what ho! ! what ho! 
Enter an Officer, with a Sailor. 
N. A meſſenger from the gallies, 
- Duke. Now, the buſineſs ? PS 
Sail. The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes; 

So was [ bid report here to we _— 1 

By ſignior Angelo. 1 | 
Duke. How ſay you by this change | 
I Sen. This cannot be, 

By no aſſay of reaſon; tis a pageant, 

To keep us in falſe gaze : When we conſider 

The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk; 

And let ourſclves again but underſtand, 

That, as it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes, 

$0 may he with more facile queſtion bear it, 

For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace, 

But altogether lacks the abilities 

That Rhodes is dreſs'd in ;—if we make thought of " 

We muſt not think the Turk is ſo unſkilful, 

To leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt ; 

Neglecting an attempt of caſe and gain, 

To wake, and wage, a danger profitleſs. | 
Duke, Nay, in all confidence, he's not for Rhodes, 
Ofi. Here is more news. G 

Enter a Me Gan. 
Me. The Ottomites, reverend and graci. us, 

Steering with due courſe towards the iſle of Rhodes, 

Have there injointed them with an after fleet. 

1 Sen. Ay, {g1'thought : How many, as you gueſs? 
Me. Of thirty ſail : and now they do re- ſtem 

Their backward courſe, bearing with frank appearance 

Their purpoſes toward Cyprus. Signior Montano, 

Your truſty and moſt valiaut ſervitor, 
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With his free duty, recommends. you thus 
And prays you to believe him, 
Dube. Tis certain then for Cyprus. — 
Marcus Luccheſc, is he not in town? 
I Sen. He's now in Florence, 
Dyke, Write from us; wiſh him, poſt, beate diſ⸗- 
patch. 
2 Sen. Here comes Brabantio, and the e Moor. 
Enter Naefe, OTHrELLoO, IAdo, RopERIGO, and 
Meeri. 
Due Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtraight employ you 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman, — 
I dia not ſee you; welcome, gentle ſignior; [To Bras, 
We lack'd your counſel and- your help to-night. 
Pra. So did I yours: Good your grace, pardon me; 
Neither my place, nor aught I heard of buſineſs, 
Hath rais'd me ſrom my bed ; nor doth the general care 
Take hold on me; for my rden grief 
Is of ſo flood gate and o'crbearing nature, 
That it engluts and ſwallows 2 en 
And yet is {till itſelf. 
Due. Why, what's the matter? 
Bra. My daughter : o, my . 
Sen. Dead. 
Bra. Ay, to me; 
She is abus d, ſtolen from me, and corrupted 
By ſpells and medicines bought of . 
For nature ſo prepoſterouſly to err, 
Being not deficient, blind, or lame of ſenſe, 
Sans witchcraft could not. 
Due. Whoe'er he be, that, in this foul proceeding, 
Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of herſelf, 
And you of her, the bloody book of law 
You ſhall yourſelf read in the bitter letter, 
Alfter your own ſenſe ; yea, rg our FRO Tos 
Stood in your action. | 
Bra. Humbly I thank your grace, | 
Here is the man, this Moor ; whom now, it ſeems, 7 


Your 
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Your ſveciil mandate for the ſtate affairs, | 
Hath hither brought. 
All. We are very ſorry for it. 
Duke. What, in your own part, can you fay to this ? 
| [To OrueLLo, 
Bra. Nothing. but this is fo. 
0th. Moſt potent, grave, and reverend figniors, 
My very noble and approv'd good maſters 
That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 
It is moſt true; true, I have married her; 
The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no more. Rude am I in my ſpeech, 
And little bleſs'd with the ſet phraſe of Pee 3 "i 
For fince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 
Till now, ſome nine moons waſted, they have us'd : 
i | Their deareſt action in the tented field; 
i | And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
i More than pertains to feats of broil and battle; 
| And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 
| In ſpeaking for myſelf: Yet, by your gracious patience, 
| I will a round unvarniſh'd tale deliver | 
Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what charms, 
What conjuration, and what mighty magic 
(For ſuch proceeding I am charg'd withal), 
I won his daughter with. 
Bra. A maiden never bold; 
Of ſpirit ſo ſtill and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at herſelf; And ſhe,—in ſpite of nature, 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear'd to look on ? 
It is a judgment maim'd, and moſt imperfect, 
That will confeſs—perfeQion ſo could err 
Againſt all rules of nature; and muſt be driven 
To find out practices of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſeme mixtures powerful o'er the blood, 
Or with ſome dram conjur'd to this effect, 


He — upon her. 
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Due. To vouch this, is no proof; | 
Without more certain and more overt teſt, 
Than theſe thin habits, and poor likelihoods, 
Of modern ſceming, do prefer againſt him. 
1 Sen. But, Othello, ſpeak : — 
Did you, by indirect and forced courſes, + | 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's affections? 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion 
As ſoul to ſoul affordeth ? | | 
0th. I do beſeech you, 
Send for the lady to the Sagittary, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father : L 
If you do find me foul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but let your ſentence 
Even fall upon my life. ä = 
Duke, Fetch Deſdemona hither. { Exeunt t2vo or three. 
Oth. . conduct them; * beſt know the place: 
[ Exit Ia do. 
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And, till ſhe come as truly as to heaven, 
do confeſs the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your grave ears Ill preſent 
How did I thrive in this fair Te 8 .. 
And ſhe in mine. U bus 

Duke. Say it, Othello 

Otb. Her father lov'd me; oft invited me; 

Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my life, 
From year to year, the battles, ſieges, fortunes, 
That I have paſs'd ; 
I ran it through, even from my boyith days, 
To the very moment that he bade me tell it. 
Wherein I ſpake of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 
Of moving accidents by flood and field; 
Of hair- breath ſcapes i' the imminent. deadly breach ; 
Of being taken by the inſolent ſoe, 
And fold to ſlavery ; of my redemption omen; | 
And portance in my travel's hiſtory : f 
Wherein of antres vaſt, and deſarts idle, 12 5 | 
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Rough quarxies, rocks, and hills, whoſe heads touch hea- 


It was my hint to ſpeak, ſuch was the proceſs; - [ven, 


And of the cannibals that each other eat, 


The Anthropophagi, and men whoſe heads | 
Do grow beneath their ſhoulders. Theſe things to hear, 


Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline : 

But ſtill the houſe affairs would draw her thence ; 3 
Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 


De vour up my diſcourſe : Which I obſerving, 
Took once a pliant hour; and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 

Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 


But not intentively : I did conſent ; 

And often did beguile her of her tears, 

When I did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful ſtroke 

That my youth ſuffer d. My ſtory being done, 

She gave me for my pains a world of ſighs : 

She ſwore,—In faith, twas ſtrange, twas BING ſtrange ; 
*T was pitiful, *twas wondrous pitiful : | 

She wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it ; yet ſhe wiſh'd 

That heaven had made her ſuch a man: ſhe thank'd me; 

And bade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 

I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 

And that would woo her. Upon this hint, mm : 


She lov'd me for the dangers I had paſt ; 


And I lov'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 
This only is the witchcraft I have us'd 
Here comes the lady, let her witneſs it. 
Enter PRSDEMONA, IAGO, and attendants. | 
Duke. I think. this tale would win my NR too 


Good Brabantio. 


Take up this mangled matter at the beſt : 
Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, 


Than their bare hands. 


Bra. I pray you, hear her ſpeak ; 
Tf ſhe confeſs, that ſhe was half the wooer, 


Deſtru@ion on my head, if my.bad blame 
| | Light 


Light on the men Come hither, gentle miltrefs; 

Do you perceive in all this noble company, 
Where moſt you owe obedience ? 

Def. My noble father, 
do perceive here a divided duty: 
To you I am bound for life, and education; 
My life and education both do learn me 
How to reſpec you; you are the lord of duty, 
i am hitherto your daughter: But here's my huſband ; 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd 
To you, preferring you before her father, 
Se much I challenge that I may profeſs - 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 

Bra. God be with you !—T have done 
Pleaſe it your grace, on to the ſtate affairs; 
I had rather to adopt a child, __ get it, —— | 
Come hither, Moor; | 
I here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou haſt already, with all my heart 
I would keep from thee, —For your ſake, jewel, 
Jam glad at ſoul I have no other child; 
For thy eſeape would teach me tyranny, 
To hang clogs on them,—1I have done, my lord. 


Duke. Let me ſpeak like yourſelf ; and lay a ſentence, 


Which, as a grize, or ſtep, _ is theſe lovers 
Into your favour. | | 
When remedies are paſt, the griefs are 05 
By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended, 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone 
Is the next way to draw new miſchief on. 

What cannot be preſerv'd when fortune takes, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes, 


The robb'd, that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the chief; . 


He robs himſelf, that ſpends a bootleſs orief. 

Bra. So let the Turk, of Cyprus, us deguile ; ; 
We loſe it not ſo long as we can ſmile. 
He bears the ſentence well, that nothing bears, 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears * 
But he bears both the ſentence and the ſorrow, 
E e 2 
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May trumpet to the world; my heart's ſubdu'd 
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That, to pay grief, muſt of our patience borrow. * 


Theſe ſentences, to ſugar, or to gal], 

Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal ; 

But words are words ; I never yet did hear, 

That the bruis'd heart was pierced through the ear. 


"Y humbly beſeech you, proceed to the affairs of ſtate. 


Duke. The Turk with a moſt mighty preparation makes 
for Cyprus : Othello, the fortitude of the place is 
beſt known to you: And though we have there a ſub- 
ſtitute of moſt allow'd ſufficiency, yet opinion, a ſove- 
rcign miſtreſs of effects, throws a more ſafe voice on you: 
you muſt therefore be content to flubber the gloſs of your 
new fortunes, with this more ſtubborn and boiſterous ex- 
pedition. 

0th. The tyrant cuſtom, * grave ſenators, 

Hath made the flinty and ſteel couch of war 
My thrice-driven bed of down : Ido agnize 
A natural and prompt alacrity, 
I find in hardneſs; and do undertake 
This preſent war rer the Ottemites. 
Moſt humbly therefore bending to your ae 
I crave fit diſpoſition for my wife; | 
Due reference of place and exhibition; 
With ſuch accomodation,” and beſort, 
As levels with her breeding. 
Duke. If you pleaſe, 
Be't at her father's, | 
Bra. I will not have i it ſo. 
Otb. Nor I, | | | 
Def. Nor I; I would not there reſide, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts, c 
By being in bis eye. Moſt gracious Duke, 
To my unfolding lend a gracious ear: 


And let me find a charter in your Voice, 


To :fiift my ſimpleneſs. 

Due. What would ycu, Deſdemona ? 

D:/. That I did love the Moor to live with him; 
My down-right violence and florm of fortunes 


Even 
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Even to the very quality of my lord: 
I ſaw Othello's viſage in his mind; | 
And to his honours and his valiant parts; 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. 
So that, dear lords, if I be left behind, 
A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 
The rites for which I love him, are bereft me, 
And I a heavy interim ſhall ſupport | 
By his dear abſence : Let me go with him. 
0th. Your voices, lord; I do beſeech you, let 
Her will have a free way. 
Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore beg it not, 
To pleaſe the palate of my appetite; | 
Nor to comply with heat (the young effects, 
In me defunct) and proper ſatisfaction; 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind: 
And heaven defend your good ſouls, that you think 
I will your ſerious and great buſineſs ſcant, 
For ſhe is with me: No, when light-wing'd toys 
Of feather'd Cupid, feel with wanton dullneſs 
My ſpeculative and active inſtruments, 
That my diſports corrupt and taint my buſineſs, 
Let houſewives. make a ſkillet of my helm, 
And all indign and baſe adverſities 
Make head againſt my eſtimation! 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her ſtay, or going: the affair cries—haſte !: 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer it; you muſt hence to-night. 
Def. To- night, my lord! 
Duke, This night. | 
Otb. With all my heart. 


Duke. At nine i' the morning here we'll meet again. 


Othello, leave ſome officer behind, 
And he ſhall our commiſſion bring to you; 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpes?, 
As doth import you. 

Otb. Pleaſe your grace, my ancient; 
A. man he is of honeſty and truſt : 

bo "_ conveyance J aſſign my wife, 


Ee With 
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With what elſe needful your you grace ſhall think 
To be ſent after me. 25 

Duke. Let it be ſo .. 5 

Good- night to every en noble ſignior, 
' (7 0 _ 

If virtue no delighted 5 ts 

Your ſon-in-law is far more fair than black. - 

Sen. Adieu, brave Moor! uſe Deſdemona well: 

Bra. Look to her, Moor ; have a quick eye to ſee; 
She has deceiv'd her father, and may thee. y 

| f Exeunt Dube, and Ae. 

Ocz. My life upon her faith. nin, | 

My Deſdemona muſt I leave to thee ; 

I pry'thee, let thy wife attend on her: 

And bring them after in the beſt advantage. 

Come, Deſdemona; I have but an hour 

Of love, of worldly matter and direction, 

To ſpend with hone we muſt obey the time. | 
= [ Exeunt: OT HELLO-and Drsbruona. 

Rod. lago 3 

Zago. What ſay' ſt thou, noble heart? 

Rod. What will I do, think ſt thou? 

Tage. Why, go to bed, and ſleep. 

Nod. 1 will incontinently drown myſelf. 145 

Ia go. Well, if thou doſt, I ſhall never a e after it. 
Why, thou ſilly gentleman! | 

Red. It is ſillineſs to live, when to live is a torment 2 
and then have we a preſcription to ow when death i 1s our 
phyſician. 

Jago. O villainous: J have look'd upon the world for four 
times ſeven years: and ſince I could diſtinguiſh betwixt a 
benefit and an injury, I never found man that knew how to 
love himſelf. E'er I would ſay, I would drown myſelf 
for the love of a Gnipes" wins 1 would ede op! huma- 
nity with a baboon. | 

Rod. What ſhould I do? confeſs it is my ſhame to be 
fo fond; but it is not in my virtue to amend it, 5 

Tago, Virtue ! a fig! tis in ourſelves, that we are thus, 


er thus. Our bodies are our gardens; 3: to the which, our 
| wills 


4 J. OTHELLO. 33 


wills are gardeners : ſo that if we will bunt nettles, or 
ſow lettuce; ſet hyſop, and weed up thyme; ſupply it 
with one gender of herbs, or diſtract it with many; ei- 
ther have it ſteril with idleneſs, or manur'd with induſ- 


try ; why, the power and corrigible authority of this lies 


in our wills. If the balance of our lives had not one ſcale 


of reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blood and 


baſeneſs of our natures would conduct us to moſt prepoſ- 
terous coneluſions: But we have reaſon, to cool our rag- 
ing motions, our carnal ſtings, our unbitted luſt 5 where» 
of I take this, that you call—love, to be a ſe, or ſcyon· 
Kad. It cannot be. 
Jago. It is merely a luſt of the blood, and a permiſſion 


of the will. Come, be a man: Drown thyſelf ! drown 


cats, and blind puppies! I have profeſs'd me thy friend, 
and I confeſs me knit to thy deſerving with cables of per- 
durable toughneſs; I could never better ſtead thee than 
now. Put money, in thy purſe : foilow thou theſe wars ; 
defeat thy favour with an uſurped beard : I ſay, put mo- 
ney in thy purſe. It cannot be, that Deſdemona ſhould 
long continue her love to the Moor, — put money in thy 
Purſe !——nor he is to her: it was a violent commence- 


ment in her, and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable ſequeſtra- 


tion; put but money in thy purſe !—— Theſe Moors are 
changeable in their wills fill hy purſe with money: 


the food that to him now is as luſcious as locuſts, ſhall be to 


him ſhortly as bitter as coloquintida. She muſt change for 


youth : when ſhe is ſated with his body, ſhe will find the 


error of her choice. She muſt have change, ſhe muſt : 
therefore put money in thy purſe!—— If thou wilt needs 
damn thyſelf, do it a more delicate way than drowning. 
Make all the money thou canſt. If ſanctimony, and a 
frail vow; betwixt an erring Barbarian and a ſuper-ſub- 
tile Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, and all the 


tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enjoy her; therefore make mo- 


ney. A fox of drowning thyſelf ! it is clean out of the 
way : ſeek thou rather to be hang'a in cempaſſing thy 
Jon, | than to be drown'd, and go without her, 

| Red 
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Red, Wilt thou be faſt to my hepes, if I depend on the 
iſſue? 

Jago. Thou art ſure of me ; Go, make money —I 
have told thee often, and I re-tell thee again and again, I 
hate the Moor: My cauſe is hearted; thine hath no leſs 
reaſon : Let us be conjunctive in our revenge againſt 
him: If thou canſt cuckold him, thou doſt thyſelf a plea- 
ſure, and me a ſport. There are many events in the 
womb of time, which will be delivered. Traverſe; go ; 
provide thy money. We will have more of this to-mor- 
row. Adieu. 

Red. Where ſhall we meet i' the morning F 

Zago. At my lodging. 

Red. I'll be with thee betimes. | 

Tago. Go to; farewell. Do you Ry 2 

Rod. What ſay you ? : 

Jago. No more of drowning, do you hear. 

Red. I am chang'd. I'Il go ſell all my land. 

ago. Go to; farewell: pee money enough in your 

purſe, [Exit RopkRIGO. 
Thus do I ever make my fool my purſe : | 
For I mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 
If I ſhould time expend with ſuch a ſnipe, 
But for my ſport and profit. I hate the Moor; 
And it is thought abroad, that 'twixt my ſheets. - 
He has done my office: I know not if 't be true; 
But I, for mere ſuſpicion in that kind, 
Will do, as if for ſurety- He holds me well; 
The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him. 
Caſſio's a proper man: Let me fee now: 
Jo get his place, and to plume up my will, 
A double knavery. How ?- how ?—Let me ſee 
After ſome time, to abuſe Othello's ear, 
That he is too familiar with his wife — 
He hath a perſon, and a {moo:h diſpoſe, 
To be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women falſe.. 
The Moor is of a free and open nature, 


That thinks men honeſt, that but ſeem to be ſo ; 
. | Ard. 
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And will as tenderly be led by the noſe, 


As aſſes are. | 
I hav't it is engender'd : too Hell and night 


Muſt bring this monſtrous birth to the world' s light, 


Lai. 


ri 
| 
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ACT ZL. SCENE 7. 


The capital of Cyprus, 4 Plaffurm. Enter Mox rAxo, 
on two Gentlemen, 


Montane. 3 
Wuar from the cape can you diſcern at ſea ? 
I Gent. Nothing at all: it is a high-wrought flood; 
I cannot, 'twixt the heaven and the main, 
Deſcry a ſail. | 
Ment. Methinks, the wind hath ſpoke aloud at land ; 
A fuller blaſt ne'er ſhook our battlements : 
If it hath ruffian'd ſo upon the ſea, 
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, 75 
Can hold the mortice? What ſhall we hear of this? 
2 Gent. A ſegregation of the Turkiſh fleet: 
For do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhere, 
The chiding billow ſeems to pelt the clouds; 
The wind-ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous main, 
Seems to caſt water on the burning bear, | 
And quench the guards of the ever-fix'd pole : 
I never did ike moleſtation view 
On the enchafed flood, 
Ment. If that the Curkiſh fleet 
Be not inſhelter'd and imbay'd, they are drown'd ; 
It is impoſſible they bear it ouf, 
Enter a third Gentleman, 
3 Gent, News, lords! our wars are done: 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turks, 


That their deſignment halts: A noble ſhip of Venice 
7 Hath 
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Hath ſeen a grievous wreck and ſufferance- N 
On moſt part of their fleet. 

Mont. How ! is this true? 

3 Gent. The ſhip is here put in, 

A Veronele : Michael Caſſio, 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moor, Othello, 
Is come on ſhore ; the Moor himſelf's at ſea, 
And is in full commiſflion here for Cyprus. 
Mont. IJ am glad on't ; tis a worthy governor. 
3 Gent. But this ſame Caſſio— though he ſpeak ef 
comſort, | 
Touching the Turkiſh loſs——yet he looks ſadly, * 
And prays the Moor be ſafe; for they were parted 
With foul and violent tempeſt, 
Mont. Pray heaven he be! 
For I have ſerv'd him, and the man commands 
Like a full ſoldier. Let's to the ſea-ſide, ho! 
As well to ſee the veſlel that's come in, 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello ; 
Even till we make the main, and the aerial blue, 
An indiſtin regard. 
Gent. Come, let's do ſo; 
For every minute is expectancy 
Of more arri vance. | 
| | Enter Cas810. 

Caſ. Thanks to the valiant of this warlike ifle, 
That ſo approve the Moor; O, let the heavens 
Give him defence againſt the elements, 

For I have loſt him on a dangerous ſea ! 

Mont. Is he well ſhipp'd ? | 

Caf. His bark is ſtoutly timber'd, and 115 e 
Of very expert and approv'd allowance; 

Therefore my hopes, not ſurfeited to death, 
Stand in bold cure, | 

[Within,] A fail, a ſail, a fail ! 

Caf. What noiſe ? 

Gent. The town is empty; on the brow o' the ſea 
Stand ranks of people, and they cry—a fail ! 

Caf. My hopes do ſhape him for the governor. 


Gent. 


AQ 27. STHELLO, 335 
Gent. They do diſcharge their ſhot of courtefy; _ 
Our friends, at leaſt, { Guns beard, 


Caf. I pray you, ſir, go forth, 

And give us truth who tis that is arriv'd. 

Gent. I ſhall. Bir. 
Mont. But, good lieutenant, is your general wiv'd? 
Ca/. Moſt fortunately : he hath atchiev'd a maid 

That paragons deſcription, and wild fame; 

One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, - 

And, in the eſſential veſture of creation, 
Does bear all excellency.— How now ? who has put in? 
| Re-enter Gentleman, 

Gent. Tis one Tago, ancient to the general. 

Caf. He has had moſt favourable and happy ſpeed : 
Tempeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 
The gutter'd rocks, and congregated ſands 
Traitors enſteep'd to clog the guiltleſs keel 
As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal natures, letting go ſafely by 
The divine Deſdemona. | 

Mont. What is ſhe ? | - 

Caf. She that I ſpake of, our great captain's captain, 
Left in the conduct of the bold Iago; 

Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts 

A ſe'nnight's ſpeed. —Great Jove ! Othello guard, 

And ſwell his ſail with thine own powerful breath ; 

That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, 
Make love's quick pants in Deſdemona's arms, 

Give renew'd fire to our extincted ſpirits, 

And bring all Cyprus comfort O! behold, 


Enter DEsDEMONA, IaGo, RODERIGO, and FEMILIA, 


The riches of the ſhip is come on ſhore ! 
Ye men of Cyprus, let her have your knees 
Hail to thee, lady! and the grace of Heaven, 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand, 
Enwheel thee round ! 

Def. I thank you, valiant Caſſio. 
What tidings can you tell me of my lord? 
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Caf. He is not yet arri vd; nor know I aught, 

But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. 

Def. O, but I fear: — How loſt you company ? 

Caf. The great contention of the ſea and ſkies 
Parted our fellowſhip : : But, hark! a a ſail, | 

[Within.] A fail, a ſail! N | [Guns beard. 

Gent. They give this greeting to the del as = 
This likewiſe is a friend, | 
C. a. See ſor the news— [4s attendant goes out. 

Good ancient, you are welcome ; Welcome, miſtreſs. 

| [ To ZEMILIA, 

Let it not t gall your patience, good lago, 

That I extend my manners; tis my breeding 

That gives me _ bold ſhew of r 

1 [Kiſſes ber. 

| Tago. Sir, IN ſhe give you ſo much of her lips, 

As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on me, 

You'd have enough. * | 
Def. Alas! ſhe has no Tpeech. 

Jago. In faith, too much; * 

I find it ſtill, when I have liſt to lep; 

Marry, before your ladyſhip, I grant, 

She puts her tongue, a little in her heart, 

And chides with thinking. 

Emil. You have little cauſe to lay ſo. 

Lago Come on, come on; you are pictures out of doors, 
Belles in your parlours, wild cats in your kitchens, 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, 

Players in your houſewifery, and houſewives in your beds, 
De/. O, fie upon thee, ſlanderer ! 
Tago. Nay, it is true, or elſe I am Turk : 

You riſe to play, and go to bed to work. 

mil. You ſhall not write my praiſe, 

Jago. No, let me not. | | 

Def. What wouldſt thou write of me, if thou n 

praiſe me? 

Jago. O gentle lady, do not put me to't ; 


For I am nothing, if not critical. 
2 | D / 


\ 
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Def. Come on, aſſay: There's one gone to the» 
Jago. Ay, madam. [harbour ? : 
__ Def. J am not merry; but I do beguile | 

The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe, — 
Come, how wouldſt thou praiſe me? 

Jago. I am about it; but, indeed, my invention 

Comes from my pate, as bird-lime docs from frize, 
It plucks out brains and all: But my mule labours, 

And thus ſhe 1 is deliver d: 


If ſhe be fair ind wiſe——fairneſs, and wit, 
The one's for uſe, the other uſcth it. 


Dey. Well prais d! How if ſhe be black and witty ? 


Lago. If ſhe be ck and thereto have a wit, 
| Shell find a nit that ſhall her blackneſs fit. 


B/. Worſe and worſe. 
Emil, How, if fair and fooliſh ! ? 


Tags She never yet was fooliſh that was ale s F 
For even her folly help'd her to an ber 


— 


Dy Theſe: are old fond mn; to make fools gk 


the alchouſe. What miſerable praiſe haſt thou for her 
Dar s foul and EE? 4 


1 go. There's none fo foul, and fooliſh thereunto, 
But does foul pranks which fair and wiſe ones do. 


Def. O heavy ignorance I- thou praiſeſt the worſt beſt. 


But what praiſe couldſt thou beſtow on a deſerving woman 
Indeed; one that, in the authority of her merit, did juſtly 
put on the vouch of very malice itſelf ? 
Jago. She that was ever fair and never proud; 
Had tongue at will, and yet yas never Joud ; 
Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay; 
 _ Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid now 7 may / 
Vol. VIII. FT She 


* 


1 
oy 
| 
4 
1 
bj 
1 
1 
1 

& > 
1 
o 
5 
I 


May the winds blow till they * waken' d death! f 


OTHELLO. Aa . 


She that, being anger d, her revenge being nigh, 
Bade her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly ; 
She that in wiſdom never was ſo frail, 
To change the cod's head for the ſalmon's tail ; 
She that could think, and ne'er diſcloſe her mind, 
' See ſuitors following, and not look behind; 
She was a wight- if ever ſuch wight were— 
Deſ. To do what? 
Jago. To ſuckle fools, and chronicle ſmall beer. 
Def. O moſt lame and impotent coneluſion Do not 
learn of him, Emilia, though he be thy huſband. 
How ſay you, Caſſio? is he not a moſt profane and liberal 
counſellor ? 
Cof. He ſpeaks home, madam; you may reliſh him 
more in the ſoldier than in the r. | 
Jago. Aſide.] He takes her by the palm: Ay, well ſaid, 
whiſper: with i as little a web as this will I enſnare as great 
a fly as Caſſio. Ay, ſmile upon her, do; I will gyve thee 
in thine own courtſhip. You ſay true; tis ſo, indeed: if 
ſuch tricks as theſe ſtrip you out of your lieutenantry, it 
had been better you had not. kiſs'd your three fingers ſo 
oft, which now again you are moſt apt to play the fir in, 
Very good; well kiſs'd! an excellent courteſy ! tis fo, 
indeed. Yet again your fingers to your lips? would they 
were clyſter-pipes for your ſake! | Trumpet, 
The Moor —— I know his trumpet. 
Caf. Tis truly ſo. 
Def. Let's meet him, and receive him. 
Caſ. Lo, where he comes! 
Enter OTuELLo, and Attendants. 
Otb. O my fair warrior: 
Def. My dear Othello: _ 
Oth. It gives me wonder, great as my content, 
To ſee you here before me. O my ſoul's joy! 
If after every tempeſt come ſuch calmneſs, 


And 
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And let the labouring back climb hills of ſeas e 1 
Olympus high; and duck again as low | | A 
As hell's from heaven ! If it were now to die, 
Twere now to be moſt happy; for, I fear, | 4 
My ſoul hath þer content ſo abſolute, - 1 
That not another comfort like to this | A 
Succeeds in unknown fate, . 30 
Def. The heavens forbid, , ! 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould increaſe, | 
Even as our days do grow ! | i 
0th. Amen to that, ſweet powers M 
I cannot ſpeak enough of this content; | | F 
It ſtops me here ! it is too much of joy : _ 
And this and this, the greateſt diſcords be [Xi Yong © ber. 1 
That e'er our hearts ſhall make! 

Jago. O, you are well tun'd now! 4 
But Fl] let down the pegs that _ this muſic, 9 by 
As honeſt as Iam, | [ Afide, At 

0th, Come, let us to the caſtle. 
News, friends; our wars are done, the Turks are drown'd, 

How do our old acquaintance of this iſle 
Honey, you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprus; 
I have found great love amongſt them. O my ſweet, 
I prattle out of faſhion, and I dote 
In mine own comforts.——1 pr'ythee, good Iago, 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers : 
Bring thou the maſter to the citadel ; | 
He is a good one, and his W 
Does challenge much reſpect.— Come, Deſdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus! 
[Exeunt OTHELLO, DESDEMONA, and Attendants. 

Tage. Do thou meet me preſently at the harbour. Come 
hither. If thou be'it valiant ; as (they ſay) baſe men, 
being in love, have then a aobllicy in their natures more 
than is native to them—liſt me. The lieutenant to-night 
watches on the court of guard: Firſt, I muſt tell thee 
this Deſdemona is dire & ly in love with him. 

Kod. With him ! why, tis not poſſible. 

| Fiz Iage. 


a — — . ͤ ́—'m— 
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And will ſhe love him ſtill for prating ? let not thy dif- 
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Jago. Lay thy finger thus, and let thy foul be inſtruct- 
ed. Mark me with what violence ſhe firſt lov'd the 
Moor, but for bragging, and telling her fantaſtical lics: 


ereet heart think it. Her eyes muſt be fed; and what 
delight ſhall ſhe have to look on the devil? When the 
blood is made dull with the ac of ſport, there ſhould be 
again to inflame it, and to give ſatiety a ireſh appe- 
tit —lovelineſs in ſavour; ſympathy in years, manners, 
and beauties; all which the Moor is defective in: Now, 
for want of all theſe required conveniences, her delicate 
tenderneſs will find itſelf abus'd, begin to heave the gorge, 
diſreliſn and abhor the Moor; very nature will inſtruct 
her in it, and compel her to ſome ſecond choice. Now, 
fir, this granted (as it is a moſt pregnant and unforc'd po- 
ſition), who ſtands ſo eminently in the degree of this for- 


tune, as Caſſio does? a knave very voluble; no farther 


conſcionable, than in putting on the mere lorm of civil 
and humane ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of his falt 
and moſt hidden looſe affection? why, none; why, none: 
A ſlippery and ſubtile knave; a finder out of occaſions; 
that has an eye can ſtamp and counterfeit e 


though true advantage never preſent itſelf : A deviliſſr 


knave ! beſides, the knave is handſome, young; and hath 


all thoſe requiſites in him, that folly and green minds look. 


after: A peſtilent complete knave ; and the woman hath. 


found him already. 
Red. I cannot believe that in her; ſhe 3s full of moſt 


bleſo'd condition. 


Igo. Eleſe'd fig's end! the wine ſhe . is made of 
grapes: if ſhe had been bleſs'd, ſhe would never have _ 
loy'd the Moor: Bleſs'd pudding! Didfſt thou not ſee her 
paddle with the palm of his hand? didſt not mark that. 

Red. Yes, that I did; but that was but courteſy. 

Jago. Lechery, by this hand! an index and obfeure pre- 


logue to the liftery of luſt and ſoul thoughts. They met 


ſo near with their lips, that their breaths embrac'd toge- 
ther, Villainous thoughts, Roderigo! when theſe mutu- 


\alitics ſo morſbal the way, hard at hand comes the maſter 


and 
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and main exerciſe, the incorporate concluſion : Piſh !— 
But, ſir, be you rul'd by me: I have brought you from 
Venice. Watch you to-night; for the command, PI ll 
lay't upon you: Caſſio knows you not; —}'ll not be far 
from you: Do you find ſome occaſion to anger Caſſio, 
either by ſpeaking too loud, or tainting his diſcipline; or 
from what other courſe you pleaſe, which the time ſhall 
more favourably miniſter, ah , 

Rod. Well. 

Iago. Sir, he is raſh, and very ſudden in choler ; and, 
havly: with his truncheon may ſtrike at you: Provoke 
him, that he may : for, even out of that, will I cauſe 


theſe of Cyprus to mutiny : whoſe qualification ſhall come 


into no true taſte again, but by the diſplanting of Caſſio. 
80 ſhall you have a ſhorter journey to your deſires, by the 
means I ſhall then have to prefer them; and the impedi- 
ment moſt profitably removed, without the which there 
were no expectation of our proſperity. 


Rod, I will do this, if you can bring it to any opportu- 


nity. 
Lago. I warrant thee. Meet me by and by at the cita- 


del: I muſt fetch his neceſſaries aſhore, Farewcll. 
Rod. Adieu. | [ Exits 
Togo, That Caſſio loves her, I do well beheve it; 

That ſhe loves him, tis apt, and of great credit: 

The Moor——howbeit that I endure him not 

Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature ; 

And, I dare think, he'll prove to Deſdemona 

A moſt dear huſband. New I do love her too; 

Not out of abſolute luſt (though, peradventure, 

I ſtand accountant for as great a fin), 

But partly led to diet my revenge, 

For that I do ſuſpe& the luſty Moor 

Hath leap'd into my feat : the thought wherect 

Doth, like a poiſonous mincral, gnaw my inwards; 

ANG nothing can or ſhall content my ſoul, 1 

Till even I am with him, wiſe for wiſe z ; 
Or, failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 


At leaſt, into a jealouſy ſo ſtrong, | | 
1 That 
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That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to do 
If this poor traſh of Venice, whom I traſh _ 

For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

I'll have our Michael Caſſio on the hip; 

Abule kim to the Moor in the rank garb—— 

For I fear Caſſio with my night-cap too; 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiouſly an aſs, 

And practiſing upon his peace and quiet, 

Even to madneſs. Tis here, but yet confus'd 
Enavery's plain face is never ſeen, till us d. [ Exit. 


— 


S ENE II. 


. 


Street. Enter Herald, with a Proclamation. 


Her. It is Othello's pleaſure, our noble and valiant ge- 
neral, that, upon certain tidings now afriv'd, importing 
the mere perdition of the Turkiſh fleet, every man put 
himſelf into triumph; ſome to dance, ſome to make bon- 
fires, each man to what ſport and revels his addiction 
leads him ; for, beſides theſe beneficial news, it is the cele- 
braticn of his nuptials : So much was his pleafure ſhould be 
. proclaimed. All offices are open; and there is full liber- 
ty of feaſting, from this preſent hour of five, till the bell 
hath told eleven. Heaven bleſs the iſle of Cyprus, and 
our noble general Othello: Exit. 


— 
= 


SCENE TII. 


The Cafile, Enter OrhELTO, DzspEMONA, CAssfo, and N 
| | Attendants, © 


Oth. Good Michael, look you to the guard to-night :; 
Let's teach ourſelves that honourable ſtop, 
Not to out ſport diſcretion, | 


ol 
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Caf. Tago hath direction what to de; | 
But, notwithſtanding, with my perſonal o_ 

ill I look to't. 

Otb. lago is moſt honeſt. 
Michael, good night: To-morrow, with your carleſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with you. Come, my dear love: 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue; [To Ds, 
That profit's yet to come twixt me and you. 5 
| Goodnight. | [ Exeunt OTHEL. and DESDEM, 

. Enter Ia co. 

Ca /. Welcome, Iago : We muſt to the watch. 

Jago. Not this hour, lieutenant ; tis not yet ten o'clock: 
Our general caſt us thus early, for the love cf his Defde- 
mona: whom let us not therefore blame; he hath not 


yet made wanton the night with her; and ſhe is ſport for 


Jove. 

Caſ. She's a moſt exquiſite lady. 

Jago. And, I'll warrant her, fall of game. | 

Caſ. Indeed, ſhe's a moſt freſh and delicate creature. 

Jago. What an eye ſhe has! methinks, it ſounds a par- 
ley of provocation. 


Caf. An inviting eye; and yet, methinks, right mo · 


deſt. 
Jago. And, when ſhe ſpeaks. 3 is it not an alarum to 
Caf. She is, indeed, perfection. . [love ? 


Jago. Well, happineſs to their ſheets! Come, lieute- 
nant, I have a ſtoup of wine; and here without are a 
| brace of Cyprus gallants, that would fain have a meaſure 
to the health of the black Othello. 

Caf. Not to-night, good Iago; I have very poor and 


unhappy brains for drinking: I could well wiſh courteſy | 


would invent ſome other cuſtom of entertainment. 


Jago. O, they are our W but one cup: Ill drink 


for you. 

Gf, have drunk but one cup to-night, and that was 
craftily qualified- too, and, behold, what innovation it 
makes here: I am unfortunate in the infirmity, and dare 
not taſk my weakneſs with any more, 


age, 


* 
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Lago. What, man ! *tis a night of revels; che gallants 
deſire it. | 
Caſ. Where are they? 
Jago. Here at the door; I pray yu call them in. 
Caſ. VII do't; but it diſlikes me. [Exit CAss10. 
Tago, If I can faſten but one cup upon him, 
With that which he hath drunk to-night already, 
He'll be as full of quarrel and offence 
As my young miſtreis' dog. Now, my fick fool | Roden 
rigo, | 
Whom love hath turn'd almoſt the wrong fide outward, 
To Deſdemona hath to-night carous'd 
Potations pottle-deep; and he's to watch: 
Three lads of Cyprus noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 
The very elements of this warlike iſle 
. Have 1 to- night flyſter'd with flowing cups, 
And they watch too. Now, mongſt this flock of drunk- 
Am l to put our Caſſio in ſome action ſards, 
That may offend the ifte ;— But here they come: 
If conſequence do but approve my dream, 
My boat fails freely, both with wind and ſtream. 
Enter Cas$10, MoxTaNo, and Gentlemen. 
Caf. Fore * they have given me a rouſe al- 
ready. 
Mont. Good faith, a little one; not paſt a pint, 
As I am a ſoldier. | 135 
Jago. Some wine, ho! [taco / . ge- 


nd let me the cas akin clink, clink 
And let me the canatin clink : 
A foldier's a man ; 
A life's but a ſpan ; 
Why then, let a ſoldier drink. 


some wine, boys! 
Caf. Fore heaven, an excellent tg 
Jago. Iearn'd it in England, where (indeed) FER are 


moſt potent in potting ; your Dane, your German, and 
your 
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your ſwag-bellied Hollander— Drink, ho !—— are noting 
to your i nglith, | 

Caſ. Is your Engliſhman tf exquiſite. in his PR Fl 
Jago. Why, he drinks you, with facility, your Dane 
dead drunk; he ſweats not to overthrow your Almain; 
he gives your Hollander a vomit, ere the next vottle can 
be fill'd. 
. To the health of our ur general. 
Mont. I am ſor it, lieutenant; and I'll do you juſttce, 
Jago. O ſweet England! 


| King Stephen was a worthy peer, 
His breeches cofs bim but a crown 3: * 

He beld them fixpence all too dear, | 
Mtb that be call'd the tailor—la n. 


He was a 2vight of high renown, 
And thou art but of low degree 2 

*Tis pride that pulls the country down, q 
Then take thine auld cloak about thee. 


Some wine, ho! 

Caf. Why, this is a more exquiſite ſong than the 
other. 

Jogo. Will you hear it again? 

Caſ. No; ſor J hold him to be unworthy of his place 
that does thoſe things. Well Heaven's above all; 
and there be ſouls that muſt be ſaved, and there be ſouls 
mult not be ſaved. 

ago. It's true, good lieutenent. 

C/. For mine own part—no offence to the general, nor 
any wan of quality I hope to he ſaved. 

Jugo. And fo do l too, lieutenant. N 

C/. Ay, but, by your leave, not beſore me; the lieu- 
ten ant is to be ſaved before the ancient. Let's have no 
mere of this; let's to our affairs. 
—Getilemen, let's look to our buſineſs. Do not think, 
gentlemen, I am drunk; this is my ancient; — this is 

27 ads hand, and bs is my left hand ; ——l am not 


drunx 


Forgive us cur ſins! 
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drunk now; I can ſtand well enough, and I ſpeak well 
enough. 


All. Excellent well. 
Caf. Why, very well then: you mult not think * 


that I am drunk. [ Exit, 


Mont. To the platform, maſters; come, let s ſet the 
watch, 
Jago. You ſee this ſellow, that is gone before — 
He is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Cæſar 
And give direction: and do but ſee his vice; 
Tis to his virtue a juſt equinon, 
The one as long as the other: tis pity of him. 
I fear, the truſt Othello puts in him, 
On ſome odd time of his infirmity, 
Will ſhake this iffand. 
Mont. But is he often thus? 
Jago. *Tis evermore the prologue to his fleep ; 
He'll watch the horologe a double ſet, , 
If drink rock not his cracge.* | 
Mont. It were well, 
The general were put in mind of it; 
Perhaps, he ſees it not ; or his good nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſio, 


And looks not on his evils; Is not this true? 


Enter RODERIGO. 
Lago. How now, Roderigo? 
I pray you, after the lieutenant ; go. [ Exit Ron. 
Mont. And *tis great pity, that the noble Moor 
Should hazard ſuch a place, as his own ſecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity : 
It were an honeſt action, to ſay fo 


Unto the Moor. 


Jago. Not I, for this fair iſland: 
I do love Caſſio well; and would do much 
To cure him of this evil. But, hark! what noiſe ? 
[ Cry within Help! help 
Re-enter CAss 10, driving in RODERIGO. 
Caf. You rogte! you raſcal ! 25 
Ment. What's the matter, licutenant ? 


Caf. 
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Gof. A knave l teach me my duty : 
T'11 beat the knave into a twiggen bottle. 
Rod. Beat me! 
Caſ. Doſt thou prate, rogue? 
Mont. Nay, good lieutenant; 
1 pray you, fir, hold your hand. 
Caf. Let me go, fir, 
Or I'll knock you o'er the mazzard. 
Mont. Come, come, you're drunk. 


"ak Drunk! | They fight. 
Jago. Away, I ſay ! go out, and.cry—a mutiny. 


[ Staying him, 


[ A/ide to RopeRIGO, - 


[ ”xit RoDERIGO., 


Nay, good lieutenant—alas, gentlemen 
Help, ho! Lieutenant —ſir— Montano— fir; — 
Help, maſters! Here's a goodly watch, indeed 
Who's that that rings the bell? — Diable, ho! 
| [ Bell rings. 
The town will riſe : Fie, fie, 3 hold; 
You will be ſham'd for ever. | 
Enter OTHELLO and Attendants. 

ib. What is the matter here? 

Mont. I bleed ſtill ; I am hurt to the death ;—he dies. 

0th. Hold, for your lives. 

Jago. Hold, hold, lieutenant — fir——Montano—— 

gentlemen —— 

Have you forgot all ſenſe of place and duty ? 
Hold, hold! the general ſpeaks to you; hold, for ſhame ! 

0th. Why, how now, ho! from whence ariſeth this? 
Are we turn'd Turks ; ana to ourſelves. do that, 
Which heaven hath forbid the Ottomites ? 
For Chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl : 
He that ſtirs next to carve forth his own rage, 
Holds his ſoul light; he dies upon his motion.— 
Silence that dreadful bell, it frights the iſle 
From her propriety, What is the matter, maſters ? 
Honeſt Iago, that look'ſt dead with grieving; | 
Speak, who began this? on thy love, I charge thee, 
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Tago. 1 do not know friends all but now, eren now, : 


In quarter and in terms like bride and groom 
| Diveſting them for bed: and then, but now | 


(As if ſome planet had unwitted men), 


Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaſt, 


In oppoſition bloody. I cannot ok 
Any beginning to this peeviſh odds; 


And *would in action glorious I had loſt 


— 


Theſe legs, that brought me to a part of it! 
Otb. How comes it, Michael, you are thus forgot? 
Caf. I pray you, pardon me; I cannot ſpeak. 
0:5, Worthy Montano, you were wont be civil; 
The gravity and ſtillneſs of your youth 


The world hath noted, and your name is great 


In mouths of wiſeſt cenſure : What's the matter, 

That you unlace your reputation thus, 

And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 

Of a night-brawler? give me anſwer to it? 
Mont. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger; oy 
Your officer, Iago, can inform you— _ | 
While I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends me 
Of all that I do know: nor know I aught, 


By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night ; 5 


Unleſs ſelf · charity be ſometime a vice; ; 
And to defend ourſelves it be a fin, 
When violence aſſails us. 
0th, Now, by heaven, 
My blood begins my ſafer guides to rule; 
And paſſion, having my beſt judgment collied, 


Aſſays to lead the way: if I once ſtir, 


Or do but lift this arm, the beſt of you 

Shall ſink in my rebuke. Give me to know 

How this foul rout began, who ſet it on? 

And he that is approv'd in this offence, 5 

Though he had twinn'd with me, both at a birth, 

Shall loſe me.——What ! in a town of war, 

Yet wild, the people's hearts brim-full of ſear, 

To manage private and domeſtic quarrel, | 
| &-- . In. 
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In night, and on the court and guard of fatery ! 
J'is monſtrous. ——lago, who began't ? | | 
Mont. If partially aſſign'd, or leagu'd in _—_ 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſs than truth, 
Thou art no ſoldier. 
Tago. Touch me not ſo near: 
I had rather have this tongue cut from my ad; 


Than it ſhould do offence to Michael Caſſio: 


Yet, I perſuade myſelf, to ſpeak the truth 

Shall nothing wrong him.—Thus it is, general. 
Montano and myſelf being in ſpeech, 

There comes a fellow, crying out for help; 
And Caſſio following him with determin'd ſword, 
To execute upon him: Sir, this gentleman 
Steps in to Caſſio, and intreats his pauſe ; 

Myſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 

Leſt, by his clamour (as it ſo fell out) 

The. town might fall in fright : he, ſwift of footy 
Out-ran my purpoſe ; and l return'd the rather 
For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 

And Caſſio high in oath ; which, till to-night, 

I ne'er might ſay before: When came back 
(For this was brief), I found them cloſe together, 
At blow and thruſt; even as again they were, 
When you yourſelf did part them, 
More of this matter can I not report : 
But men are men; the beſt ſometimes forget : 
Though Caſſio did ſome little wrong to him 

As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt— 
Yet, ſurely, Caſſio, I believe, receiv'd, 

From him that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity, 
Which patience could not pals. 

Oth. I know, Iago, 

Thy honeſty and love doth mince e this matter, 
Making it light to Caſſio: — Caſſio, I love thee z 
But never more be officer of mine. 
| Enter DESDEMONA, attended. 
Look, if my gentle love be not rais'd up 
I'll make thee an example. 
Vol. VIII. 6g 
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Def. What is the matter dear ? | 


Otb. All's well now, ſweeting : Come away to bed. 
Sir, for your hurts, myſelf will be your ſurgeon. 


Lead him off, — [To MoNTANO, obo is led of. 
lago, look with care about the town; 


And ſilence thoſe whom this vile bow diſtracted. 
Come, Deſdemona, tis the ſoldier's life, 
AY have their balmy ſlumbers wak'd with ſtrife. 

[ Exit, Oru &c. Manent Taco and Cassle. 
Lago. What, are you hurt, lieutenant ? 

Caſ. Ay, paſt all Ann; 

Tago, Marry, heaven ſorbid! 

Caf. . r e- reputation, reputation! O, I have loſt 
my reputation! I have loſt the immortal part, Sir, of my- 
felf, and what remains is beſtial. 
my reputation | 

Togo. As I am an honeſt man, I had thought you had re- 
ceiv'd ſome bodily wound; there is more offence in that, 
than in reputation. Reputation is an idle and moſt falſe 
impoſition ; oft got without merit, and loſt without de- 
ſerving : You have loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you 
repute yourſelf ſuch a loſer. What, man ! there are ways 
to recover the general again: You are but now caſt in his 
mood, a puniſhment more in policy than in malice ; even 
fo as one would beat his offenceleſs dog, to affright an im- 
perious lion : ſue to him again, and he's yours. 

Caf. J will rather ſue to be defpis'd, than to deceive ſo 
good a commander, with ſo flight, ſo drunken, and ſo in- 
diſcreet an officer. Drunk? and ſpeak parrot? and 
ſquabble ? ſwagger? ſwear? and diſcourſe fuſtian with 


one's own ſhadow ?——0O thou inviſible ſpirit of wine, if 


thou haſt no name to be known by, let us call thee de- 


vil! 


Jago. What was he that you follow'd with your ſword ? 
what had he done to you? 

Caf. I know not. 

Jago. Is it poſſible. | 

Caſ. I remember a maſs of things, but nothing diſtinct- 


be, ; a quarrel, but nothing whereſore Es that men 
„„ 


My reputation, Iago, 


* 
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ſhould put an enemy in their mouths, to ſteal away their 
brains! that we ſhould, with joy, revel, pleaſure, and * 
plauſe, transform ourſelves into beaſts ! 

Zago. Why, but you are now well enough: How came 
you thus recover'd ? 

Caf. It hath pleas'd the devil, drunkenneſs, to give hb 

to the devil, wrath : one unperfectneſs ſhews me another, 
to make me frankly deſpiſe myſelf. | 


Jago. Come, you are too ſevere a moraler : As the time, 


the place, and the condition of this country ſtands, I could 
heartily wiſh this had not befallen; but, _ it is as It is, 
mend it for your own good. 

Ca. 1 will aſk him for my place again; he ſhall tell me, 
I am a drunkard : Had I as many mouths as Hydra, ſuch 
an anſwer would ſtop them all. To be now a ſenſible 
man, by and by a fool, and prefently a beaſt ! O ſtrange ! 
Every inordinate cop is unbleſs'd, and the ingredient 
s a devil. | 

Jago. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar crea- 
ture, if it be well us'd ; exclaim no more againſt it, And 
good lieutenant, I think, you think I love you. 

Caſ. J have well approv'd it, Sir. I drunk! 

Jago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at ſome 
time, man, I tell you what you ſhall do. Our general's 
wife is now the general; I may ſay ſo in this reſpeR, 
for that he hath devoted and given up himſelf to the con- 
templation, mark, and denotement, of her parts and graces : 


—- Confeſs yourſelf freely to her; importune her; ſhe'II 


help to put you in your place again: ſhe is of ſo free, ſo 
kind, fo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, that ſhe holds it a vice 
in her goodneſs, not to do more than ſhe is requeſted 2: 
This broken joint, between you and her huſband, entreat 


her to ſplinter: and, my fortunes againſt any lay worth 


naming, this crack of your love ſhall grow dm than ig 
was before. 

Caf. You adviſe me well. 

Tage. I proteſt, in the fincerity of love 100 honeſt kind- 


nels. | 
Gg2 Caf 
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Ca. I think it freely; and betimes in the mornin "x 
will befeech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for me: 
I am deſperate of my fortunes, if they check me here. 

Lago. You are in the right. Good-night, lieutenant ; 
1 muſt to the watch. of 


Caſ. Good-night, honeſt lago. [Exit Cancra. | 
Tage. And what's he then that ſays——l1 play the 
villain ? 


When this advice is free I give, and honeſt, 

Probable to thinking, and (indeed) the courſe 

To win the Moor again? For 'tis moſt eaſy 

The inclining Defdemona to ſubdue 

In any hopeſ: ſuit ; ſhe's fram'd as fruitful 

As the free la And then for her 

To win the Moor - were to renounce his baptiſm, 

All ſcals and ſymbols of redeemed fin—— 

His ſoul is fo enfetter'd to her love, 

That ſhe may make, unmake, do what ſhe liſt, . 

Even as her appetite ſhall play the god | 
With his weak function. How am I then a villaitz 
To counſel Caſſio to this parallel courſe, | 
Directly to his good? Divinity of hell! 

When devils will their blackeſt ſins put on, 

They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavenly ſhews, 


As I do now: For while this honeſt fool 


Plies Deſdemona to repair his fortunes, 

And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor, 

III pour this peſtilence into his ear 

That ſhe repeals him for her body's luſt; 

And, by how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good, #4 

She ſhall undo her credit with the . | 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch ; 

And out of her own godneſs make he net 

That ſhall enmeſh them all.— How now, r ? 
Enter RoDER1GO. 

Red. I do follow here in the chace, not like a hound "I 
hunts, but one that fills up the cry. My money is almoſt 
ſpent ; I have been to-night exccedingly well cudgell'd; 
and, [ think, the iſſue will be—1 mal! have ſo much ex- 


perience 
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perience for my pains : and ſo, with no money at all, and 
a little more wit, return to Venice. 
Jago. How poor are they, that have not patience :--- | 
What wound did ever heal, but by degrees ? 
Thou know'ſt, we work by wit, and not by witchcraft ; 3 
And wit depends on dilatory time. 
Doe'ſt not go well ? Caſſio hath beaten thee, 
And thou, by that ſmall hurt, hath caſhier'd Cafſid 2 
'Though other things grow fair againſt the ſun, 
Yet fruits, that bloſſom firſt, will firſt be ripe : 
Content thyſelf a while. By the maſs, tis morning; 
Pleaſure and action, make the hours ſeem ſhort. 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billeted : 
Away, I ſay; thou ſhalt know more hereafter : 
Nay, get thee gone, [ Exit RoDERIGO, 
Two things are to be done — 
My wife muſt move for Caſſio to her miſtreſs; 
I'll ſet her on; 5 
Myſelf, the while, will draw the moor apart, 
And bring him jump when he may Caſſio find. 
Soliciting his wife: ——Ay, that's the way: | 
Dull not device by coldneſs and delay. „ [ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


ACT 1177. SCENE 71. 


Before the caftle, Enter Casso, with Muſicians, 
Caſſio. 


Masrzxs, play here, J will content your pains, 


Something that's brief; and bil——good-morcow, gene- 


ral. Muſic plays; and enter Clown, 
* Clown. Why, maſters, have your inſtraments been at 
Naples, that they ſpeak i the noſe thus? 
Muſ. How, Sir, how? 


Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, call'd wind inſtruments ? ? 


 Miuf. Ay, marry, are they, Sir. . 
'Gg 3 | | Cloth 
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Fo ſend in for your wife: My ſuit to her 


Clown. O, thereby hangs a tail. 

Af. Whereby hangs a tale, Sir? 

Clown, Marry, Sir, by many a wind inſtrument that [ 
know. But, mafters, here's money for you: and the ge- 
neral ſo likes your muſic, that he deſires you, of all _ 
to make no more noiſe with it. 

Mi. Well, Sir, we will not. 

Clozon. If you have any mufic that may not be heard : 
to't again: but as they ſay, to hear muſic, the general 
does not greatly care. 

Muy. We have none ſuch, Sir. 

Clown. Then put up your pipes in your bag, for I'll 
* Go; vaniſh into air; away. [ Exeunt Mufici cians. 

Caſ. Doft thou hear, my Bonet friend? 

Clowopn. No, I hear not your honeſt friend; I hear yon. 

Caf. Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets. There's a poor 
piece of gold for thee : if the gentlewoman that attends the 
general's wife, be ſtirring, tell her there's one Caſſio in- 
treats her a little favour of ſpeech : Wilt thou do this? 

Clown. She is ſtirring, Sir ; if ſhe will ſtir hither, I ſhall 
ſeem to notify unto her. [Ex Cloꝛun- 

Enter Taco. 

Caf. Do, good my friend. —In happy time, Iago. 

Jago. You have not been a-bed then? 

Cof. Why, uo; the day had broke 
Before we parted. - I have made bold, Iago, 


Is, that ſhe will to virtuous Deſdemona 
Procure me ſome acceſs. | 

ago. I'll ſend her to you preſently : 
And I'll deviſe a mean to draw the Moor | 
Out of the way, that your converſe and buſineſs 
May be more free. | [ Exit, 

Caf. I humbly thank you for t. I never knew | 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt. 

h nter JEMILIA. 

mil. Good-morrow, good lieutenant : I am ſorry 
For your diſpleaſure; but all will ſoon be well. 
The general, and his wife, are talking of it; 


And 
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And ſhe ſpeaks ſor you ſtoutly : The Moor replies, 
That he, you kurt, is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity; and that, in wholeſome wiſdom, 
He might not but refuſe-you : but, he proteſts, he loves 
And needs no other ſuitor, but his likings, [you, 
To take the ſafeſt occaſion by the _ 
To bring you in again. 
Lat Yet; 1 beſeech you = 
If you think fit, or that it may be done—— 
Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourfe 
With Deſdemona alone. 
LE mil. Pray you, come in 
I will beitow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your boſom freely. | | 
Caf. I am much bound to you. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE II. 


A room in the caſtle. Enter OTHELLO, TAGo, and Gentles 
5 men. - 


Oth. Theſe letters give, Iago, to the pilot; 
And, by him, do my duties to the ſtate: 
'That done, I will be walking on the works, 
Repair there to me. 
Zago. Well, my good lord, PII do't. 
Oth. This fortification, gentlemen---thall we ſee't? 
Cant. We ll wait upon your lordſhip. = [ Exeunts 


„ 


SCENE 117. 


* 


Another room in the cafile. Enter DESDEMONA, Cassio, 
and RuILIA. 


DF. Be thou aſſur'd, good Caſſio, I will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. 


456 oruxrrre. | AR III. 
nil. Good madam, do; 1 know it grie ves my huſ- 


As if the caſe were his. | [band, 


Def. O, that's an honeſt . not doubt Caſ- 


But I will have my lord and you again | [ſio, 


As friendly as you were. 
Caſ. Bountcous madam, 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
He's never any thing but your true ſervant. - 
Def. O, Sir, I thank you: You do love my lord; 
You have known him long: and be you well aſſur d, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther off 
Than in a politic diſtance. 
Caſ. Ay, but, lady, 
That policy may either laſt ſo long, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh diet, 


Or breed itſelf ſo out of circumſtance, 


That, I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 
My general will forget my love and ſervice. 
Def. Do not doubt that; before Amilia here, 
I give thee warrant of thy plates aſſure thee, 
If I do vow a friendſhip, PII perform it 
To the laſt article: my lord ſhall never reſt ; 
I'll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience; 
His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a ſhrift ; 
I'll intermingle every thing he does 
With Caſſio's ſuit: Therefore, be merry, Caſſio; 
For thy ſolicitor ſhall rather die, 
Than give thy cauſe away. 
Enter OTHELLO, and Ia co, at a diflances 
mil. Madam, here comes my lord. 
Caf. Madam, I'll take my leave, 
Def. Why, ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. 
Caf. Madam, not now; I am very ill at eaſe, 
Unft for mine own apes | 
Def. Well, do your diſcretion. [Exit Cav310, 
Jago. Ha! I like not that. | 
0th. What doit thou ſay ? 
Jago. Nothing, my lord: or if---I know not what. 
075. Was not that Catho, parted from my wife? 
Hy 71 | * 
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Iugo. Caſio, my lord? No, ſure, I cannot think i it, 
That he would ſteal away ſo 9 5 
Seeing you coming. 
"0th. I do believe twas he. 
De. How now, my lord: 
I have been talking with a ſuitor here, 
. A man that lLaagutes in your diſpleaſure, 
Och. Who ist, you mean? | 
Dy. Why, your lieutenant Caſſio. Good my lord, 
If 1 have any grace or power, to move you, 
His preſent reconciliation take; 
For, if he be not one that truly Loves vou, 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
I have no judgment in an honeſt face: 
1 pr'ythee, call him back. | 
Oth, Went he hence now? 
Def. Ay, ſooth ; ſo humbled, 
That he hath left part of his grief with me, 5 
To ſuffer with him: Good love, call him back. 
. Oth. Not now, ſweet Deſdemona; ſore _ time. 
Del. But ſhall't be ſhortly ? . - 
Uh. Ihe ſooner, ſweet, Tor you, | 
Def. Shall't be to-night at ſupper ? 
Oth. No, not to-night. | 
Def. To-morrow dinner then? 
Otb. I ſhall not dine at home: 
I meet the captains at the citadel, 
Def. Why, then, to-morrow night; or Tueſday morn; 
Or Tuefday noon, or night; or Wedneſday morn; you 
I pray thee, name the time; but let it rt 
Exceed three days: in faith, he's penitent; 
And yet his treſpaſs, in our common reaſon 
(Save that, they ſay, the wars muſt make examples 
Out of their beſt), is not almoſt a fault 
To incur a private check: When ſhall he come? 
Tell me, Othello, I wonder, in my ſoul, 
What you could aſk me, that 1 ſhould deny, ; 
Or ſtand ſo mammering on. What! Michael Caſſio, 
That came a wooing with you; and fo mary a time, 
| When 
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When I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, 


FHath ta'en your part; to have ſo much to do 
To bring him in! Truſt me, I could do much 


Ob. Pr'ythee, no more: let him come when he will; 
] will deny thee nothing. 

D. Why, this is not a boon z 

*Tis as I ſhould intreat you N your gloves, 
Or feed on nouriſhing diſhes, or keep you warm; 
Or ſue to you to do a peculiar profit 
To your own perſon : Nay, when J have a ſuit, 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 
It fhail be full of poiſe and difficulty, | 
And fearful] to be granted. 

04h. ] will deny thce nothing: ; 
Whereon, I do beſcech thee, grant me 8 i 
To leave me but a little 70 myſelf. 

| Def. Shall I deny you? no: Farewell, my lord, 

Oth. Farewell, my Deſdemona ; I will come to thee 


ſtraight. | 
Def. Emilia, come :—Be it as your fancies teach you; 
Whate'er you be, I am obedient. [ Exit with EMIL. 


Otb. Exceilent wretch! Perdition catch my ſoul, 
But I do love thee ! and when 1 love thee mow, 
Chaos is come again. 
Jago. My noble lord———_ 
Oth. What doſt thou ſay, lago? 
Jago. Did Michael Caſſio, when yr woo'd ay lady, 
Cnow of your love? 
Ob. He did from firſt to lat: Why doſt thou aſk ? 
Tago. But for a ſatisfaction of my thought ; | 
No further harm. ; 
Otb. Why of thy thought, Iago? | 
Tage. 1 did not think he had been 8 with it. 
Oth. O, yes; and went between us my oft. 
Jago. Indeed 
0th. Indeed! ay, indeed — chou aught in 
Is he not honeſt ? 5 $a K 
Jago. Honeſt, my lord! 23 
Ot. Honeſt ! ay, honeſt! 
=} 1, ago 
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Jago. My lord, for aüght I know. 
Orb. What doſt thou think? 
ago. Think, my lord! 
Otb. Think, my lord !—By heaven, he echoes me, 
As if there were ſome monſter in his thought, 


Too hideous to be ſhewn.—Thou doſt mean ſomething : _ 


I heard thee ſay but now- Thou lik'dſt not that, 
| When Caſſio left my wife; what didſt not like? 
And when I told thee——he was of my counſel 
In my whole courſe of wooing, thou cryd'ſt, Zndeed ! 
And didit contract and purſe thy brow together, 
As if thou then hadft ſhut up in thy brain 
Some horrible conceit : If thou doſt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. 
Lago. My lord, you know I love you. 
Ot. I think thou doſt ; 
And — for I know thou art full of love and honeſty, 
And weighſt thy words before thou giv'ſt them breath 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſſoyal knave, 
Are tricks of cuſtom ; but, in a man that's juſt, 
They are cloſe delations, working from the heart, 
That paſſion cannot rule. 
Jago. For Michael Cafſio—— 
I dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt, 
Oth. I think ſo too. 
Tago. Men ſhould be what they ſeem ; : 
Or, thoſe that be not, *would they wich: ſeem none ! 
Oth. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
Jago. Why then, I think Caſſio's an honeſt man. 
Oth. Nay, yet there's more in this : | 
I pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, | 
As thou doft ruminate ; and give thy worſt of thoughts 
The worſt of words. 
Jago. Good, my lord, pardon 2 me; 
Though I am bound to every actlof duty, 
Jam not bound to that all ſlaves are free ta. 


Utter my thoughts? Why ſay, they are vile and falſe 


As where's that palace whereinto foul things 
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Sometimes intrude not? who has a breaſt Jo pure, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions 
Keep leets, and law-days, and in ſeſſion ft 
With meditations lawful? 
Oh. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, Iago, 
If thcu but think'ſt him wrong'd, and mak'ſt his car 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 
'  Tayo. I do beſeech you, | 
Though [—-perchance, am vicious in my * 
(As, 1 confeſs, it is my nature's plague 
To ſpy into abuſes; and, oft my jealouſy 
Shapes faults that are not), that your wiſdom yet, 
From one that ſo imperfectly coneeits, 
Would take no notice; nor build yourſelf a trouble 
Out of his ſcattering nd unſure obſervance 
It were not ſor your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty, or wiſdom, 
To let you know my thoughts. 
* 0:5, What doſt thou mean? 5 | 
Tage. Good name, in man, and woman, dear my lord; 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls 
Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh ; *tis marking, nothing; 
Twas mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands; ' 
But he, that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that, which not. enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 
Otb. By heaven, I'll know thy thought. 
Jago. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand, 
Nor ſhall not, whilf: 'tis in my cuſtody, 
0th, Ha 
Lago. O, beware, my lord, of jealoufy; 
It is the green-ey'd monſter, which doth mock 
The meat it feeds on: That cuckold lives in bliſs, 
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 
But, O, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 
Who dotes, yet doubts; luſpedts, yet ſtrongly loves! 
Oth. O miſery ! 
Togo. Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough; 
Put riches; fincneſs, is as poor as winter, | 
vs , Ws To 
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To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor. 
Good heaven, the ſouls of all my tribe defend 
From jealouſy : 

04h, Why? why is this? 
Think'ſt thou, I'd make a life of jealouſy, 
To follow ſtill the changes of the moon 
With freſh ſuſpicions ? No; to be once in doubt, 
Is——once to be reſoly'd : Exchange me for a goat, 
When I ſhall turn the buſineſs of my ſoul 
To ſuch exſuffolate and blown furmiſes, a 
Matching thy inference. Tis not to make me :ealous, 
To ſfay—my wife is fair, feeds well, toves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well; 
Where virtue 1s, theſe are more virtuous : 
Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The ſmalleſt fear or doubt of her revolt; 
For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me: No, Iago; 
I'Il ſee, before I doubt; when I doubt, prove; 
And, on the proof, there is no more but thi 
Away at once with love, or jealouſy. 

Jago. I am glad of this; for now I ſhall have reaſon 
To ſhew the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker ſpirit : therefore, as I am bound, 
Receive it from me ; I ſpeak not yet of proof. 
Look to your wife: obſerve her well with Caſſio; 
Wear your eye—thus, not jealous, nor ſecure : 
I would not have your free and noble nature, 
Out of ſelf-bounty, be abus'd ; look to't : ny” 
I know our country diſpoſition well ; 
In Venice they do let heaven ſee the pranks 


They dare not ſhew their huſbands; their beſt conſcience 


Is not to leave undone, but keep unknown, 
0th. Doſt thou ſay ſo ? 
1ago. She did deceive her father, marrying you; 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear your looks, 
She lov'd them moſt, 
Oth, And ſo ſhe did. 
Jago. Why, go to, then; 
She that, ſo young, could give out ſuch a Fe 
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To ſeal her father's eyes : ap, cloſe as oak— 
He thought 'twas witchcraſt ;—=—But I am much to 
I humbly do beſeech you of your pardon, | [blame ; 
For too much loving you. 5 
Otb. I am bound to thee for ever. 
Ingo. I ſee, this hath a little daſh'd your hire 
Oth, Not a jot, not a jot. 
Jago. Truſt me, I fear it has. 
T hope, you will conſider, what is ſpoke 
Comes from my love ;—But, I do ſee, you are mov'd;: 


I am to pray you, not to ſtrain my ſpeech 


To groſſer iſſues, nor to larger reach, 
Than to ſuſpicion, 
Cth. I will not. 
Jago. Should you do ſo, my led, 
My ſpeech ſhould fall into ſuch vile ſucceſs 
As my thoughts aim not at. Caſſio's my worthy friend : 
My lord, I ſee you are mov'd, 
0th, No, not much mov'd ;—— 
J do not think but Deſdemona's honeſt. 
Lago. Long live ſhe ſo! and long live you to, think fo! 
Otb. And yet, how nature erring from itſelf 
Jago. Ay, there's the point: As- to be bold with you— 
Not to affect many propoſed matches, 


Of her own clime, complexion, and degree; 


Whereto, we ſee, in all things nature tends : 
Foh ! one may ſmell, in ſuch, a will moſt rank, 
Foul diſproportion, thoughts unnatural. 
But pardon me : I do not, in poſition, 
Diſtinctly ſpeak of her: though I may fear, 
Her will, recoiling to her better judgment, 
May fall to match you with her country forms, 
And (happily) repent. 
6th, Farewell, farewell: 
If more thou doſt perceive, let me know more; 
Set on thy wife to obſerve : Leave me, Iago, 
Jago, My lord, I take my leave. | {Going. 
| Oth + 
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0th. Why did I marry ?——This honeſt creatures 
doubtleſs, : 
Sees and knows more, much more, than he unfolds. 

Tago. My lord [ would, I might entreat your ho- 
To ſcan this thing no further; leave it to time: [ nour 
And though it be fit that Caſſio have his place 
(For, ſure, he fills it up with great ability), 

Yet, if you pleaſe to hold him off a while, 
Vou ſhall by that perceive him and his means: 
Note, if your lady ftrain his entertainment 
With any ſtrong, or vehement importunity; 
Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, 
Let me be thought too buſy in my fears 

(As worthy cauſe I have, to fear I am), 
And hold her free, I do beſeecn your honour, 

Oth. Fear not my government. | 

Jago. 1 once more take my leave. ; [ Exits 

0th, This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 

And knows all qualities, with a learned ſpirit, 
Of human dealings: If I do prove her haggard, 
Though that her jeſſes were my dear heart-ſtrings, 
I'd whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind, 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I am black; 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of converſation 
That chamberers have: or, for I am declin'd 
Into the vale of years; - yet that's not much; — 
She's gone; 1 am abus d; and my relief 
Muſt be to loath her. O curſe of marriage, 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites ! I had rather be a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than kcep a corner in the thing I love, 
For others uſes. Vet, tis the plague of great ones; 
Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe: 
_ *Fis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death; 
Even then this forked p'ague is fated to us, 
When we do quicken, Deſdemona comes, 

H h 2 | Enter 
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Enter DESDEMONA, and EMILI A. 

If ſhe be falſe, O, then heaven mocks itſelf 
Fil not believe it. | 

Deſ. How now, my dear Othello? 
Your dinner, and the generous iflanders 
By you invited, do attend your preſence, 

Oth. J am to blame. 

De. Why is your ſpeech ſo faint ? are you not well? 

Oth. J have a pain upon my forehead here, 

Def. Why, that's with watching; 'twill away again: 
Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will he well. 

Otb. Your napkin is too little; 

| 8be drops ber kunde | 
Let it alone. Come, I'll go in with you, 
De}. 1 am very forry that you are not well. 
[Exeunt DRsp. and OTHe 

Emil. J am glad I have found this napkin ; 
This was her firſt remembrance from the Moor: 
My wayward huſband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to ſteal it; but the ſo leves the token * 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it), 


That the reſerves it evermore about her, 


To kiſs, and talk to. I'll have the work ta'en out, 
And give it Jago: | | 
What he'll do with it, heaven knows, not I; 
I nothing, but to pleaſe his fantaſy. 
Enter TaG0. 
Nha: How now! what do you here alone? 
Emil. Do not you chide ; | have a thing for you. 
Zago. You have a thing for me ?—it ! is a common thing. 
Emil. Ha: 
Jago. Vo have a ſooliſh wife. 
ZEmil. O, is that all? What will you give me now 
For that ſame handkerchief ? 
Jago. What handkerchicf ? 
' Emil, What handkerchicf ? 
Why, that the Moor firſt gave to Deſdemona; 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal. 
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Jago. Haſt ſtolen it from her? 
£Emil, No; but ſhe let it drop by negligence; 
And, to the ne I, being here, took it up. 
Look, here it is. 
Iago. A good wench; give it me. 
Amil. What will you do with it, that you have been 
ſo earneſt | 
To have me filch it ? | i; 
Jago. Why, what is that to you? [Snatebing it. i 
Amil. If it be not for ſome purpoſe of import, 
Give it me again: Poor lady! ſhe'll run mad 
When ſhe ſhall lack it. 
Jago. Be not you known on't ; I have uſe for it. 
Go, leave me. [ Exit ZEMILIA, 
I will in Caſſio's lodging loſe this napkin, 
And let him find it: Trifles, light as air, | 
Are, to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong | | 1 
As proofs of holy writ. This may do ſomething. | 
The Moor already changes with my poiſon: 
Dangerous conceits are, in their natures, poiſons, 
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Which, at the firſt, are ſcarce found to diſtaſte ; it | 
But, with a little act upon the blood, | 1246 
Burn like the mines of ſulphur.—1 did ſay ſo :— i | N 
Enter OTHELLO, PEEK 2 
Look, where he comes! Not poppy, nor mandragora, 
Nor all the drowſy ſyrups of the world, 
Shall ever med'cine thee to that ſweet fleep 
Which thou owd'ſt yeſterday. | 
Oth. Ha! ha! falſe to me? to me? 
Jago. Why, how now, general? no more of that, 
Oth. Avaunt 4 be gone! thou haſt ſet me.on the rack 
I ſwear, 'tis better to be much abus'd, 
Than but to know't 3 little. 
Jago. How now, my lord? | 
Oth. What ſenſe had I of her ſtolen hours of luſt ? 
I ſaw it not, thought it not, it harm'd not me: , 
I flept the next night well, was iree, and merry; „ 
1 found not Caſſio's kiſſes on her lips: # ; 
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He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtolen, 
Let him not know it, and he's not robb'd at all. 
Jago. I am ſorry to hear this. 
Orth. J had been happy, if the general camp, 
Pioneers and all, had taſted her ſweet body, 


| So I had nothing known: O now, for ever, 


Farewell the tranquil mind! farewell content! 
Farewell the plumed troop, and the big wars, 
That make ambition virtue! O, farewell! 
Farewell the neighing ſteed, and the ſhrill trump, 
Fhe ſpirit-ſtirring drum, the ear-piercing fiſe, 
The royal banner; and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious war ! 
And O, ye mortal engines, whoſe rude throats 
'The immortal Jove's dread clamours . 
Farewell! Othello's occupation's gone ! 
Jago. Is it poſſible ?—My lord 
Otb. Villain, be ſure thou prove my love a whore; 
Be ſure of it; give me the ocular proof; 
[ Catehing bold on bins 
Or, by the worth of mine Eternal ſoul, 
Thou hadſt been better have been born a dog, 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath. 
Jago. Is it come to this ? 
Otb. Make me to fee it; or (at the leaſt) ſo prove it, 


That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 


To\hang a doubt on : or, woe upon thy life ! 
Jago. My noble lord | | 
0th. If thou doſt flander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more: abandon all remorſe; 


On horror's head horrors accumulate; 


Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz'd; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add 
Greater than that. 
Jago. O grace! O heaven defend me! 
Are you a man? have you a ſoul, or ſenſe ?— 
God be wi' you; take mine office. O wretched fool, 
That liv*ſt to make thine honeſty a vice 
O monſtrous world! Take note, take note, O world! 


To 
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To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe. — 
thank you for this profit ; and, from hence, 
I'll love no friend, ſith love breeds ſuch offence, 

Oth, Nay, ſtay: - Thou ſhould'{t be honeſt, 

Tago. I ſhould be wiſe; for honeſty's a SG 
And loſes that it works for. 

Oth. By the world, , 
I think my wife be honeſt, and think the i is not; 
I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not; 
III have ſome proof: Her name, that was as freſh. 
As Dian's viſage, is now begrim'd and black 
As mine own face.—lIf there be cords, or knives, 
Poiſon, or fire, or ſuifocating ſtreams, 
I'll not endure it.— Would I were ſatisfied ! 

lago. I ſee, fir, you are eaten up with paſſion ; 
I do repent me that I put it to you. 
You would be fatisfied—— 

Oth. Would? nay, I will. 

Jago. And may; but how? how ſatisfied, my lord? 
Would you, the ſuperviſor, groſsly gape on? 


Behold her tupp'd ? 
Otb. Death and damnation ! Oh! 


Tago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 
To bring em to that proſpect; damn them then, 
If ever mortal eyes do ſee them bolſter, 
More than their own! What then? how then? 
What ſhall 1 ſay ? Where's ſatisfaction? | 
It is impoſſible you ſhould lee this, 
Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkies, 
As ſalt as wolves in pride, and fools as groſs 
As ignorance made drunk. But yet, I ſay, 
If imputation, and ſtrong circumſtances —— 
Which lead directly to the door of truth 
Will give you ſatisfaction, you might have it. 
Oth. Give me a living reaſon that ſhe” s diſloyal. 
Jago. I do not like the office: 
But ſith I am enter'd in this cauſe ſo far 
Prick'd to it by fooliſh honeſty, and loveͥ 
Iwill go on, I lay with Caſſio lately; 
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And being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not fleep. 
There are a kind of men, ſo looſe of ſoul, 
That in their ſleeps will mutter their affairs; 
One of this kind is Caſſio: 
In fleep I heard him ſay-—Szueet Deſdemona / 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves / : 
And then, fir, would he gripe, and wring my hand; 
Cry O feet creature and then kiſs me hard, 
As if he pluck'd up kiſſes by the roots, 
'That grew upon my lips : then lay his leg 
Over my thigh, and ſigh, and kiſs; and then 
Cry Curſed fate, that gave thee to the Moor 
0th. O monſtrous ! monſtrous! 
Tago. Nay, this was but his dream. 
Otb. But this denoted a foregone concluſion ; 
Tis a ſhrewd doubt, though it be but a dream. 
Iago. And this may help to thicken other ney, 
That do demonſtrate thinly. | 
0h. I'll tear her all to pieces. 7 
Jago. Nay, but be wiſe : yet we ſee nothing done; 
She may be honeſt yet. Tell me but this—— 
Have you not ſometimes feen a handkerchief, 
Spotted with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand? 
C:h.1 gave her ſuch a one; twas my firſt gift. 
Jago. ] know not that: but ſuch a handkerchief 
(1 am fure it was your wife's) did Þ to-day 
See Caſſio wipe his beard with. 
0th, I it be that 
Jago. IT it be that, or any, if twas 1 0 85 
It ſpeaks againſt her, with the other proofs. 
Oib. O, that the flave had forty thouſand lives; 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge ! 
Now do I ſee tis true. — Look here, Iago ; 
All my fond love thus do I blow to heaven: 
Tis gone,—— 
Ariſe, black vengeance, from thy hollow cell! 
Yicld up, © love! thy crown and hearted throne, 
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To tyrannous hate! ſwell, boſom, with "wy fraught, 
For *tis of aſpick's tongues ! 
Zago. Pray, be content. 
| ©th, O, blood, Iago, blood! 
Jago. Patience, I ſay; your mind, perhaps, may change. 
0th, Never, Iago : [Like to the Pontic ſea, 
Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Propontic, and the Helleſpont.z 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace, 
Shall ne'er look back, ne*er ebb to humble love, 
*Till that a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up.— Now, by yond* marble heaven, 
[ He kneels. 
In the due reverence of a ſacred vaw 
I here engage my words, 
Jago. Do not riſe yet 
Witneſs you ever burning lights above! 
You elements that clip us round about 
Witneſs that here Iago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
To wrong'd Othello's ſervice ! let him command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What bloody work ſoever. 
Oi. I greet thy love _ 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the inſtant put thee to't : 
Within theſe three days let me hear thee ſay, 
That Caſſio's not alive. 
Iuago. My friend is dead; tis done, at your requeſt : 
But let her live. 
Orth. Dann her, lewd minx! O, damn her! 
Come, go with me apart ; I will withdraw, 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 
For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant, 
Jago. I am your own for ever. | [ Exeunt, 
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SCENE IV. 


. Another apartment in the caſtle. Enter DESDEMONA, . 
| MILIA, and Clown, 


Dtſ. Do you know, firrah, where lieutenant Caſſio lies? 
Clown. I dare not ſay he hes any Where, 

De/. Why, man? 
Clown, He is a ſoldier; and for me to ſay a ſoldier lies, 
is ſtabbing. 

Def. Go to; Where lodges he? | 

Clown, To tell you where he lodges, is to tell you where 
I lie. 

Def. Can any thing be made of this? ? 

Clows. I know not where he lodges ; and for me to de- 
viſe a lodging, and ſay——he lies here, or he lies there, 
were to lie in mine own throat, 

DF. Can you inquire him out ? and be we the by re- 

port ? 
Cloron. I will catechiſe the world for him; that i is, make 
queſtions, and make them anſwer. 

Def. Seek him, bid him come hither: tell him, I have 
mov'd my lord in his behalf, and hope, all will be well. 

Clown To do this, is within the compaſs of man's wit ; 
and therefore I will attempt the doing of it. 

IQExii. 

De,. where ſhould I loſe that handkerchief, Emilia? 

LE mil. | know not, Madam. 

Def. Believe me, I had rather have Ioſt my purſe 
Full of cruzadoes: And, but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinking. 
Amil. Is he not jealous ? 

Def. Who, he? I think the ſun where he was born 
Drew all ſuch humours from him. 

Anil. Look, where he comes. 5 


Doe 


A III. OTHELLO. 8 
D/, will pot leave him now, *till Caffio be 
Call'd to him. — How is it with you, my lord? 

Enter OTHELLO, 


Oth., Well, my good lady: 4/ide.] O, hardneſs to diſ- 


ſemble 
How do you, Deſdemona ? 
Def. Well, my good lord, 
0th. Give me your hand: This hand is moiſt, my lady. 
Def. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no ſorrow, 
Oth, This argues fruitfulneſs, and liberal heart ;--» 
Hot, hot, and moiſt : This hand of your's requires 
A ſequeſter from liberty, faſting and prayer, 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout 
For here's a young and ſweating devil here, 
That commonly rebels. *Tis a good hand, 
A frank one. 
De. You may, indeed, ſay ſo; 
For *twas that hand that gave away my heart. 
Otb. A liberal hand: The hearts of old gave hands; 


But our new heraldry is——hands, not hearts. 


Def. 1 cannot ſpeak of this. Come now, your promiſe, 
0th, What promiſe, chuck? 
Def. J have ſent to bid Caſſio come ſpeak with you. 
0th. I have a ſalt and ſullen rheum offends me ; - 
Lend me thy handkerchief. | 
D/. Here, my lord. 5 
Oth. That which I gave you. 
Def. U have it not about. me, 
Otb. Not? 
Def. No, indeed, my lord. 
0th, That is a fault: That handkerchief 
Did an Zgyptian to my mother give: 
She was a charmer, and could almoſt read 
The thoughts of people : ſhe told her, while ſhe kept it, 
*T would make her amiable, and ſubdue my father 
Entirely to her love; but, if ſhe loſt it, 
Or made a gift of * my father's eye 
Should hold her loathly, and his ſpirits ſhould hunt 
After new fancies ; She, dying, gave it me 3 
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This is a trick to put me from my ſuit 
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And bid me, when my fate would have me wive, 
To give it her. I did ſo: and take heed on't; 
Make it a darling like your precious eye; 
To loſe't, or give t away, were ſuch * 
As nothing elſe could match. 
De. Is it poſlible ? 
0th. Tis true; there's magic in a the web of it: 
A Sibyl, that had number'd in the world 
The ſun to courſe two hundred compaſſes, 
In her prophetic fury ſhew'd the work : 
The worms were hallow'd that did breed the ſilk ; 
And it was dy'd in mummy, which the {kilſul 
Conſerv'd of maiden's hearts, 
Def. Indeed! is it true? | 
0th. Moſt veritable: therefore look to it well. 
Def. Then would to heaven that I had never ſeen it ! 
Otb. Ha! wherefore ? 
Deſ. Why do you ſpeak ſo ſtartingly and raſh ? 
Orb. Is it loſt ? is it gone? ſpeak! i is it out of the way? ? 
Def. Heaven bleſs us! 
Oth. Say you? 
Def. It is not loſt ; But what an if it were? 
Oth, Ha! 
Def. 1 ſay, it is not loſ. 5 > 
Oh. Fetch it, let me ſee it. 
Def. Why, ſo I can, fir, but I will not now: 


I pray, let Caſſio be receiv'd again. 
Oth. Fetch me that handkerchief ; my mind miſgives. 
Def. Come, come; : 


You'll never meet a moreFafficient man, 


0th. The handkerchief. 
D/. I pray, talk to me of Caſſio. 
Oth. The handkerchief —— 
| Def. A man that, all his time, 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your love; 
Shar'd dangers with you 
6th. The handkerchief —— 
De. In ſooth, you are to blame. 8 
3 | : Oth» 
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Otb. Away! [Exit OrRxLTo- 
Amil. Is not this man jealous ? 
Def. L ne'er ſaw this before. | 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this 1 : 
I am moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. | 
Amil. Tis not a year or two fhews us a man: 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food: 
They eat us hungrily, and, when they are full, 
Thy: belch us. Look you! Caſſio, and my huſband, 
| Enter Tace, and Cass810. 

1 There is no other way; tis ſhe muſt do't; 
Ad, lo, the happineſs! go, and importune her. 
£ % How now, good Caſſio, what's the news with 
of you? 

23 Caf. Madam, my former ſuit : I do beſeech you, 
hat, by your virtuous means, I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love; 
Whom I, with all the duty of my heart, 
Entirely honour : I would not be delay'd : 
If my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 
That neither ſervice paſt, nor preſent nn 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 
Can ranſom me into his love again, 
But to know ſo muſt be my beneſit; 
Zo ſhall I clethe me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut myſelf up in ſome other n 
To fortune's alms. 
Def. Alas! thrice gentle Caſſio, 
My advocation is not now in tune 
My lord is not my lord; now ſhould I know __ 
Were he in favour, as in humour, alter'd. 
8o help me every ſpirit ſanctified, 
As I have ſpoken for you all my beſt; 5 
And ſtood within the blank of his diſpleaſure, . 
For my free ſpeech ! You muſt a while be patient: 
What I can do, I will; and more I will, 
Than for myſelf J dare; let that ſuffice you, 
Lago. Is my lord 19 ? | 
VoL, VItk 13 | Emil, 
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mil. He went from hence but now, 


And certainly, in ſtrange unquietneſs. 


Jago. Can he be angry? I have ſeen, the cannon 


When it hath blown his ranks into the air; 


And, like the devil, from his very arm 


Puff d his own brother ;—And can he be angry? 


Something of moment, then: I will go meet him 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry. [ Exits 
De/. I pr'ythee, do ſo.—Something, ſure, of ſtate— 


Either from Venice, or ſome unhatch'd practice, 
Made demonſtrable here in Cyprus to him 


Hath puddled his clear ſpirit; and, in ſuch caſes, 
Men's natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Though great ones are their object. 
*Tis even ſo; for let our finger ache, 
And it endues our other healthful members 
Even to that ſenſe of pain. Nay, we muſt think 
Men are not gods : 
Nor of them. look for ſuch obſervancy 
As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, Emilia, 
1 was (unhandſome warrior as I am) | 
Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul; 
But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the witneſs, | 
And he's indited falſely. ' 

mil. Pray heaven, it be ſtate-matters, as you think ; 


And no conception, nor no N toy, 
Concerning you. 


Def. Alas the day ! I never gave him cauſe. 
mil. But jealous ſouls will not be anſwer'd ſo ; 


"They are not ever jealous for the cauſe, 
But jealous for they are jealous; tis a monſter, 


Begot upon itſelf, born on itſelf. 
De. Heaven keep that monſter from Othello s mind ! 
mil. Lady, amen! | 
Def. I will go ſeek him Caſſio, wat hereabout : 


If I do find him fit, Pl move your ſuit, 


And ſeek to effect it to my uttermoſt. 
C2: I humbly thank your ladyſhip. 
(eau DESDEMONA, and EMTIIA 
Enter 


\ 


AR III. OTHELLO. . 
Enter BLANCA. 

Bian. Save you, friend Caſſio! 

Caſ. What make you from home? 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your houſe. 

Dian. And J was going to your lodging, Caſſio. 
What ! ! keep a week away ſeven days and nights ? 
Eightſcore eight hours ? and lovers' abſent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eight ſcore times E: 5 
O weary reckoning ! 

Caf. Pardon me, Bianca; 
J have this while with leaden thoughts been preſs'd : 
But I ſhall, in a more continuate time, 3 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Bianca, 


375 


[ Giving ber Dr SDEMONA's bankerchief, 


Take me this work out. 


Bian. O Caſſio, whence came this? 


This is ſome token from a newer friend. 


To the felt abſence now I feel a cauſe ; _ - 
Is it come to this? Well, well. 
Caf. 'Go to, woman ! 


Throw your vile gueſſes in the devil's mak 


From whence you have them. You are jealous now, . 


That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome remembrance ; - 
 Bian, Why, whoſe is it ? 
Caf. 1 know not, ſweet. : I found it in my chsmber. 


I like the work well; ere it be demanded 


(As like enough it will), 1 I'd have it copy'd: 


Take it, and do't; and leave me for this time, 


| Bian, Leave you | wherefore ? 

Caf. I do attend here on the general; 
And think it no addition, nor my wiſh, 
To have him ſee me woman'd. 

Bian, Why, I pray you? 

Caſ. Not, that I love you not. 

Bian. But that you do not love me. 

J pray you bring me on the way a little; 
And ſay, if 1 ſhall ſee you ſoon at night? 
112 


ce 


—ͤ—Ü— ͤ . —B[„—ù 


— IE 


376 5 @THELLO» | AR M7, 
Caf. Tis but a little way, that I can bring you, 


For I attend here: but I'll ſee you ſoon. 


Bian. Tis very good; I muſt be circumſtanc'd. 
Isæeunt. 


a=" . RE — 2 * 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


An apartment in the.gaſile, Enter Or HELLO, and Taco. 


5 Laga. 
WiIII. vou think ſo ? 
Oth. Think ſo, Iago ?. 
Jaga. What, | 
To kiſs in private? 
0th. An unauthorifed kiſs. 
Jago. Or to be naked with her friend abed, 


An hour or more, not meaning any harm ? 


0th. Naked abed, Iago, and not mean harm? 
Is it hypocriſy, againſt the devil. : 
They that mean virtuouſly, and yet do ſo, 
The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt heaven 
Tago. So they do nothing; tis a venial ſlip ; 
But if I give my wife a handkerchict—— | 
0:4, What then? 
Tago. Why, then tis her's, my lord: and, being her's,. 
She may, I think, beſtow't on any man, 
0th. She is protectreſs of her honour too; 
May ſe give that ? 
Jago. Her honour is an eſſence that's not ſeen ; 
They have it very oft, that have it not: 
But, for the handkerchief 
Oth. By heaven, 1 would moſt gladly hows * it.. 
Thou ſaidſt O, it comes o'er my memory, 
As doth the raven o'er the inſected houſe, 
Boding to all—-he had my handkerchief. 
Jago. Ay, what of that? 


. 


* 
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0th, That's not ſo good now. 


Jago. What if I had ſaid, I had ſeen him 8 you wrong? Z 


Or heard him ſay—As knaves be ſuch abroad, 
Who having, by their own importunate ſuit, 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome miſtreſs, 

| Convinced or ſupplied them, cannot chooſe 
But they muſt blab. 

0th, Hath he ſaid any thing! ? 

Lago. He hath, my lord: but, be you we afſur'd 
No more than he'll unfwear. 

Oth. What hath he ſaid ? | 

Igo. Why, that he did—1 know not what be did. 

Oth. What? what? 

Jago. Lie 

Otb. With her? 

Jago. With her, on her; what you will. 

Otb. Lie with her! lie on her We ſay, lie on 
her, when they belie her: Lie with her! that's fulſome, 
HFandkerchief— confeſſions—handkerchief.— To confeſs, 
and be hang' d for his labour. Firſt to be hang' d, and 
then to conſeſs: I tremble at it. Nature would not 
inveſt herſelf in ſuch ſnadowing paſſion, without ſome in- 
ſtruction, It is not words, that ſhake me thus: — Piſh ! 
—— Noſes, ears, and lips ;---Is it poſſible ?---Confeſs ?--- 
Handkerchief !---O devil! [ Falls in a france 

Iago. Work on, 

My medicine, work! Thus . fools are canghe 3 
And many worthy and chaſte dames, even thus, 
All guiltleſs meet reproach.---What, ho! my lord! 
My lord, I fay : Othello !——How now, 1 8 3 
\ Enter Cassio. | 
Caſ. What's the matter ? 
Tago. My lord is fallen into an epilepſy ; 
This is his ſecond fit; he had one yeſterday. 
Caſ. Rub him about the temples, FE, 
Tago, No, forbear : 
The lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe: 
If not, he foams at mouth; and, by and by, 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs. Look, he ſtirs 2 


, 
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Do you withdraw yourſelf a little while, 
He will recover ſtraight; when he is gone, 
I would on great occaſion ſpeak with you—— | 
| [| Exit Gand 
How is it, general! 7 he you not hurt _ head? 
Otbh. Doſt thou mock me ? 
Jago. I mock you! no, by heaven! | 
Would you would bear your fortunes like a man, 
Oth. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt. 
Jago. There's many a beaſt then in a populous city,. 
And many a civil monſter, 
Otb. Did he confeſs it? 
Jago. Good ſir, be a man; | 
Think, every bearded fellow, that's but yok'd, 
May draw with you: there's millions now alive, 
That nightly lie in thoſe unproper beds, 
Which they dare ſwear peculiar : your caſe is better. 
O, *tis the ſpight of hell, the fiend's arch-mock, 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure couch, 
And to ſuppoſe her chaſte! No, let me know: 
And, knowing what I am, I know what ſhe ſhall be. 
Otb. O, thou art wiſe! tis certain. 
Jago. Stand you a while apart; 
Confine yourſelf but in a patient liſt. 
Whilſt you were here, ere while, mad with your grief 
(A paſſion moſt unſuiting ſuch a man) 
Caſſio came hither: I ſhifted him away, 
And laid good ſeuſe upon your ecſtacy; 
Bade him anon return, and here ſpeak with me; 
Te which he promiſed. Do but encave yourſelſ, 
And mark the fleers, the gibes, and notable ſcorns, | 
That dwell in every region of his face; | 
For I will make him tell the tale anew—— 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife; E 
J ſay, but mark his geſture. Marry, patience ;. 
Or I ſhall ſay, you are all in all in ſpleen, = 
And * 1 man. 


0th. 
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0th. Doſt thou hear, Iago ? - 
J will-be found moſt cunning in my patience 2. 
But (doſt thou hear?) moſt bloody. 

Iago. That's not amiſs 
But yor keep time in all. Will you withdraw. 
[OTHELLO withdrazose 
Now will I queſtion Caſſio of Bianca, | 
A houſewife, that, by ſelling her deſires, 

Buys herſelf bread and clothes-: it is a creature, 
That dotes on Cafſio——as tis the a 8 plague 
To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one; 
He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the exceſs of laughter: Here h-comes ;j— 
Enter Cavs10, 

As he ſhall ſmile, Othello will go mad; 

And his unbookiſh jealouſy muſt/conſtrue 
Poor Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 
Quite in the wrong. How do you now lieutenant ? 

Caf, The worſer, that you gave me the addition, 
Whoſe want even kills me. 

Jago. Ply Deſdemona well; and you are fure on't. 

Now, if this ſuit lay in Bianca's power, 


[ Speaking later: 
How quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? | 
Caf. Alas, poor caitiff! | | ' 
Oth. Look, how he laughs already ? _ 7 
Zago. I never knew a woman love man ſo, | | 
Caf. Alas, poor rogue! I think, indeed, ſhe loves me. 
Otb. Now he denies it faintly, and Sogn it out, ¶ A/idev 
Lago. Do you hear, Caſſio? 
Oth. Now he importunes him | * 


To tell it o'er; Go to; well ſaid, well ſaid. [Aides 


Lago. She gives it out that you ſhall marry her: 
Do you intend it?. 

Caſ. Ha, ha, ha! 

Ob. Do you triumph, Roman ? do you wimpb "IF 


[Afode, 


Cof. I marry her !—what. ? a cuſtomer! 1 pr'ythee, bear 
fame charity to my wit; do not think it ſo ann 
Ha, ha, ha! 


on. 
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Ot. So, ſo, ſo, ſo! They laugh that win. [ Aide, 

Jago. Why, the cry goes that you ſhall marry her. 

Caf. Priythee ſay true. 

Jago. I am a very villain elſe. 

Otb. Have you ſcor'd me? Well. [4fide, | 
Ca, This is the monkey's own giving out: ſhe is per- 
ſuaded I will marry her, out of her own love and * 
not out of my promiſe. 

0th. Tago beckons me; now he begins the ſtory. [ Aide. 

Caf. She was here even now; ſhe haunts me in every 
place. I was, the other day, talking on the ſea-bank with 
certain Venetians; and thither comes the bauble ; by this 
hand ſhe falls thus about my neck——- 

Oth Crying, O dear Caſſio! as it were; his 8 im- 
ports it. IA. 

Caſ. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me; ns hales, : 
and pulls me: ha, ha, ha 

Otb. Now he tells, how ſhe pluckt him to my e * 
O, 1 ſee that noſe of yours, but not that dog I ſhall throw 
it to. Aide. 


Caf. Well, I a leave her company. 
Lago. Before me look, where ſhe comes. 


Enter BIANCA, 


of. Tis ſuch another fitchew! marry, a perfum' 3 


one. What do you mean by thus _— of me ? 
Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you! What did 
you mean by that ſame handkerchief you gave me even 
now? I was a fine fool to take it. I muſt take out the 
Whole work. A likely piece of work, that you ſhould 
find it in your chamber, and not know who left it there ! 
This is ſome minx's token, and I muſt take out the worx? 
There—give it your hobby horſe : whereſoever you had 
it, Il take out no work on't. | 
Caſ. How now, my ſweet Bianca! ? how now ? ho- 


noW? 
0b. By heaven x that ſhould be my handkerchief ? 
[ Aſide. 
Bien. An you'll come to ſupper to-night, you may: an 
Jeu will not, come when you are next prepar'd for. 


[ Exit. 
Lago. 
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ago, After her, after her. 
Caſ. I muſt; ſhe'll rail in the ſtreet elſe. 
Jago. will you ſup there? 
Caf Yes, I intend ſo. | 
Iago. Well, I may chance to ſee you; for J would very 
fain ſpeak with you 
Caf. Pr'ythee, come: Will you? 
Jago. Go to; ſay no more. 5 [ Exit Ca8810, 
Oth. How ſhall I murder him, Iago? 
Lago. Did you perceive how he laughed at his vice? : 
Oth. O, Iago! 
Ingo. And did you ſee the handkerchief 2. 
Oth. Was that mine? | 
J go. Your's, by this hand: and to ſee how he prizes 
the fooliſh woman, your wife ! ſhe gave it him, and be 
hath given it his whore. | | 
Otb. I would have him nine years a killing; 
A fine woman! a fair woman! a ſweet woman! 
Jago. Nay, you muſt forget that. 
Ot. Ay, let her rot, and periſh, and be damn'd to- 
night; for ſhe ſhall not live: No, my heart is turn'd to 


ſtone: I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. O, the world 


hath not a ſweeter creature : flie might lie by an empe- 
ror's ſide, and command him taſks, 
Jago. Nay, that's not your way. 


0th. Hang her! I do but ſay what ſhe is. So deli- 


cate with her needle! An admirable muſician, O, ſhe will 
fing the ſavageneſs out of a bear Of ſo high and plen- 
teous wit and invention 

Jago. She's the worſe for all this, 


0th, O, a thouſand, a thouſand times And then, o of 


ſo gentle a condition 
Lago. Ay, too gentle. 
0th. Nay, that's certain: but yet the pity of it, 
lago! —0, Iago, the pity of it, Iago! 
Iago. If you are ſo fond over her iniquity, give her pa- 


tent to offend ; for if it touch not you, it comes near Noe. 


hody. 
0th. I will chop her into wats —Cuckold me! 
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Jago. O *tis foul in her. 

0th. With mine officer! 

Jago. That's fouler.  _ | 

Oth. Get me ſome poiſon, Iago; this night: — I'll not 


expoſtulate with her, leſt her body and 1 unprovide 


my mind again: this night, Iago. 
Lago. Do it not with poiſon ; ſtrangle her i in her bed, 
even the bed ſhe hath contaminated. | 
Oth. Good, good! the juſtice of it 8 very good. 
Jago. And for Caſſio, let me be his undertaker: Ton | 
ſhall hear more by midnight. 

[4 trumpet Ae. | 
0th. Excellent good. What trumpet is that ſame ? 
Lage. Something from Venice, ſure, *Tis Lodovico, 

Come from the duke: and, ſee, your wife is with him. 
Enter Lobovico, DESDEMONA, and Attendants. 
Lod. Save you, worthy general, 

Oh. With all my heart, Sir. 
Lad. The dake and ſenators of Venice greet you. 

[ Gives bim a letter. 
O+b. 1 kiſs the inſtrument of their pleaſures. 

Def. And what's the news, good couſin Lodovico ? 
age. I am very glad to ſee you, ſignior: 

. N to Cyprus. | | 

I thank you. How does lieutenant Caſſio? ? 
85 Lives, Sir. 
Def. Couſin, there's fallen * him and my lord 

An unkind breach: but you ſhall make all well. 

Otb. Are you ſure of that? 5 
Def. My lord! | 
Oth. This fail you nct to de, as you >" IL - 

: ; [ Reads 
Lod. He did not call; he's buſy in the paper, 

Is there diviſion *twixt thy lord and Caſſio. 

Def. A moſt unhappy one: I would do much. 

To atone them, for the love I bear to Caſſio. 
Otb. Fire and brimſtone ! 

Def. My lord! 
0th, Are you wile ? | 
5 De. 


Deſ. What, is he angry ? 
Led. May be, the letter mov'd him; ; 
For, as I think, they do command him home, 
Deputing Caſſio in his government. : 
Deſ. By my troth, I am glad on't. 
0th. Indeed! | 
Def. My lord! 
Oth. J am glad to ſee you mad. 
Ds. Why, ſweet Othello? : 
0th, Devil! [Striking ber. 
De/. I have not deſerv'd this. | 5 
Zod. My lord, this would not be believ'd in Venice 
Though I ſhould ſwear I ſaw it: Tis very much; 
Make her amends——ſhe weeps. 
- 0th, O devil, devil: 5 
If that the earth could teem with women's tears, 
Each drop ſhe falls would 1218 a crocodile 
Out of my ſight! | 
Def. J will not ſtay to offend you, [ Goings 
Tod. Truly, an obedient lady | 
1 do beſeech your lordſhip, call her back, 
Otb. Miſtreſ 
Def. My lord | 
. 0th, What would you with her, Sir? 
Tod. Who, I, my lord: 
Otb. Ay, you did wiſh, that T would make her turn 
Sir, ſhe can turn, and turn, and yet go on, 
And turn again; and ſhe can weep, fir, weep 
And ſhe's obedient, as you lay——obedient—— 
Very obedient : — Proceed in your tears. 
Concerning this, Sir O well painted paſſion. 
I am commanded home: Get you away : 
I'll ſend for you anon,——Sir, I obey the mandate, 
And will return to Venice; — Hence, avant 


[ Exit DE8DEMONAs 


Caſſi o mal have my 8 And — Sir, n 
Ido intreat that we may ſup together. 
You are welcome, Sir, to W e aaa and mon- 


kies! ! | [ Exit. 
Led. 
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Led. Is chis the noble Moor, whom our full ſenate 
Call — all-in-all ſufficient ? This the noble nature 
Whom paſſion-could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid virtue 
The ſhort of accident, nor dart of chance, 

Could neither graze, nor pierce? 

Jago. He is much chang'd. 

Lod. Are his wits ſafe? is he not light of brain? 

Jago. He is that he is; I may not breathe my cenſure. 
What he might be—if what he might, he is not 
I would to heaven he were, 

Lod, What, ſtrike his wife? 

Jago. Faith that was not fo well; Yet, would I _ 
- That ſtroke would _ the worſt, | 
Told. Is it his uſe ? | 

Or did the letters work upon his blood, 

And new create this fault? ? 

Lago. Alas! alas 
It is not honeſty in me, to fpeak 
What I have ſeen and known. You ſhall obſcrve him; 
And his own courſes will denote him ſo, | 
That I may fave my ſpeech: Do but go after, 

And mark how he continues, 


Led. I am ſorry that I am deceiv'd i in him. 
. 1 [Exeunt, 


SCENE IT. 


Another Apartment in the Cafile, Enter OTHELL®, ani 
AMuILIA. 
Otb. You have ſeen nothing then ? 
mil. Nor ever heard, nor ever did ſuſpect, 
Otb. Yes, you have ſeen Caſſio and ſhe together. 
Emil. But then I ſaw no harm; and then I heard 
Lach ſyllable, that breath made up between them. 
0th. What, did they never whiſper ? 
Emil. Never, my lord. 
Oth. Nor ſend you out o* the way! ? 


LE mil, Never. | 
* | 0h, 
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Os. To fetch her fan, her 4285 her mak; nor no- 

' thing? 
"'F1 2 Never, my lord. 

Otb. That's ſtrange. 

Ammil. I durſt, my lord, to wager ſhe is honeſt, 
Lay down my ſoul at ſtake: if you think other, 
Remove your thought ; it doth abuſe your boſom, 

If any wretch hath put this in your head, 

Let heaven requite it with the ſerpent's curſe ! 

For, if ſhe be nor honeſt, chaſte, and true, 

'There's no man happy ; the pureſt on their wives 

Is foul as ſlander. 

Oth Bid her tome hither ; go. Bas ur. 
She ſays enough; yet ſhe's a ſimple bawd, | 
That cannot ſay as much. This is a ſubtile whore, 

A cloſet lock and key of villanous ſecrets; 

And yet ſho'iikneel, and pray; F have feea her do't, 

Re-enter FEMILIA and DESDEMONA, 

Def. My lord, what is your will? 

Och. Pray, chuck, c e hither, ' 
Def. What is your pleaſure ? 
Oth. Let me ſee your eyes; 
Look in my face. 

Deſ. What horrible fancy's this? 

0th. { To EMuIIL. ] Some of your function, miſtreſs. 
Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door; 

Cough, or cry hem, if any body come: . 

Your Ty your myſtery : — Nay, diſpatch. 

| Exit Fort. 

Df. Upon my knees, what doth your ſpeech import? 
J underſtand a fury in your kane 
But not the words, | 

0th, Why, what art thou? 

De. Your wife, my lord; 

Your true and loyal and wife, 

_ Oth. Come, ſwear it, damn thyſelf; 

Left, being like one of heaven, the devils themſelves 
Should fear to ſeize thee; therefore be double- damn'd. 
Swear——thou art honet. We, 

Vor. VIII. Kk DF 
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Dieſ. Heaven doth truly know ir. | | 
0:h. Heaven truly knows, that thou art falle as hell. 
Def. To whom, my lord! With whom? How am 1 


falſe ? 
Oth. O Deſdemona away l away! away! 
Def. Alas, the heavy day — Why do you weep? 


Am I the occaſion of theſe tears, my lord? 
E, haply, you my father do ſuſpect 
An inſtrument of this your calling back, 
Lay not your blame on me; if you have loſt him, 
ö = hy, I-have loſt him too. 
Gth. Had it pleas'd heaven 
To try me with affliction; had he rain'd 
All kinds of ſores, and ſhames on my bare head; 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips; 
Given to captivity me and my utmoſt hopes 
I ſhould have found in ſome place of my ſoul 
A drop of patience: but (alas!) to make me 
A. fixed figure for the time of ſcorn 
To point his ſlow unmoving 85 9 5 at — 
O! O 
Yet could I bear that too; well, very well: 
But there, where I have garner'd up my heart ; 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no life; 
The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up; to be diſcarded thence ! 
Or keep it at a ciſtern for foul toads 
To knot and gender in — turn thy complexion there! 
Patience, thou young and roſe-lipp'd cherubim; 
Ay, there, look grim as hell! 
Def. hope my noble lord eſteems me honeſt. 
Oth. O, ay; as ſummer flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken even with blowing, O thou weed, 
Who art ſo lovely fair, and ſmell'ſt ſo ſweet, 
That the ſenſe aches at thee.—— Would thou hadſt ne'er 
been born! | 


Def. Alas ! what ignorant fin have I committed ? 
Otb. Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly book, 
Made to write whore upon! What committed! 
_ Committed: 
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Committed -O thou public commoner ! | 
I ſhould make very forges of my checks, 
That would to cinders burn. up modeſty, | 
Did I but ſpeak thy deed. What committed ! 
Heaven ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon winks: 
The bawdy wind, that kiffes all it meets, 
Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of earth, 
And will not hear it: What committed! Impudent ſtrum- 
pet! 
Def. By heaven, you do me wrong! 
- 0th. Are not you a ſtrumpet ? * 

Def. No, as I am a Chriſtian : | 
If to preſerve this veſſel for my lord, 
From any other foul unlawful touch, 
Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. I 

0th, What, not a whore? | 

Def. No, as I ſhall be ſaved. 

Ch, Is it poſſible ? 

Def. O, heaven forgive us! 

Otb. I cry you mercy then; 
T took you for that cunning whore of Venice, 
That married with Othello, — You, miſtreſs — 

Enter JEMILIA, 

That have the office oppolite to St. Peter, 
And keep the gate of hell! You! you! ay, you! 
We have done our courſe : there's money for your pains; 
1 pray you, turn the key, and keep our counſel, 


| [Exits 


Emil. Alas! what does this gentleman CONCELVE ?—— 
How do you, madam { how do you, my mow lady ? 
Def. Faith, half aſleep. 
Amil. Good madam, what's the matter with my lord ? 
Def. With who? | 
LEmil, With my lord, madam ? 
Def. Who is thy lord? 
Emil. He that is your's, ſweet. lady. 
De/. I have none: Do not talk to me, Emilia; 
I cannot weep; nor anſwer have I none, N 
But what ſhould go by water. Pr' ythee, to- night 
| K k 2 Lay 
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Lay on my bed my wedding-ſheet remember: 1— 
And call thy huſband hither. | 
ZEmil, Here is a change indeed! | { Exit, 
Def. is meet I ſhould be us'd fo, very meet. 
How hay been behav'd, that he might ſtick _ 
The imall'ft opinion on my great'ſt abuſe, 1 
Enter, IAtso, with ZENIL1A. 
PEN What is your plcaſure, Madam? How is it with 
you? 
Def. 1 cannot tell. Thoie that do teach 3 babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſy taſks: 
He might have chid me ſo; for, in good faith, 


I am a child to chiding. 


Jago. What is the matter, lady ? 

Anil. Alas, Iago, my lord hath fo bewhor'd has. 
Thrown ſuch deſpight and heavy terms pon her, 
As true hearts cannot bear. 

Def. Am I that name, lago? 

Jago. What name, fair lady? 

Deſ. Such as ſhe ſays, my lord did ſay I was. © 

Amil. He call'd her whore; a beggar, in his drink, * 
Could not have laid ſuch terms upon his callet, 

Jago. Why did he fo : 

Def. Ido not know; lam ſure I am none ſuch. 

Jago. Do not weep, do not weep ; Alas, the day! 

Emil, Hath ſhe forſook fo many noble matches, 


Her father, and her country, and her friends, 


To be call'd---whore ? would it not make one Weep 2 ? 

"Def. It is my wretched fortune. | 

ago. Beſhrew him for it! . | + 
How comes this trick upon him? 

Def. Nay, heaven doth know, 

Aumil. 1 will be hang'd, if ſome eternal villain, 
Some buſy and inſinuating rogue, 


Some cogging, cozening ſlave, to get ſome office,  - - 


Has not devis'd this ſlander, I'Il be hang” d elſe. - 
Lago. Fie, there is no ſüch man; it is impoſſible, - - 
De/. If any ſuch there be, heaven pardon him! ? 


4 mil. 4 


- 
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Anil. A halter pardon him! and hell gnaw his bones! 
Why ſhould: he call her, whore? who keeps her company? 
What place; what time; what form; what likelihood ? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villainous knave, 
Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvy fellow ;—— 
O, heaven, that ſuch companions thoud'ſt unfold 5 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 
To laſh the raſcal naked through the world, 
Even from the eaſt to the weſt! 
go. Speak within door. 
mil. O, fie upon him! ſome ſuch ſquire he was, 
'That turn'd your wit the ſeamy ſide without, 
And made you to ſuſpe& me with the Moor. 
Lago. You are a fool: go to. 
' Def. O, good lago, 
What ſhall I do to win my lord again ? ? 
Good friend, go to him; for, by this light of heaven, 
I know not how I loſt him. Here l kneer : 
If e' er my will did treſpaſs gainſt his love, 
Either in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed ; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſenſe, 
Delighted them in any other form: - 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, | 
And ever will- though he do ſhake me off 
To beggarly divorcement——love him dearly, 
Comfort forſwear me! Unkindneſs may do much; 
And his unkindneſs may defeat my life, 
But never taint my love. I cannot ſay, whore! 
It does abhor me, now I ſpeak the word ; 
To do the act that might the addition earn, 
Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 
Jago. I pray you be content; tis but his humour 3; 
The buſineſs of the ſtate does him offence,, | 
And he does chide with you. 
Def. If 'twere no other | 
Lago. It is but ſo, I warrant you. [ Trumpets. 
Hark, how theſe inſtruments ſummon to ſupper ! ! | | 
KK. 3, And. 
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And the great meſſengers of venice ſtay: 
| Go in, and weep not : all things ſhall be _ 
| [ [ Exeunt DESDEMONA, and ZEMILIA« 
| | Enter RopERIGO. 

How now, Roderigo ? 

Rod. 1 do not find, that thou deal'ſt jutly with 1 me. 

Tago, What in the contrary ? 

Red. Every day thou doff'ſt me with 8 EB: Bog lago; 
and rather (as it ſeems to me now) keep'ſt from me all 
coveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the leaſt advantage of 
hope. I will, indeed, no longer endure it: Nor am I yet 

perſuaded, to put up in peace what already I have fooliſh= 
| ly ſuffered. 
| Tago. Will you hear me, Roderigo ? 

Red. Faith, I have heard too much; for your words and | 
performances are no kin together. 

Tags, You charge me moſt unjuſtly. | 

Red. With nought but truth. I have waſted myſelf out 
of my means. The jewels you bave had from me, to de- 
liver to Deſdemona, would half have corrupted a votariſt : 
You have told me——ſhe hath received them, and re- 
turn'd me expectations and comforts of En reſpect and 
acquaintance ; but I find none. 

Jago. Well; go to; very well. 

Red. Very well! go to! I cannot go to, man: nor tis 
not very well: By this hand, I ſay, it is very ry 5 and 8 
begin to find myſelf fobb'd i in it. 

Jago. Very well. 1 | 

Red. I tell you, *tis not very well. I will make myſelf | 
known to Deſdemona ; if ſhe will return me my jewels 
I will give over my ſuit, and repent my unlawſul folicita- 
tion; if not, affure yourſelf, I will ſeek rt of y you, 

Iago. You have ſaid now. | 

Ned. Ay, and I have ſaid nothing, but what 1 proteſt 
intendment of doing. 

Jago. Why, now, I ſee there's mettle in thee; and even 
from this inſtant, do build on thee a better opinion than 
ever before, - Give me wy hand, Roderigo ; Thou haſt 

taken 
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taken againſt me a moſt juſt exception; but yet, I protolt, 
I have dealt more directly in thy affair. 

Red. It hath not appear'd. 

Zago. IJ grant, indeed, it hath not- appear'd; and your 
ſuſpicion 1 is not without wit and judgment. But, Rode- 
rigo, if thou haſt that within thee, indeed, which I have 
greater reaſon to believe now than ever mean, purpoſe 
courage, and valour— this night ſhew it: If thou the 
next night following enjoyeſt not Deſdemona, take me 
from this world with treachery, and deviſe engines for my 
life. 

Rod. Well, what is it? is it within reaſon and com- 
paſs? 

Jago. Sir, hes is eſpecial 1 come . Ve- 
nice, to depute Caſſio in Othello's place. 

Red. Is that true? why, then Othello and Deſdemona 
return _ to Venice. 

Jago. O, no; he goes into Mauritania, and taketh a- 
Way with 105 the fair Deſdemona, unleſs his abode be lin- 
ger'd here by ſome accident; wherein none can 1 be ſo. de- 
terminate, as the removing of Caſſio. | 

Rod. How do you mean removing of him? 

Tago, Why, by making kim incapable of. Othello's * 5 
knocking out his brains. 

Rod. And that you would have me to do ? | 

Jago. Ay; if you dare to do yourſelf a profit, and a 
right, He ſups to-night with a harlot, and thither will I 
go to him :------he knows not yet of his honourable for- 
tune: if you will watch his going thence, (which I will 
faſhion to fall between twelve and one) you may take him 
at your pleaſure ; I will be near to ſecond your attempt, 
and he ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand not amaz'd at 
it, but go along with me ; I will ſhew you ſuch a neceſſity 
in his death, that you ſhall think yourſelf bound to put it 
on him. It is now high ſupper-time, * the night grows 
to waſte: about it. 

Red. 1 will hear further reaſon dor this. | : 

Lago. And you ſhall be ſatisfied, [ Excunts” 
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SCENE Tir. 


A Room in the Cafile, Enter OTueLLo, Lopevico, Drs- 
 DEMONA, ZEMLLIA, and Attendants. 5 


Tod. I do beſeech you, fir, trouble yourſelf no further. 
Otbh. O, pardon me; 'twill do me good to walk, 
Tod. 1 good- night; 1 humbly thank your lady- 
IP. 
Def. Your honour is moſt welcome. 
0th, Will you walk, fir ?-—O, —— 
Def. My lord! | 
Otb. Get you to bed on the inſtant ; I will be —_— 
forthwith : diſmiſs your attendants hs ; look, it be 
done. ; ; | ; (_ 
Def. 1 will, my lord. 
ZEmil. How goes it now? he looks gentler than he did. 
Dzf. He ſays, he will return incontinent: 
He hath commanded me to go to bed, 
And bade me to beg you. 
Emil. Diſmiſs me! 
Def. It was his bidding; thereſons; good Emilia, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu: 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him, 
mil. 1 would, you had never ſeen him! 

De, So would not I; my love doth ſo approve him, 
That even his ſtubborneſs, his checks, and freowns— 
Pr'ythee, unpin me — have grace and favour in them. 

Emil. 1 have laid thoſe ſheets you bade me on the bed; 
Def. All's one Good father! how fooliſh are eur 
minds! 

H 1 do die before thee, pr ythee, ſhroud me 
In one of thoſe ſame ſheets. 

Ami. Come, come, you talk. 
Def. My mother had a maid, call d Barbara; 

She was in love; and he, ſhe lov'd, prov'd mad; 


And did forſake her: ſhe had a ſong of willow, 
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An old thing 'twas; but it expreſs'd her fortune, | 
And ſhe dy'd ſinging it : That ſong, to-night, 
Will not go from my mind; I have much to do, 
But to hang my head all o' one fide, 
And ſing it like poor Barbara. Pr'ythee, diſpatch. 
mil. Shall I go fetch your night-gown r 
Def. No, unpin me here, — 
This Lodovico is a proper man. 
Amil. A very handſome man. 
De /. He ſpeaks well. 7 
Emil. 1 know a lady in Venice, would have walk' d- 
barefoot to TROY; for a touch of his nether "_ 


Deſ. The foor foul ſat finging 1 a Tycomore tree, 
| Sing all a green itlow / [Singing, 
Her hand on her boſom, her head on her Bnee, en 
Sing willow, willow, willow : 
. The freſo ſtreams ran by her, and murmur d ber moans ; 
Sing willow, fc. 5 
Hier. ſalt tears fell from ber, and ſo 13852 the 3 . 
or by theſe : 
Sing willow, &c. 
Willow, willow, Tc. 
Pr'ythee, hye thee ; he'll come, anon. 
Sing all a green willow muſt be my 11 8 75 


| Y 

Let nobody blame Bin, bis e 2 approve 
Nay, that's not next.— Hark! who is it —_ knocks ? 

Amil. It is the wind. 

Del. 7 call d my love falſe love; but what ny be then - 

'F Sing willow, Sc, 

If I court more women, you'll couch with more men, 
So, get thee gone; good-night. Mine eyes do itch ; 
Doth that, bode weeping ? i 

Anil. Tis neither here nor there. 

_ Def. I have heard it ſaid ſo.— O, theſe men, theſe men?! 2 
Dol thou in conſcience think—tell me, Emilia —— 


— 


- 


" 
— ( D— 


That 
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That there be women do abuſe their huſbands ; 
In ſuch groſs kind 
Anil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 
Dy. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world ? 
Amil. Why, would not you? 
Def. No, by this heavenly light. 
Anil. Nor [ neither, by this heavenly light. 
I might do't as well i' the dark. 
Def. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world? 
LEmil. The world is a * thing: Tis a great price 
For a ſmall vice. 
Def. In trot h think thou wouldſt not. 
 LEmil, In trotffI think I ſhould; and undo't when I 
had done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
Joint-ring ; nor for meaſures of lawn; nor for gowns, pet- 
ticoats, nor caps, nor any petty exhibition; but, ſor all 
the whole world Why, who would not make her huſ- 
band a cuckold, to make him a monarch ? I ſhould ven- 
ture purgatory for't. | | 
Def. Beſhrew me, if I would do fuch a wrong 
For the whole world. 
Anil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong the world: 
and, having the world for your lahour, tis a wrong in 
your own world, and you might quickly make it right. 
Def. I do not think there is any ſuch woman. 
Emil. Yes, a dozen; and as many to the vantage, as 
Would ſtore the world they play'd for, 
But, I do think, it is their huſbands' faults, 
ewe do fall: Say, that they ſlack their duties, 
And pour out treaſures into foreign laps; 
Or elſe break out in peeviſh jealouſies, 
Throwing reſtraint upon us; or, ſay, they ſtrike us, 
Or ſcant our former having in deſpight; 
Why, we have galls; and, though we have ſome grace, 
Vet have we ſome revenge Let huſbands know, 
Their wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee and ſmell, 
And have their palates both for ſweet and ſour, 
As huſbands have. What is it that they do, 
When they change us for others? Is it ſport? 


* 
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I think, it is; and doth affection breed it? 
I think it doth ; Is'r frailty that thus errs? 
Is it ſo too: And have we not affections ? 
Deſires.for ſport ? and frailty as men have? 
Then, let them uſe us well: elſe, let them know, 
»The ills we do, their ills inſtru& us to. | 

Def. Good-night, good-night : Heaven'n me ſuch uſage 
: ſend, 

Not to pick bad from wn; but, by bad, mend! 


Rau.. | 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


A Street. Enter Taco, and RoDERIGO, 


Jago. 
Hexe, ſtand behind this bulk; ſtraight will he come; 
Wear thy good rapier bare. ind put it home; 
Quick, quick; fear nothing; T'll be at thy elbow : 
It makes us, or it mars us; think on that, 
And fix moſt firm thy reſolution. 
Rod. Be near at hand; I may miſcarry ir in't. 
Lago. Here, at thy bd be bold, and takc thy ſword. 
Red. I have no great devenioh to the deed ; 
And yet he hath given me ſatisfying reaſons ;—= 
*I is our a man gone :—forth, my ſword; he dies. 


LS tands apart. 


FRY I have rubb'd this young quat almoſt to the ſenſe. 

And he grows angry. Now, whether he kill Caſſio, 

Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, 

Every way makes my gain: Live Roderigo, 
He calls me to a reſtitution large 

Of gold and jewels, that I bobb'd from him | 

As gifts to Deſdemona 

It muſt not be: If Caſſio do remain, 

He hath a daily beauty in his life, 
That makes me ugly; and, bclides, the Moer 
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May unfold me to him; there ſtand I much in peril. 
No, he muſt die: But ſo, 1 hear him Re 
Enter Cas810. 
Rod. I know his gait, tis he ;-—Villain, thou ys. 
[Je runs at Cass810, and wounds him. 
Caf. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou think't; d 
1 will make proof of thine. 
[ Fight, Cass10 wounds. W : dei Cas- 
$10 behind in the leg, and exit. 
Nod. O, I am Nlainm! 
Caſ. I am maim' d for ever :---Help, ho! murder! mur- 
der! : 
Enter OTarLLo, above. 
Oth. The voice of Caſſio: lago 2118 his mos 
Red. O, villain that Iam!., | 
Cth. Hark, tis even ſo. 
Caf. O, help, ho ! light ! a ſurgeon ! 
Oth. Tis he ;---O brave lago, honeſt, and juſt, 
That hath ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's wrong ! . 
Thou teacheſt me---Minion, your dear lies dead, 
And your fate hies apace :---Strumpet, I come: | 
Forth of my heart thoſe charms, thine eyes, are blotted; 
Thy bed, luſt ſtain'd, ſhall with luſt's blood be ſpotted, 
| [ Exit OTHELLOs 
Enter tres! and GraTIAaNo, at a di iflance. 
Caf What, ho! no watch? no paſſage ? murder ! mur- 
_ 
Gra. 'Tis ſome miſchance; the cry is very direful, 
Caf. O, help 
Tod. Hark! © 
Rod. O wretched villain! 
Leod. Two or three groans ;—it is a heavy 1 : 
Theſe may be counterfeits; let's think unſafe 
To come into the cry, without more help, 
Rod. Nobody come ? then ſhall I bleed to death, 
Enter Taco, with @ light, 


Led. Hark | 
Gre, Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with light and wea · 
| pons. | 
T 5 


Li 


AFF . STHELL® = — 
Lago. Who's there? whoſe noiſe is this, that cries out 
murder ? 
Led. We do not know. 
lago. Did not you hear a cry? 
Caſ. Here, here ! for heaven's ſake, help me. 
Jago. What's the matter? 
Gra. This is Othello's ancient, as I take it. 
Lod. The ſame, indeed; a very valiant fellow. 
Jago. What are you here, that cry ſo grievouſſy? 
Caf, lago! O, I am ſpoil'd, undone by villains ! 
Give me ſome help. 
Jago. O me, lieutenant ! what villains have done this ? 
Caf. I think that one of them is hereabout, 
And cannot make away. 
Iago. O treacherous villains!— 
What are you there? come 15 and give ſome help. 


[To LoD. and Gra, 


Rod. O, help me here: 
Caſ. That's one of them. 
Zago. O murderous ſlave! O villain! | 
[Taco fabs him 
Red. O damn'd Jago! o inhuman dog 0! 0,0! , 
Lago. Kill men i' the dark — Where be theſe bloody 
| thieves ! 
How ſilent is this town'!--Ho ! ber murder ! — 
What may you be? are you of good or evil? 
Lod. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 
Jago. Signior Lodovico! 
Lod. He, ſir. 8 
Jago. I cry you mercy: Here? s Caſſio hurt by villains; 
Gra. Caſſio ! 
Jago. How is it, brother 2 : 
CJ. My leg is cut in two. 
lago. Marty, heaven forbid. 
Light, gentlemen j—— Pl] bind it with my fire, 
Enter BIANCA, 
Bian. What is the matter, ho? who is't that cry d! ? 
Tago. Who is't that cryd! 


Vox. VIII. Ll Bians 
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Bian. 0 my dear Caſſio! my ſweet Caſſio! 
O Caſſio! Caſſio! Cafſio! 

Iago. O notable ſtrumpet — may you u fofpe> 
Who they ſhould be that have thus mangled your 72 
Ca. No. 

Gra, I am ſorry to find you: thus; 1 bave been to ſeck 

you. 

Jago. Lend me a garter : : So—©O, for a chair, 


To bear him caſily hence ! 


Bian, Alas, he faints :z!S—O Caſſio! Caſſio! Caſſio! 
Jago. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this traſh 
To be a party in this i injury. 
Patience a while, good Caſſio. - Come come; 
Lend me a light.——Know we this face, or no? 
Alas! my friend, and my dear countryman,  , 
Roderigo ? no: Ves, ſure ;—0 heaven! Roderigo, 
Gra. What, of Venice? - | 
Jago. Even he, ſir; did you know him ? 
Bra. Know him ? ay, 
Jago. Signior Gratiano, I cry you u gentle pardon 5g 
Theſe bloody accidents muſt excuſe my e FE. 


That ſo neglected you. 


Gra. Iam glad to ſee you. | 
Togo. How do you, Caſio ?_O, a chair, a chair! 
Gra, ee > 
Jago. He, he, tis he —0, that s well ſaid ;--the 
chair. [ 4 chair brought in. 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence 
I'll fetch the generals ſurgeon.— For you, miſtreſs, - 
[ To Branca, 
Save you your labour. the that lies lain here, Caſſio, 
Was my dear friend : What malice was between you ? 
Geof. None in the world; nor do I know the man. 
Jago. [ To Bian.] What, look you pale ?—0O, bear him 
out o' the air. [CAssi0 is borne off. 
Stay you, good gentlemen.—Look you pale, miſtreſs? 
Do you perceive the gaſtneſs of her eye 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. 


Behold her well; I pray you look upon her; 
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Do you ſee, gentlemen ? nay, guiltineſs will om 
Though tongues were out of uſe. 
| Euter RuILIA. 
Amil. Las, what's the matter? what's the ni huſe 
| band? ; 
Lago. Caſſio hath here been ſet on in the dark, 
By Roderigo, and fellows that are 'icap'd ; 
He's almoſt flain, and Roderigo dead. 
Anil. Alas, good gentleman ! alas, good Caſſio! 
Tago. This is the fruit of whoring.—Pr'yrhee, Emilia, 
G30 know of Caſſio where he ſupp'd to-night: 
What, do you ſhake at that? 
Bian. He ſupp'd at my houſe; but 1 te ſhake not · 
Lago. O, did he fo? J charge you go with me. 
Emil. Fie, fie upon thee, pet e 
£ian, 1 am no ſtrumpet ; but of life as honeſt, - 
As you that thus abuſe me. 
 LEmil, As I! foh! fie upon thee! 
Jago. Kind gentlemen, let's go ſee poor Caſſio dreſs'd: 
Come, miſtreſs, you mult tell us another tale. 
Emilia, run you to the citadel], 
And tell my lord and lady wkat hath hap'd. 
Will you go on, I pray — This is the night, [ A/ider 
That either makes me, or fordces me quite, [ Exeunt 
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SCENE II. 


4 led- chamber: DESDEMONA In bed, a cep. A light burning. 
5 Enter OTHELLO, 


0h. It is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my ſoul. 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ſtars l 
It is the cauſe.— Vet I'll not ſhed her blood; 
Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of her's than ſnow, 
And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter. [ Tate; oF bis Fevord, 
Vet ſhe muſt die, elſe ſhe'll betray more men. 
Put out the light, and then. Put out the light! 
If 1 quench thee, thou faming miniſter, 


Liz | I can 


—— 


— 
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can again thy former light reſtore, 
Should I repent me :——but once put out thy light, 
Thou cunning'ſt pattern of excellent nature, 
1 know not where is that Promethean heat, 
That can thy light relumine. When I have pluck'd thy 
I cannot give it vital growth again, | [ roſe, 
It needs muſt wither: I'll ſmell it on the tree. 
O balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſuade 
Juſtice herſelf to break her ſword. Once more. 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 
And love thee after : Once more, and this the laſt 2 
So ſweet was ne'er ſo fatal. I muſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears: This ſorrow's heavenly 3 
It ſtrikes, where it doth love. She wakes 
Def. Who's there? Othello? 
Cth. Ay, Deſdemona. 
Deg. Will you come to bed, my lord? 
Cth. Have you pray'd to-night, Deſdemona: ? 
D/. Ay, my lord. 
Cth. If you betkink yourſelf of any crime, 
Unreconcil'd as yet to heaven and grace, 
Solicit for it ſtraight. 
"Def. Alas, my lord ! what-may you mean by that ? 
Cth. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by: 


I would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit ; 


Ne Heaven forefend ll would not kill thy ſoul, 
Def. Talk you of killing ? 
Cth. Ay, I do. 
Def. Then, heaven 
Ctb. Amen, with all my heart ! : 
Def. If you ſay ſo, I hope you will not kill me. 
Cth. Hum. 
Deſ. And yet I fear you ; for you are fatal then, 
When your eyes roll ſo: Why, I ſhould fear, I know not, 
Since guiltineſs I know not; but yet, I feel, fear. 
Ctb. Think on thy fins, 
Deß They are loves I bear to you. 
22 BY; and for that thou dy'ſt. 
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Ds. That death's unnatural, that kills for loving, 
Alas! why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? | 
Sume bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame ? 
Thefe are portents ; but yet I hope, I hope, 

They do not point on me. . | 
Cth, Peace, and be ſtill! | 15 
2% Iwill ſo: What's the matter? 
Otb. That handkerchief, which I ſo lov'd, and gave thee) 
Thou gav ſt to Caſſio. 
Def. No, by my life and foul; 
Send for the man, and aſk him. 
Cth. Sweet foul, take heed, 
Take heed of perjury ; thou art on thy dab bed. 
Def. Ay, but not yet to die. 
Cth. Yes, preſently: 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy fa; ; 
For to deny each article with cath, 
Cannot remove nor cloak the ſtrong conception: 
That I do groan withal, Thou art to die. 
Def. O, heaven have mercy on me! 
Ctb. | fay, amen. 
Def. And have you mercy, too I never did 
Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſſio, 
But with ſuch general warranty of heaven 
As I might love: I never gave him token. 
tb. By heaven, I ſaw my handkerchief in his hand. 
O perjur'd woman! thou doſt ſtone my heart, 
And mak'it me call, what I intend to do 
A murder, which I thought a ſacriſice: 
I ſaw the handkerchief, 
Def. He found it then; 
I never gave it him: — ſend for him hither, 
And let him confeſs a truth. 
ib. He hath confeſs'd, 
Def. What, my lord ? 
Cth. That he hath—us'd thee. 
De. How? unlawſully ? 
. Ay. 
Dy. He will not ſay 50. 
L12 2 
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Cth, No, his mouth is ſtopp'd ; ; 
Honeſt Iago hath ta'en order fort. 
Def. O, my fear interprets then—— What, is he dead? 
0th. Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had ſtomach for them all. 
Def. Alas! he is betray'd, and 1 undone. f 
Ctb. Out, ſtrumpet ! Weep'ſt thou for him to my face > 
Def. O, baniſh me, my lord, but wall me not, 
0th. Down, ſtrumpet ! 
Def. Kill me to-morrow ;-let me live to-night. 
Ot. Nay, if you ſtrive — 
Def. But half an hour. 
0:h. Being done, 
There is no pauſe, 
Def. But while I ſay one prayer. 
Otb. It is too late. | | He ſmatkers ber. 
 ZEMILIA Toithin. | 
My lord, my lord what ho! my lord, my lerd! 
Oth. What noiſe is this? Not dead? not yet quite dead? 
I, that am cruel, am yet merciful ; 
I would not have thee linger i in thy pain.—— 


So, ſo. 
Emil. What ho! my lord, my lord! 
0th. Who's there? 9 


mil. O, good my lord, 1 would "EP! a word with. 
Otb. Ves; tis Emilia: by and by.--- She's dead. 
*Tis like She comes to {peak of Caſſio's death; 
The noiſe was high. -Ha! no more moving ? 
Still as the grave. --Shall ſhe come in? Were't good? 
i think, ſhe ſtirs again: - · No. What's the beſt 2- 
If ſhe come in, ſhe']l ſure ſpeak to my wife: 
My wife ! my wife! what wife ? I have no wife! 
O inſupportable ! O heavy hour ! 
Methinks, it ſhould be now a huge eclipfe 
Of ſun and moon ; and that the aflrighted be 
Should yawn at alteration. 
Amil. 1 do beſeech Jou! may Tk with 22 
Q, good my lord, 
O15, 


— 
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0th. 1 had forgot thee; O come in, Emilia: 
Soft—by and by :——Let me the eurtains draw. 
Where art thou! What's the matter with thee now ? | 
[ Unlocks the door. 'F 
Enter ZEMIL1A., { 
Emil. O, my good lord, yonder's foul murder done, | l 
Oth. What? now. | | 
Amil. But now, my lord. | 
Ot/. It is the very error of the moon; 
She comes more near the earth than ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. | 
Amil. Caſſio, my lord, hath kill'd a young Venetian, 
Call d------Roderigo. 
0th. Roderigo kill'd! 
And Caffio kill'd!— 
Emil. No, Caſſio is not kill'd. 
Oth. Not Caſſio kill'd! Then murder's out of tune. 
And ſweet revenge grows harſh, 
Def. O, falſely, falſely murder'd. 
 ZEmil. Alas! what cry is that? 
Oth. That: what? | | 
Emil. Out, and alas! that was my*lady's voice. 
Help! help, ho! help! O lady, ſpeak again! | 
Sweet Deſdomona; O, ſweet miſtreſs, ſpeak !' 
| Def. A guiltleſs death I die. , 
Amil. O, who hath done 
This deed? 
Def. Nobody; I myſelf ; farewell! | 
Commend me to my kind lord; O, farewell! [Diess 
Otb. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murder'd ? f 
L£Emil, Alas, who knows? 
Oth. You heard her ſay herſelf, it was not I. 
mil. She ſaid ſo, I muſt needs report the truth. 
Oth, She's like a liar, gone to burning hell; 
„Twas I that kill'd her. 
mil. O, the more angel ſhe, 
And you the blacker devil! 
Oth. She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was a whore. 'Þ | 
Anil. Thou doſt bely her, and thou art a devil. | "Bn 
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Orb. She was falſe as water. | 
Amil. Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay. 
'That ſhe was,falſe ; O, ſhe was heavenly true ? 
0th. Caſſio did tup her; aſ thy huſhand elſe: 
O, I were damu'd beneath all depth in hell, 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this extremity : Thy huſband knew it all. 
mil. My huſpand! 
Oth. Thy huſband, 5 
mil. That ſhe was falſe to welltotk'1 ? 
Oth. Ay, with Caſio, Nay, had ſhe been true, 
If heaven would make me ſuch another world 
Of one entire and perfect chryſolite, 
I'd not have fold her for it. 
LEmil, _y huſband! 
Oib. Ay, twas he that told me "Ay 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 
that ſticks on filthy deeds. 
Amil. My huſband : 
Cub. What needs this iteration, woman ? 
I fay, thy huſband. | 
Amil. O miſtreſs, villainy hath made mocks with love? 
My huſband fay that ſhe was kalſe! 
Otb. He, woman; 
I fay, thy huſband; Do'ſt underſtand the word! ? 
My friend, thy huſband, honeſt, honeſt Iago, 
ZEril. I be ſay ſo, may his pernicious ſoul 
Rot half a grain a day! he lies to the heart; 
She was too fond of her moſt {filthy bargain. 
Oib. Ha: g 
Anil. Do thy worſt; 
This deed of thine is no more wary: heaven. 
Than thou waſt worthy her. | 
0th. Peace, you-were beſt, | 
 ZEmil, Thou haſt not half that power t to do me harm, 
As I have to be hurt. O gull! O dolt ! 
As ignorant as dirt! thou haſt done a deed——— 


care nct for thy £yord 3 VN make thee known, 
Though 
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Though I loft twenty lives :—Help, help, bo! help! 
The Moor hath kill'd my miſtreſs ; Murder: murder! 
Enter MoNTANo, 3 IA do, and others, 
Mont. What is the matter !—— How now, general ? 
Amil. O, are you come, lago? you have done well, 

That men mult lay their murders on your neck, 

Cra. What is the matter? 

Ami. Diſprove this villain if did be'ſt a man 
He ſays, thou told'ſt him that his wife was falſe; 
} know, thou did'ſt not; thou'rt not ſuch A 
Speak, for my heart is full. 

ago. 1 told him what I thought: and told no more 
'Than what he found himſelf was apt and true, 


Emil. But did you ever tell him ſhe was falſe ? 
Jago. did. 


LEmil, You told a lie: an odious damned lie; 


Upon my ſoul, a lie; a wicked lie; 
She falſe with Caſſio---—Did you ſay with Caſſio ? ? 4 
Jago. With Caſſio, miſtreſs; Go to, charm your tongue, 


Anil. 1 will not charm my tongue; I am bound to 


. :12 Spears - 
My miſtreſs here lies „ in her bed. 

All. O heavens forefend ! &. 

Emil. And your reports have ſet the murder on. 

Otb. Nay, ſtare not, maſters; it is true, indeed. 

Gra. Tis a ſtrange truth. £ 
Mont, O monſtrous act! 

Emil. Villainy, villainy, villainy 
T think upon't—1 think —— I ſmell't; 0 villainy! 
I thought fo then 5—— I'll kill myſelf for grief. 
O villainy, villainy! 

Jago. What, are you mad? I charge you get you home» 

Amil. Good gentlemen, let: me have leave to ſpeak ; 
*Tis proper I obey him, but not now: 
Perchance, lago, [ will ne'er go home. 

0th,Q!QO!10! [OTAuRLLOo looking on his wiſe: 
Amil, Nay, lay thee down and roar; 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt innocent 
# hat c'er did lift up eye. 
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Otb. O, ſhe was foul ! [ Riſings 
I ſcarce did know you, uncle : There lies your nicce, 
Whoſe breath, indeed, theſe hands have newly ſtopp'd : 
I know, this act ſhevrs horrible and grim. 
Gra. Poor Deſdemona ! I am glad thy father's dead; 
Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shore his old thread in twain ; did he live now, 
This light would make him do a deſperate turn; 
Yea, curſe his better angel from his fide, , 
Aud fall to reprobation. 5 
Oth. Tis pitiful : but yet Iago knows, 
That ſhe with Caſſio hath the act of ſhame 
A thouſand times committed; Caſſio confeſs'd it; 
And ſhe did gratify his amorous works 
With that recogniſance and pledge of love 
Which I firſt gave her; I ſaw it in his hand; 
It was an handkerchief——an antique token 
My father gave my mother, 
LEmil. O heaven! O heavenly en 
Jago. Come, hold your peace. 
Emil. Twill out, twill out roy hold my peace, Me 
No. e 4 if 
No, I will ſpeak as liveral as the north + 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let them all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet V1] ſpeak. 
Lago. Be wiſe, and get you home. | 
Emil. I will Got, ILIaco offers to fab bis WW wi 
Gra. Fie | 
Your ſword upon a woman! | 
£5mil. O thou dull Moor! that handkerchief thon 
f peak'ſt of, 5 
I found by fortune, and did give my 8 
For often, with a ſolemn earneſtneſs | 
(More than, indeed, belong'd to ſuch a trifle), 
He begg'd of me to ſeal it. | 
Jago. Villainous whore! . 
mil. She gave it Caſſio! no, alas! I found it, 
Aud I did give it my huſband, 
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Iago. Filth, thou lieſt. 5 | 
Emil. By heaven, I do not; I do not, kl: : 

O murd'rous coxcomb ! what ſhould ſuch a fool 

Do with ſo good a wite ? 


0th. Are there no ſtones in heaven, 

But what ſerve for the thunder? Precious villain ! 
Gra. The woman falls ;' ſure, he has kill'd his wife. 
LEmil. Ay, ay; O lay me by my miſtreſs' fide: - 
Gra. He's gone; but his wife's kill'd, 


Mont. Tis a notorious villain. Take you this weapon, 


Which I have here recover d from the Moor: 

Come guard the door without; let him not paſs, 

But kill him rather: I'll after that ſame villain, 

For 'tis a damn'd ſla ve. [Exeunt Mo N. and GRA. 
Oth. I am not valiant neither, . 

But every puny whipſter gets my ſword: 

But why ſhould honour out-live pon ? 

Let it go all. 

Anil. What did thy ſong bode, lady ? 

Hark, can'ſt thou hear me? I will play the ſwan, 

And die in muſic. - Wl, willow, willow |! ————— 

Moor, ſhe was chaſte ; ſhe lov'd thee, cruel Moor: 

So come my ſoul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true 

So ſpeaking as I think, I die — I die, Dices. 
Oth. I have another weapon in this chamber; 

It is a ſword of Spain, the ice-brook's temper ;—— 

O, here it is: — Uncle, I muſt come forth. 


Gra. [within.] If thou attempt it, it will coſt thee dear ; 


Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. 
0th. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak with me, 
Or, naked as I am, I will aſſault thee. 
Re-enter GRATIANO. 
Gra What is the matter ? \ 
0th. Behold ! I have a weapon: 
A better never did itſelf ſaſtain 
Upon a ſoldier's thigh : I have ſeen the day, 
'That, with this little arm, and this good ſword, 
I have made my way through more impediments 
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[laco fas bis wife, then rung out. 
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Than twenty times your ſtop :—But, O vain boaſt ! 
Who can control his fate? *tis not ſo now. 

Be not afraid, though you do ſee me weapon'd; 

Here is my journey's end, here is my butt, 

The very ſea-mark of my utmoſt ſail, 

Do you go back diſmay'd ? 'tis a loſt fear; * 

Man but a ruſh againſt Othello's breaſt, 

And he retires; Where ſhould: Othello go? ö 
Now, how doſt thou look now? O ill-ftarr'd wench ! © 
Pale as thy ſmock; when we ſhall meet at compt, 

This look of thine will hurl my ſoul from heaven, 

And fiends will ſnatch at it. B cold, my girl! . 
Even like thy chaſtity. | 
O curſed, curſed lave!—Whip me, ye devils, 
From the poſſeſſion of this heavenly ſight! f | 
Blow me about in winds! roaſt me in ſulphur! 
Waſh me in ſteep· down gulfs of liquid fire. 
O Deſdemona ! Deſdemona-! dead? 

Dead? O!O! O! 


Enter Lo Dovico, Cas510 brought in; MONTANO, wvith 


IAco priſoner; and Officers. 
Lod. Where is this raſh, and moſt unfortunate man? 
O:h. That's he, that was Othello; here I am. 
Led. Where is that viper ? bring the villain forth. 
Otb. I look down towards his feet ;——but that's 4 
fable: 
If that thou be'ſt a devil, I cannot kill thee. : 
| + [OTHELL0 wounds IA d. 
Led. Wrench his ſword from him. 
Jago. I bleed, Sir; but not kill'd. 
Otb. I am not fotry neither ; I'd have thee live; 
For, in my ſenſe, tis happineſs to die. 
Zod. O thou, Othello, that waſt once ſo good, 
Fall'n in the practice of a curſed ſlave, 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee? 
Oth. Why, any thing; 
An honourable murderer, if you will; 
For nought I did in hate, but all in honour, 
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Led, This wretch hath part confeſs'd his vilatny : : 
Did you and he conſent i in Caſſio's death ? 
Oth. Ay. : 
Caf. Dear general, I never gave you cauſe; 
Otb. I do believe it, and I aſk your pardon. 
Will you, I pray, demand that denn-devil, 
Why he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoul and body ? 


Jago. Demand me nothing What you know, you ww 


From this time forth, I never will ſpeak Wn 

Lod, What, not to pray? 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Otb. Well, thou doſt beſt, 

TLod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand what hath befall'n, 
Which, as I think, you know not : Here is a letter, 
Found in the pocket of the ſlain Roderigo; 

And here, anotber: the one of them imports 
The death of Caſſio to be undertook 
By Roderigo. 

6th, O villain? 

Caf. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt kt 

Zod. Now, here's another difcontented paper, 
Found in his pocket toog and this, it ſeems, 
Roderigo meant to have fent this damned villain. 
But that, belike, Iago in the interim | 
Came in and ſatisfied him. 

Otb. O the pernicious eaitiff. 

How came you, Caſſio, by that handkerchief 
That was my wife's ? | 
Cf. I found it in my chamber: 

And he himſelf confeſs'd but even now, 
That there he dropp' d it, for a ſpecial 9 
Which wrought to his deſire, 

0th. O fool! fool! fool! 

Caf. There is, beſides, in Roderigo's letter —— 
How he upbraids Iago, that he made him 
Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came 
That I was caſt : And even but now ke ſpake, 
| After long feeming dead ——lago hurt him, 
ago ſer him on. _ 
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Tod. Vou muſt forſake this room, and go with us; 


Vour power and your command is taken off, 
And Caffio rules in Cyprus. For this ſlave— 


If there be any cunning cruelty - 

That can torment him much, and hold him long; 
It ſhall be his: You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

? Till that the nature of your fault be known 


Jo the Venetian ſtate. Come, bring him away. 


Oth. Soft you; a word or two before you go. 


1 have done the ſtate ſome ſervice, and they know it; 


No more of that :—1 pray you, in your letters, 

When you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 

Speak of me as I am ; nothing extenuate, 

Nar ſet. down aught in malice ; then muſt you ſpeak. 

Of one, that lov'd, not wiſely, but too well ; | 

Of one, not eaſily jealous, but, being womekt, | 

Perplex'd in the extreme; of one, whoſe hand, 

Like the baſe Judean, tErew a pearl away, 

Richer than all h's tribe ; of one, whoſe ſubdu'd eyes,, 

Albeit unuſed to the eh mac; | | | 

Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 

The ir med'cinable gum 2: Set you down this: 

And fay, beſides, that in Aleppo once, 

Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 

Ecat a Venetian, and traduc'd the ſtate, 

I took by the throat the circumciſed dog,” | 

And ſmote him thus! 8 [Stabs bimſegſi. 
LZod. O bloody period! Ls 
Gra. All that is ſpoke, is-marr'd. | 
Cth, 1 kiſs'd thes,. cer 1 kill'd thee ; eden way bits 

ms, .. .sLFalling upon DESDEMs 


Killing myſelf, to die upon a kiſs. | [ Dies, 


Caf. This did I fear, but thought h he had no weapon: 
For he was great of heart. 

Led. O Spartan dog, 
More fell than anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea! : 
I. ook on the tragic loading of this bed; [To lace: 
"This is thy work: the object poiſon's ſight 


Let it be hid ==» Gratiano, Ecep the houſe, 
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And ſeize upon the fortunes of the Moor, 

For they ſuccecd on you. To you, lord governor, 

Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain ; | 

The time, the place the torture. O enforce it! | 

Myſelf will ſtraight aboard ; and, to the ſtate, - - 
This heavy act with heavy heart relate, IExeunt 
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